Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  prcscrvod  for  gcncrations  on  library  shclvcs  bcforc  it  was  carcfully  scannod  by  Google  as  pari  of  a  projcct 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverablc  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  Copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  Copyright  or  whose  legal  Copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  cultuie  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  flle  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journcy  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  Steps  to 
prcvcnt  abuse  by  commcrcial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automatcd  qucrying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  ofthefiles  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  aulomated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  System:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machinc 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  laige  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encouragc  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogX'S  "watermark" you  see  on  each  flle  is essential  for  informingpcoplcabout  this  projcct  andhclping  them  lind 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  lesponsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  Copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can'l  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  speciflc  use  of 
any  speciflc  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  mcans  it  can  bc  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

Äbout  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organizc  the  world's  Information  and  to  make  it  univcrsally  accessible  and  uscful.   Google  Book  Search  hclps  rcadcrs 
discover  the  world's  books  while  hclping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  füll  icxi  of  ihis  book  on  the  web 

at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/| 


TALES 


■  \ 


OF 


THE    PRIORY. 


VOL.  I. 


.^» 


r 


Frintcd  by  A.  tnd  R.  SpoCtiswoode, 
I  F!rintcn*Stnct|  liondon« 


TALES 


OF 


THE    PRIORY 


BT 

Mrs.  HOFLAND. 


I  presetit  not  my  Tales  to  tfae  reader  a«  if  I  had  chosen 
the  best  metfaod  ci  ensuring  bis  approbadoiiy  but  as 
using  tfae  only  means  I  possessed  of  engaging  his 
attention.  Ceasbk's  P^aee. 


i^W 


IN   FOÜR  YOLUMES*    /^    '^^^^f^^^^ 

VOL.L  4^ 

JLONDON: 

PRINTEO  VOR  LONGMAN,  HURST,  REBS,  ORMB^  AND  BROWN, 

PATERNOSTEB*ROW. 

1820, 


^J^  <A  ^     J^  t     Z^  S^  ^ 


i 


^ 


TALES 


or 


THE  PRIORY. 


CHAP.  I. 

I  present  not  my  talet  to  tfae  reader,  as  if  I  had  chotea 
lihe  b^tmethod  of  insuring  his  a[^robation,  but  as  uung 
the  only  means  I  possessed  of  engas^  bb  attention. 

Cbasbs. 

DuRiNG  the  Christmas  holidayi^  of 
18 — 9  a  fatnily  party  were  assembled  at 
the  faospitable  mansion  of  Mr.  Selwyn, 
whose  house,  named  the  Prioiy,  being 
situated  near  one  of  the  most .  populoucr 
towns  in  Westtnorland,  afibrds  him  the 
advantages  of  society,  while  the  beatuy 
of  its  surrounding  scenery  renders  e^^ 
solitade  delightful»  ^  * 
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Thb  Company,  to  which  the  reader  19 
invited  (and  for  whom  .a  vacant  chair  is 
nady  in  the  left  band  eorner,)  consists 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn,  a  welMooking 
couple  verging  towards  fifly,  but  retain- 
ing  so  much  of  youth  in  tbeir  persons 
tnd  countenances,  that  we  can  with  dif- 
ficulty  believe  them  to  be  the  parents  of 
that  tall  young  man,  their  eldest  son,  a 
Student  in  one  of  the  inns  of  court,  and 
at  present  their  visitant. 

Mrs.  Selwyn's  cousin,  the  wife  of  a 
London  merchant,  and  her  son  and 
daughter  have  accompanied  him:  the 
son  is  three-and-twenty,  the  daughter 
nineteen :  the  former,  on  bis  retum, 
will  become  the  partner  of  bis  father. 
Tliese  young  people  are  affluent  in  their 
^rcumstances,  agreeable  in  their  persons, 
i^d  so  situated  as  to  command  the  plea» 
sures  of  the  metropolis ;  but  they  pre- 
^rred  accompanying  their  mother  to 
ve  Priory  to  any  other  enjoyment  i  and 
perhaps  this  circumstance  alone  will  say 
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a  good  deal  in  favour  of  the  mothert  the 
ehtklren,  and  liie  relations  visited. 

Bat  who  is  that  venerable  man  in  Üie 
elbowchsir  opposite,  towards  whom  afl 
die  Company,  from  time  to  timct  direoC 
tbdr  kindest  regards  ?  ,  Whose  footstodl 
that  pretty  girl  is  arranging,  whilst  her 
eider  sister  reaciies  his  velvet  cap,  and 
assures  him,  that  the  frost  renders  it  ne- 
ceasary  for  him  ? 

Thät  is  Mr.  Harland,  the  father  ef 
Mrs.  Selw3m,  the  uncle»  and  former 
guardian  of  Mrs.  Denbigh :  the  young 
girls  are  Mary  and  Letitia  Selwyn/who, 
with  one  brother  in  the  army,  and  two 
younger  ones»  now  at  home  for  the  vaca« 
tion,  with  another  female,  constitute  the 
whole  of  the  Selwyn  family. 

That  female  sits  close  by  Henry  Siel- 
wyn ;  she  is  intently  employed  in  sewing 
a  canvass  bag,  which  being  int^^M^d  for 
his  shot,  is  made  under  his  ovAi  eye,  an 
eye  which  looks  upon  her  so  lundly,  that 
its  glances  are  at  this  moment  watched 
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» 

with  8ome  envy  hy  a  lovely  hlue-tjed 
girl  of  eighteen^  whöse  features  bespeak 
lier  of  a  different  fatnily ;  iii  fact,  she  is 
the  orpban  niece  of  a  neighbouring  gen- 
tlenoän,  who  is  a  rieh  bachelor,  and  doats 
upon  her,  yet  has  the  good  sense  to  per« 
-mit  her  frequent  intercourse  with  a 
family,  whose  society  he  knows  to  be  in- 
vduable  to  her.  The  lady»  whom  she 
loves  yet  more  than  she  envies,  has  been 
five^and-thirty  for  the  last  four  or  five 
years ;  remaining  stationary  neither  from 
her  own  desire  or  connivance,  but  from 
the  will  of  her  nieces,  who  are  with  great 
reason  most  fondly  attached  to  her :  she 
is  Miss  Selwyn»  and  will  in  due  time  be 
Mrs.  Letitia  Selwy  n,  the  oniy  sister  of  the 
master  of  the  house«  In  this  house  she 
was  born ;  here  she  has  lived  nearly  all 
her  life ;  and  here  she  hopes  to  close  her 
eyes  amidst  the  ofispring  of  her  brother, 
who  are  not  less  beloved  than  if  they 
had  called  her  by  the  more  endearing 
name  of  mpther^ 
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Rose  de  Grey»  the  blue^eyed  girl,  re* 
members  the  time  when  Henry  Selwyü 
would  have  applied  to  her  to  sew  bis  shot* 
bag,  or  perform  any  otfaer  litüe  service 
of  that  nature }  and  she  cannot  reconcile- 
to  her  ifeelings  bis  present  preference 
even  of  bis  excellent  aunt«  In  trutb^ 
Henry  has  appeared  somewbat  estranged 
from  Rose  during  bis  two  last  Visits  ta 
the  Friory,  yet  there  never  was  a  period 
when,  in  every  other  respect.  he  appeared 
more  amiabkj  and  even  in  this  ILi^ 
ment  he  has  evidently  an  interest  in  bec^ 
of  no  common  character }  but  if  bis  feel- 
ifigs  on  this  head  have  any  confidanti  it 
is  bis  aunt,  and  she  is  too  wise.and  kind^ 
to  betray  them. 

.To  this  party  Mr.  Selwyn  had  for 
several  successive  evenings  been  em» 
ployed  in  reading  the  admirable  tales  of 
Miss  Edgeworth  and  Mrs.  Opie  j  and  on 
conclading  his  agreeable  task,  it  ws^  ^ 
served  by  one  of  the  ladies,  <*  That;  üs 
they  had  been  highly  amused^  she  hoped 
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they  would  alsa  be  efiectually  beliefiled 
hy  tbe  lessona  communicated/' 

<<  I  do  not  doubt  it,^'  said  Mr.  Selwyo^ 
«<  for  the  beroes  and  beroines  of  these 
jtories  are  in  no  instance  endowed  witb 
any  unattainable  qualities;  they  sbow 
U8  ihe  people  with  ^bom  we  really  ma^ 
tbe  joys  and  sorrows,  the  tiials  and 
temptations  wHh  wbicfa  we  are  actuaUy 
surrounded,  and  by  this  mean?  teacb  us 
bow  to  guard  ag^nst  the  common  diffi« 
cnlties  <^  our  Situation,  the  ccmunoa 
enemies  of  our  peace ;  how  to  warm  and 
exhilarate  decaymg  virtues,  and  give 
stability  and  propriety  to  our  habitiB^ 
principles^  and  conduct»'' 

*^  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  Sit }  for 
my  fatber  frequently  observes,  that  he 
does  not  bölieve  any  man  was  ever  realty 
amended  or  improved  from  witneasing  a 
theatrical  exbibition»  or  reading  a  noTe}^ 
although  the  strongest  examples  of  good 
may  be  placed  before  bim  in  eitber  case^*' 
obaerved  young  Denbigb. 


^  l'hö  weÄktie«*  bf  human  nattire  j4  * 
»ö6h,''  rtlurted  Mr.  Selwyn,  «*  thät  H 
döief^  itid^d  tdo  tanely  adopt  that  which 
yet  it  fully  äp|rföves;  and  we  are  taö 
frequently  obliged  to  acknowledge,  thai 
«jtpeiience  is  tbe  teacher  of  wisdom ;  but 
wteiy  ihete  are  to  be  found  in  her  school 
8oiti6  less  severe  ctisciplinarians,  to  whose 
leMoiis  tre  attend,  and  to  whose  precepts 
W6  adhere,  so  as  to  avöid  certaitt  quicke 
mxidsi  and  seize  certain  breezes,  whic^ 
caiiiüot  fall  to  rendef  the  voyage  of  lif^ 
cSteier.  and  better  tban  it  Would  be  withr* 
<mt  €h6ttr<  I  am  decidedly  of'  opinion; 
tbat  no  well-written  story^  in  whicb  the 
4S&tkdaGt  atid  situatiott  of  oür  fellow-cre^ 
tures  is  naturally  and  faitbfulfy  tepte^ 
a^ted^  catt  fail  to  be  of  use,  even  where 
öo  partieukr  itioral  or  doctrine  is  incul- 
eated  to  warn  or  to  excite.  Every  ref- 
capitulation  of  this  kind  must  increase 
onr  knfowledge  of  human  nature,  its 
Wants,  dependencies,  duties,  weaknessei^, 
imd  powefS}  and  draw  together  those 
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scattered  rays  of  knowledge,  which  otir 
own  Observation  justifies  as  to  general 
fact,  but  hias  received  in  too  desultoiy  a 
manner  to  produee  Utility,  or  even  amuse*  * 
ment.'* 

**  And  in  how  many  instances  are  we 
thus  taught  to  trace  the  over-ruling  band 
of  Providence,"  said  Mrs.  Selwyn,  "  and 
led  to  reflect  on  occurrences  which  claim 
our  gratitude,  our  humility»  or  pur  re* 
pentance?  How  frequently  do  we  find 
that  imagination,  thus  employed,  is  the 
handmaid  of  trutfa,  that  our  faith  is  in* 
creased  by  the  extension  of  our  know- 
ledge,  and  that  the  troubles  of  life  in- 
duce  US  with  more  eamestness  to  seek 
for  the  consolations  of  religion  ?" 

«  True,'*  said  Mrs.  Denbigh,  «  those 
who  live  in  tlie  World  see  many  things 
come  to  pass  well  worth  Observation  and 
reflection.'* 

"  And  those  who  live  out  of  it  fre- 
quently see  still  more/'  said  Mr.  Selwyn ; 
y  they  are  by-standers,  and  the  great 
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drama  of  life  is  performed  before  them^  as 
spectators,  quick  to  discern,  wSlkig  to 
applaudy  and  yet  able  to  criticise/' 

"  Well,  for  my  part,*'  cried  Rose  de 
Grey,  with  that  enchanting  simplicily 
and  engaging  confidence  in  the  gbod-will 
of  htm  she  addressed,  wbich  was  com« 
bined  in  all  she  said,  <<  I  am  snre, 
Mr.  Selwyn,^otf  could  teil  us  a  most  ex* 
cellent  story ;  and  sikice  you  have  liow 
finished  these  delightful  books,  do  pray 
begin  one  to-morrow.  evening,  it  will  be 
greätly  for  the  benefit  of  us  yoüng  ones, 
because  we  cannot  forget  any  thing  that 
you  say^  and  I  am  certain  you  would  not 
refuse  us  any  good  that  is  in  your 
power." 

^*  I  will  not  refuse  my  share  to  such 
an  entertainment  certainly,  my  dear/^ 
returned  Mr.  Selwyn.  "  I  will  even  do 
more,  for  I  will  endeavour  to  persuade 
my  wife,  sister,  and  cousin,  to  take  their 
tums  in  providing  for  your  ^ening 
amusements." 
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**  'Thank  yoU|  dear  sir»''  md  <<  I  fear 
I  cannot  teil  you  aay  thiog  wortfa  hear«» 
ingf*^  were  now  heard  on  every  tidß}. 
bot  the  acheiQe  thus  started  by  Rose, 
was  cariied  mto  eSeet  on  the  fcrilowinp 
evening,  altbough^  ta  the  great  i egret  o£ 
alli  Miss  Selwya  waa  eaUed  üota  hqme 
ia  the  courae  of  the  day^.  ta  attend  the 
sick  bed  <^  a>  distant  relatioQ. 

As  these  stories  necessaiiiy  engs^ged 
teveral  evenings»  and  »et  with  seme 
slight  interruptiiHiSjt^  it  is  deemed.  ex- 
pedient  U>  ofier  them  in  the  osual  form 
of  chapters»  as  affording  the  common 
and  convenient  pauses  which  are  re- 
quired  by  even!  the  most  indulgent 
readen 
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<<  As  my  sister  is  absent,"  said  Mu  Sei- 
lYyn,  <<  I  shall  take  the  opportunity  that 
circumstance  afibids  me,  of  giving  you 
the  History  of  an  Old  Maidj,  which  being 
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a  subject  of  much  delicacy,  I  wöüld  ööf 
oäierwayd  have  ventured  uponv** 

••  1  don^t  call  my  aunt  an  öld  iölsää/^ 
^d  Märy^  lookin^  ftill  M  yödtg  Thtt^ 
b^h)  as  if  assured  tbat  fae  at  leäst  would 
he  öf  her  opiniofi« 

^^  Dear  hthet,^'  exclaimed  Letitia»  at 
the  same  moment,  <<  vrhal  a  very  odd 
subject  —  an  old  maäd  !'^ 

•^  J  Ätn  sorry  yoö  do  not  like  my  tob*. 
jett  i  bnt  I  beg  of  you  not  tö  condeisM 
my  tafe  before  yoti  hear  it%*' 

*'  Ct^ndenm  /**  returned  Letitia,  blush«» 
ing,  ^*  I  did  not,  I  GOüld  not  possibly 
cofidemn  any  tbing,  papa^  you  are  90 
kind  as  to  teil  nsy  but  only  one  tiiiiii^ 
that  in  a  tale  told  fop  amuseftient  as  well 
te  itistruction,  there  should  be  soraething 
£  tittk  like  what  one  Feads  of  in  a  book ; 
I  ftiean,  one  expects  a  little  love  in  it.'^ 

*<  And  pray,  my  little  censurer,  by 
trirat  authoi'ity  do  you  conclude  that 
there  will  be  no  love  in  my  story  ?  Surcily 
Atft  because   the    subjecit  is   a   Single 
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woman !  Before  y oü  äre .  half  my  jage, 
you  will  know  that  many  an  unmarried 
female  has  loyed,  and  been  beloved,  and 
many  a  wife  bas  bad  Utile  to  do  with  tbe 
sentiment.  Love  is,  however,  generally 
speaking,  so  material  a  part  of  a  woman^s 
life^  that  I  could  not  be  guilty  of  such 
an  Omission  in  tbe  history  of  one,  as  to 
make  no  mention  of  it.  Neverthelessi  as 
it  is  but  apart,  I  must  in  my  turn  beg  of 
you  to  attend  also  to  such  feelings» 
interests,  and  duties,  as  happen  to  be  dis* 
tinct  from  love.  A  great  and  good 
nobleman  has  indeed  said,  <  The  im« 
portant  business  of  your  lives  is  love  i^ 
but  I  am  inclined  to  think  with  less 
poetry  and  more  truth,  that  this  all-im- 
portant  passion  might  be  classed  with 
fire  and  water,  where  the  old  proverb 
calls  them,  ^  good  servants»  but  bad 
master's/  '* 

The  two  married  ladies  looked  almost 
reproachfuUy  in  Mr.  Selwyn's  face,  the 
girls  sorrowfuUy,  the  young  men  gravely ; 
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bttt:99  all  wefe  attendve,  he  itnmedis^ely 
coipmenced  as  föUows : 

.  **  Mr.  Templemak  was  a  country 
gentleman  in  the  north  of  England ;  bis 
estate  was  large  enough  to  ensure  him 
all  the  comforts  of  life^  but  it  would  not 
allow  him  to  provide  for  a  numeröus 
family  without  reducing  the  establish- 
ment  kept  up  by  bis  ancestors,  and 
which  is,  as  we  all  know,  deemed  indis- 
pensable in  thät  part  of  the  country 
where  it  was  bis  lot  to  reside.  Under  these 
circumstances  he  frequently  wished  that 
he  had  been  brought  up  to  some  leamed 
prcrfession,  which  would  have  enabled 
him  to  provide  something  for  bis  younger 
brancfaes,  without  affecting  the  welfare 
of  bis  future  representative. 

«*  In  consequence  of  this  just  way  of 
thinking,  Mr.  Templeman  determined  to 
educate  bis  eldest  son  for  the  profession 
of  the  law.  *  This/  said  he,  *  will  not 
derogate  from  bis  rank  in  life,  and  it  paay 


give  him  independence  att  that  period 
when  it  is  most  desiräble«  I  have  tbö 
prospect  of  a  long  life  and  a  numerous 
f amily }  my  son  shall  enjoy  such  advan« 
tages  as  may  obviate  the  necessity  oS 
desiring  my  death/ 

"  Young  Templeman  wetit  early  tö 
College;  he  entered  into  hk  father's 
views  gratefuUy,  and  was  in  no  räspect 
unworthy  of  his  cares,  or  uneqüal  to  )^ 
expectations«  But|  alas !  the  flourishing 
family  he  had  left  were^  in  less  tha»  five 
yearsi  reduced  to  two  only  -^  a  son  and  ä 
daughter,  who  were  consequently  aC  a 
great  distance  from  the  eldest  in  poiM 
of  age^  they  being  the  two  youngest  of 
the  family« 

•*  Mrs.  Templeman,  a  most  amiable  arid 
enlightened  woman,  bore  the  repeated 
shocks  occasioned  by  the  deaths  of  her 
little  ones  with  pious  fortitude,  for  sh^ 
was  a  truly  religious  Woman;  but  the 
care  she  had  taken-  of  them  in  times 
öf  sickness  had  undermined  her  cdnsti- 
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tution,  and  laid  the  foundation  of  lateiät 
disease,  which,  operated  slowly  through  a^ 
period  of  several  succeeding  years,  duN 
mg  whicb  time  the  education  of  her 
daughter  was  at  once  her  employment» 
her  ccHiSolation,  and  her  reward. 

^^  Maria  Templeman  was  a  child,  not 
only  docile  and  meek,  but  possessing 
a  strong  mind  and  lively  imaginatioifry 
with  a  fine  natural  taste  and  perceptforr 
of   e3&ceUence^    so  that  education  was 
rendered  a  pleasdng  task,  by  no  means 
nnsuitable  to  the  exertions  of  an  invalide 
Frank  was  scarcely  one  year  younger ; 
he  was  a  fine,  lively,  handsome  boy,  of 
an   open,    careless   disposition ;    warm^ 
hearted,  cöurageous,  afiectionate ;  one  of 
those  children^  who  make  friends  wher^ver 
they  go,    and  whose  very  faults  seem 
licensed  by  their  admirers,     Too  noisy 
to  be  a  meet  companion  for  an  ailing 
mother,  Frank   was  consigned    to  the 
nearest  boarding^school,  from  whence  he 
came  home  every  Saturday,  to  stay  tt^o 
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nights,  ishow  his  improvement,  recount 
his  frolics,  delight  his  sister,  and  eat 
plum-pudding  in  abundance« 

<«  1  hat  Frank  should  be  an  indulged 
darling  in  a  family  so  situated,  can  scarce* 
ly  excite  surprise.  George  was  at  a  great 
distance,  and  the  speeies  of  affection  he 
claimed  was  of  a  higher  nature,  or  at 
least  very  distinct  from  that  of  a  loyely» 
and,  in  one  sense,  an  only  son,  the  sor* 
vivor  of  many.  When  George  visited 
bome,  a  man,  engaged  in  a  professioQ 
which  had  called  for  deep  thought,  and 
diffused  the  air  of  a  Student  over  his 
brow  Frank  was  a  fine  lad,  of  abottt 
twelve,  scampering  on  a  poney  after  the 
hounds,  or  praised  for  being  already  a 
better  shot  than  the  young  squire^  bis 
eider  brothen 

^*  Thatbrother  aided  the  confederation 
of  Spoilers,  by  delighting  to  relax  from 
severer  application  with  such  a.  com» 
panion  ;  and  during  the  time  of  his  visit 
all  was  gaiety  and  amusement  on  the 
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pärt  of  Frank,  who  even,  at  this  early 
period,  declared  he  would  be  a  soldier« 

**  Between  Maria  and  Frank,  although 
evidently  different  in  disposition,  there 
existed  such  peculiar  affection,  it  was 
tlwBys  believed,  that  whatever  was 
wrong  in  the  latter  would  be  with  ease 
corrected  by  the  former ;  and  the  änxious 
mother,  in  giving  instruction  to  h& 
daughter,  believed  that  she  was  conveyr 
ing  it  to  her  son  j  Unding  a  silken  rein 
coüld  guide  her  gentle  girl,  she  unhappily 
cpnceived  that  it  would  prove  not  less 
efficacious  when  applied  to  her  giddy  boy, 
since,  though  more  volatile  in  his  man- 
ners,  his  heart  appeared  capable  of  still 
strpnger  affection  than  that  of  Maria; 
and  from  the  way  in  which  all  the  pur- 
suits  of  their  childhood  were  carried  on, 
whether  of  sport  or  study,  she  was  led  to 
conclude  that  Frank  could  not  exist  with- 
out  his  sister,  nor  know  any  enjoyment 
independent  of  her,  and  of  course,  that 
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her  power  over  him  in  faigber   affiiln 
might  be  deemed  almost  irresistible^ 

"  That  Frank  loved  Maria  better  tfian 
any  body,  or  any  thing  besides,  tbere  eäil 
be  no  doubt ;  but  be  bad  tnany  pleamres 
and  many  partizanSi  in  which  she  had  Üö 
share,  and  which  coniribufed  to  lesseil 
her  influence«  His  frequent  vi^its  to  hid 
iather's  house  exempted  him  from  punkh* 
ment  which  he  merited,  and  the  supply 
of  good  things  with  which  bis  pockcitft 
were  loaded  on  his  return»  never  failed 
to  gain  him  fnendB  and  ädmirer»  j  so  thM 
'  hi»  foUies  were  sure  to  be  countensmeec^ 
and  his  insolence  (if  in  the  hoitf  «f 
triumph  he  happemd  to  be  insolent)  Was 
for  the  same  cause  forgiven.  When  he 
happened  to  be  extraordinarily  generodÄi 
or  was  under  the  necessity  of  rewardtflg 
those  who  had .  suffered  for  Iiis  sake»  or 
dared*at  big  command,  Maria  wa»  con» 
Btantly  resoyted  tO  for  assistance;  Mfd 
the  readiness  witb  whicb  she  ever  coi^ 
tributed  her  little  störe  to  assist  him^ 
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derogated  from  the  value  of  her  gifts*  inr» 
the  eyes  of  the  pampered  boy;  he 
thought  the  pleasure  she  had  in  bestow» 
vtk^y  repaid  the  obh'gation  \  nor  did  he 
besitate  to  remind  her  that  she  enjoyed 
superior  comforts  to  him,  in  residing 
constantly  with  '  dear  mamma,  who  gave 
her  every  thing  she  wanted/ 

*^  That  Maria  enjoyed  superior  advan- 
tages  it  was  true ;  but  they  did  not  coiw 
sist  by  any  means  in  those  indulgences 
wfaicb  were  cönceded  to  Frank,  as  a  kind 
of  recompence  to  hitn  for  the  temporary 
loss  of  the  patemal  mansion.  Mrs.  Tem< 
pleman  had  deeply  studied  her  own  sex, 
their  duties  and  relative  situations,  ever 
intending  to  be  the  future  instructress  of 
her  daugbters,  whilst  her  sons  were  left 
solely  by  her  to  the  father's  direction. 
In  pursuing  this  plan,  she  had  been  led 
to  consider  woman  as  occupying  a  sub« 
Ordinate  rank  in  society,  and  called  upon 
in  all  cases,  and  upon  all  occasions,  to 
give  op  their  wisbes  and  the  exercise  of 
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their  wills,  to  our  sex,  and  enjoying  the 
influence  they  hold  over  us,  only  from 
our  affections. 

"  In  consequence  of  this  belief  (which 
forty  or  fifty  years  ago  was  a  pretty 
general  one  in  this  part  of  the  island,) 
she  thought  it  her  duty  to  render  the 
mind  of  her  daughter  patient,  submissive/ 
gentle  and  long-suffering,  meek  when 
reprovedy  grateful  for  kindness,  and  sUent 
under  injury  ;  ever  active  in  dpinggood^ 
yet  passive  in  enduring  evil  j  and  under 
every  kind  of  suffering,  seeking  consolatiön 
from  God,  but  seldom  redress  from  man. 

*«  This  beautiful  fabrick  of  feminine  and 
Christian  virtues,  Mrs.  Templeman  had 
exemplified  in  her  own  path  through  life, 
rather  negatively  than  positivelyj  ever 
xni'd  and  unassuming,  no  one  had  insulted 
her  understanding,  or  undervalued  her 
opinion  ^  she  had  been  given  by  a  tender 
father,  to  a  fond  and  faithful  husband ; 
pecuniary  want  was  totally  unknown  to 
her,  yet  no  superfluity  of  wealth  ha^ 
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lempted  her  to  extravagance ;  no  alliuu 
ing  Society  had  wooed  her  to  dissipation  ; 
her  mind  was  noble  and  simple,  her 
heart  warm  and  charitable ;  her  conduct 
virtuous»  her  character  spotlesä. ;  but  all 
her  trials  had  come  from  God  only»  to 
whom  she  wisely  as  humbly  bowed  in 
pious  resignation;  not  from  man,  witb 
whom  as  such,  she  might  have  contended 
with  justice  and  prudence.  Of  course 
her  views  were  bounded,  she  carried  the 
virtues  she  inculcäted  to  an  extreme; 
in  teaching  her  daughter  that  which  was 
due  to  others,  she  entirely  omitted  that 
which  was  due  to  herseif,  and  rendered 
her  totally  unfit  to  cope  with  life  under 
any  other  circumstances  than  those  in 
which  she  herseif  had  trod  it. 

<^  Under  such  management,  Maria  was 
inured  to  self-denial,  and  Frank  to  sel£> 
indulgence.  Maria  was  made  submissivet 
Frank  haughty ;  the  girl  naturally  gene«* 
rous,  was  led  to  beneficence;  the  boy» 
^bough  born  with  the  same  disposition. 
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was  rendered  profuse,  extravagant,  wnd 
selfish ;  one  was  taught  consideration  at 
a  feminine  duty,  the  other  led  to  despise 
it  as  only  the  virtue  of  a  woman. 

<<  I  beg  of  you  to  note  the  consequenceA 
of  this  unhappy  education,  in  a  youth  of 
as  great  promise  and  more  engaging 
manners  than  I  ever  met  with  besides ; 
one,  whom  to  see,  was  to  love. 

<<  In  Maria's  fifleenth  year,  the  long 
suppressed  disease  of  Mrs.  Templeman 
appeared  with  the  most  alarming  Symp- 
toms, and  her  anxious  husband  and 
daughter  were  awakened  to  the  most 
distressing  fears«  Never  had  this  excel- 
lent  woman  appeared  so  admirable  as 
now  i  it  might  be  truly  said,  she  <  com» 
forted  her  comforters.*  The  doctrines  by 
which  she  had  acted  uprightly  through 
life,  were  her  support  in  death;  she 
l^new  «  that  her  Redeemer  lived.  • 
During  her  illness,  George  visited  her  to 
their  mutual  comfort )  but  at  such  a  time 
as  this,  it  is  no  wonder  that  he  did  not 
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perceive  those  errors  in  ihe  education  q£ 
tbe  younger  branches»  of  which  I  speak, 
«od  which  were  of  a  nature  to  be  de« 
veloped  only  by  time  j  otberways  the  evü 
^Bight  have  been  checkad«  aod  its  cob- 
^uences  avoided» 

^^  At  thi$  period»  George  faad  formed 
w  engagetnent  with  a  young  lady  every 
way  desu*able,  and  it  was  his  happy  lot 
tp  be  consoled  £or  tbe  loss  of  hk  beloved 

4 

alother,  by  the  tender  cares  of  his  wife^ 
vbich  is  certainly  the  happiest  (iestia« 
atton  of  a  human  being.  The  affliction  of 
^r.  XeiQpleman  and  Maria  was  beyond 
deacrlption,  that  pf  Frank  was,  for  a  short 
time,  as  acute  as  either ;  but  at  his  time 
of  life  it  could  not  be  expected  to  be 
lastiqg,  and  bis  conduct  was  perfectly 
ifatural. 

<<  There  wjis  in  Maria,  ä  devotedüess 
tp  eyery  thing  connected  with  her 
mother's  memory,  every  one  to  whom 
tjtiat  mothejT  was  bound,  ,by  nature  or 
iqclioiation,   an  attachment  and  tender« 
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ness  alike  ardent  and  lasting;  and  ahe 
evincißd  her  regard  for  tbe  depärtedf  by 
loving  all  she  had  left,  and  serving  tbem 
more  efiectually  than  she.bad  dorie  be- 
fore«  Disinterested  even  in  her  sorrowsg 
she  sought  only  to  comfort  her  father 
and  brother,  and  tfaough  her  own  löss 
(from  having  during  her  whole  llfe  been 
confined  to  her  mother^s  society)  was, 
perhaps,  more  immediately  feit  than  even 
Mr«  Templeman's,  she  yet  sought  only 
bow  to  soothe  bis  sorrows,  änd  ämuse 
or  occupy  bis  thoughts.  But  when 
alone,  her  restrained  tears  flowed  freely, 
and  she  lamiented  her  loss  with  all  the 
Vehemence  of  youthful  anguish,  and  the 
bittemess  of  lasting  regret. 

**  The  nearest  neighbour  of  Mr.  Tem« 
pleman  was  a  gentleman,  whose  babits» 
manners,  and  conduct,  were  so  totally 
difierent  to  bis  own,  tbal  there  had  never 
existed  any  real  cordiality  or  confidence 
between  them,  and  a  formal  visit  once  a 
year  had  hitherto  been  their  only  inter« 
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course«     Mr«  Hiornton»   the  gentleman 
in  question,  had  early  in  life  possessed  a 
fine  estate,  which  having  injured  by  dis- 
sipation,  he  sought  to  restore  by  a  wealthy 
tnarriage  among  the  circles  into  which 
his  taste  for  expense  had  introduced  him. 
His  search  was  in  vain  as  to  his  principal 
object,  but  in  the  course  of  it  he  happily 
attached  himself  to  a  person  of  great 
merit  and  good  family,  whom  he  mar- 
ried,  and  whose  engaging  manners  and 
prudent  conduct  bade  fair  to  reclaim  him. 
A  short  time,  however,  served  to  prove, 
that  although  altered,  he  was  not  reform- 
ed;   an  inordinate  desire  of  obtaining 
inoney,  succeeded  the  idle  profusion  with 
which  he  had  formerly  wasted  i  t ;  and  he  was 
perpetually  engaged  in  some  speculative 
scheme  for  bettering  his  estate,  which  con^ 
sumed  its  immediate  produce,  denied  his 
wife  and  hertwo  sons  thosecomforts  which 
their  Situation  entitled  them   to  enjoy, 
rendered  him  oppressive  to  his  depend- 
ents,  disdiked  by  his  equals,  and  proved 

TOL.  I.  c 
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äaily  kow  near  a  connection  subsists  he^ 
tween  a  spendtbrift  and  a  miser« 

*^  Mrs«  Templeman  loved  and  pitied 
Mrs.  Thomton»  but  her  own  iU  health^ 
and  the  little  acquaintance  there  could 
posaibly  exist  between  their  hui^nds^ 
prevented  her  from  showing  the  regard 
she  really  feit«  This  unfbrtunate  woman 
died  iii  givlng  birth  tö  a  daughter,  whicb 
soon  fbllowed  her,  and  from  that  ttme 
her  huaband's  afi^rs  grew  daily  worse» 
This  was  about  three  years  before  Mrs, 
Tecapleman's  death,  an  event  whicb  really 
afiected  Mr.  ThoratoH  a  göod  deal,  by 
corapelling  him  to  remember  bis  own 
wife ;  to  recoUect  ho>w  much  he  hgd  beeif 
indebted  to  her  prudence,  and  to^  per- 
ceive  by  the  change  in  bis  circiunstances^ 
how  müch  be  had  lost  in  a  vornan  whom 
iie  had  always  treated  with  harshness^ 
and  deiüed  the  comforts  which  bis  fblly 
and  avarice  had  now  nearly  lost  to  him- 

Wf* 

<<  In  coosequence  of  this  newly  awak- 
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ened  sympathy  in  Mr.  Thornton^  he  be* 
caroe  at  this  period  the  frequent  visitänt 
of  lits  \vidow«d  neighbour,  and  bis  at- 
tentions  were  thankfully  received  in  this 
period  of  sorrow  and  desolateness.  He 
was  generally  accompanied  by  bis  young^ 
est  son,  Montague,  now  just  entering  bis 
ei^teenth  year;  a  youth,  whose  inter- 
esting  countenance,  modest  manners, 
unComnum  talents,  and  cultivated  mind, 
rendered  bim  a  much  more  desirable 
companiooi  tban  bis  father. 

**  Montagne  Thornton  had  ever  been 
the  datiing  of  bis  mother,  not  only  be- 
cause  be  was  for  many  years  her  young- 
est  child,  but  on  account  of  the  delicacy 
of  bis  Constitution,  and  the  precocity  of 
bis  mind*  Sickly  children,  from  being 
confined  to  the  society  of  tbeir  eiders, 
are  frequently  forward  in  their  manners, 
and  if  not  wise,  are  yet  cunning  and 
imposing';  the  ability  displayed  by  this 
youtb  was  not  of  this  description.  *He 
was  simple  and  cbild-Hke  in  bis  manners^ 

c  2 
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and  artless  in  all  his  conduct ;  byt  h» 
mind  was  capacious,  his  perceptipn  rapid» 
and  his  powers  of  reiSection  and  combin- 
ation  beyond  his  years.  Whatever  was 
beautiful  in  nature  and  excellent  in  art, 
attracted  and  delighted  him  ^  and  though 
timid  almost  to  awkwardness  in  the  com* 
pany  of  strangers,  at  those  moment^ 
when  his  taste  was  gratified  and  his  en- 
thusiasm  awakened  to  his  mother,  or 
those  he  loved,  he  would  express  the 
emotion  which  affected  him,  with  a 
vigour  and  sensibility  which  evinced  not 
only  his  feeling  but  his  powers.  Elo- 
quence  sat  upon  his  lip,  persuasion  spark- 
led  in  his  eye,  and  maternal  love  (while 
soft  solicitude  mingled  with  fond  dehght) 
pronounced  poor  Montague  a  genius. 

<<  Ferhaps  a  more  unfortunate  appel- 
lative  could  not  have  been  found  in  the 
opinion  of  the  father,  who,  although  he 
had  within  the  last  twenty  years  ran 
through  as  many  schemes  as  any  genius 
could  have  done,  yet  ever  inveighed  bit- 
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terly  against  every  person  so  denomin- 
ated,  because  he  ever  connected  the  idea 
with  that  of  a  book-worm,  which  was  bis 
peculiar  aversion ;  of  course  Montague  was 
no  favourite  with  bim.  Nor  was  he  much 
happier  in  bis  own  opinion  in  his  eldest 
son ;  wbo,  as  be  advanced  towards  man 
hoody  became  disgusted  with  his  father's 
conduct,  aware  that  his  estate  was  So 
mortgaged  as  to  be  little  better  than  a 
nominal  one;  and  who,  on  the  death  of 
his  mother  bad,  with  little  reference  to 
his  fatber's  will,  placed  himself  under 
the  care  of  his  matemal  uncle,  with 
whom  he  was  at  this  time  on  a  voyage  to 
the  East  Indies.  ' 

"  The  younger  brother  had  now  shook 
off  the  complaints  which  hung  over  his 
chitdhood,  and  though  not  robust,  was 
healthy  and  animated.  Mr.  Thornton 
thought  it  was  time  to  do  something 
with  bim  ;  but  to  his  great  mortification, 
Montague  declined  all  his  sebemes  for 
future   aggrandizement,    and    earnestly 

c  5 
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losired  thc  mcans  of  prosecuting  ihose 
^«ttidies  which  would  enable  him  to  enter 

u  Äfr.  Thornton  had  ever  held  tlie 
nower»  and  attainments  of  Montague  in 
contempt,  and  this  predilection  assured 
him  hß  ^^^  rights  *  It  was  the  last  way  in 
the  World/  he  said,  •  by  which  a  man 
could  hope  to  make  his  fortune,  and 
what  should  any  young  fellow  thiök  ofi 
but  making  his  fortune?' 

«Though  this  was  repeated  in  some 
5t3pe  or  other  every  day,  and  all  d:iy 
loB^t  it  ^^^s  ahvays  meekly,  but  firmly 
parried  by  Montague.  *  Allow  me/  he 
^ould  say,  *  my  dear  father,  to  observe^ 
that  wealth  has  no  charms  for  me  be- 
yond  its  supposed  power  of  being  a  pass- 
port  to  superior  society,  and  this  1  shall 
secure  by  the  profession  1  have  cliosen, 
if  it  were  not  already  my  birthright.  My 
taste,  my  habits,  my  Constitution,  and  in 
fact,  my  principles,  call  upon  me  to 
make  this   choice.     I   have   thoroughly 


troDsidered  the  matter,  and  I  know  the 
ivorld  cannot  offer  me  any  equivalent 
for  resigning  it ;  but^  if,  my  dear  Sir,  I 
'Could  really  essentiaHy  serve  you,  by 
tearing  myself  even  from  tliis  cherished 
wish,  I  will  endeavour  to  bend  my  will 
to  tbe  Performance  of  this  duty/ 

"  Mr.  Thomton  was  well  aware  that  to 
initiale  hi»  son  into  any  of  bis  own  various 
avocatioDS,  would  only  be  sbowing  bim 
how  a  gentleman  may  be  degraded,  and 
an  estate  lost;  he  tberefore  ceased  the 
Btrife,  and  agreed  to  send  him  to  Cam« 
bridge,  as  tbe  nearest,  or  perhaps  he 
thought,  the  least  expensive  university ; 
for  that  was  ever  an  object  in  the  dis* 
posal  of  bis  fapiily. 

"  Things  were  in  this  State  when  Mrs« 
Templeman's  death  produced  the  inti- 
macy  of  which  I  apoke.  Mn  Thornton 
had  a  facility  of  scheming,  and  he  soon 
conceived  an  idea  of  marrying  Montague 
to  Maria;  and  this  idea  gained  ground 
ivhen  he  perceived,    that  so  far  from 

c  4  . 
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(l^spising  the  simple  choice  his  silly  böy 
had  iTiade,  both  the  father  and  daughter 
le^med  to  approve  it  much^  and  pre- 
dicted  that  he  would  not  fail  to  be  an 
Ornament  to  his  profession,  not  less  from 
his  learning  than  his  virtues. 

**  Mr.  Thornton  was,  hovvever,  raucli 
too  worldly-minded  himself,  to  suppose 
it  possible  tliat  Mr.  Templeman  would 
really^consent  to  Maria's  union  with  his 
son.  *  No,  no/  he  would  say,  inter- 
nally»  *  so  caref  ul  as  he  has  been  to  se- 
cure  her  a  fortune,  and  so  handsome  and 
good  as  she  is,  that  is  never  likely ;  but 
the  girl  may  be  got  for  all  that  —  if  Mon- 
tague  were  not  such  a  fool  —  with  her 
fortune  in  my  fingers  I  could  redeem  all 
that  is  gone.' 

*«  Perhaps  two  young  people  of  sixteen 
and  eighteen  could  no  where  be  found 
more  likely  to  form  that  union  of  heart» 
which  arises  from  sympathy  and  conge* 
niality,  than  Montague  and  Maria ;  they 
had  each  been  devoted  to  their  tnpthei:^ 
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and  were  alike  bereflt  of  that  endearing 
tie;  they  had  been  bröught  up  in  the 
cpuntry,  were  attached  to  its  simple  plea- 
sures,  were  awake  to  the  sublime  and 
romantic  beauties  by  which  they  were 
surrounded,  and  blest  with  leisure  to 
survey  and  opportunity  to  converse  on 
all  that  eiigsiged  their  attention :  but 
the  charm,  which  was  perhaps  more 
mutually  attractive  than  every  other, 
arose  from  this  circumstance ;  Montague 
possessed  that  knowledge  which  Maria 
desired.  He  could  impart  to  her  open- 
ing  mind  the  information  in  which  she 
was  unavoidably  deficienti  and  form  her 
taste  to  his  own«  The  acquisitions  of  his 
mind  awoke  admiration  in  her,  and  the 
unfolding  of  his  noble  sentiments,  or  re- 
ligious  views,  impressed  her  with  the 
purest  esteem,  whilst  her  docility,  grati- 
tude,  and  unassuming  merit,  awoke  his 
tendernesSi  approbation^  and  afiection, 
in  fact,  though  neither  were  yet  aware 
of  it. 
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*  Thej  loyed — bat  such  thdr  guÜeleM  passion  waft^ 
As  in  the  dawn  of  time  inibnned  the  heart 
Of  innocence  and  undisseinbHng  truth." 

•*  You  will  grant,  ladies/'  observed 
Mr.  Selwyn,  with  a  smile,  *•  that  I  am 
now  giving  you  love  in  my  story,  fotit 
has  beguiled  me  into  poetry.  1  must  not, 
however,  rest  upon  this  flowery  bank, 
but,  like  my  subject,  encounter  a  dif- 
fferent  scene. 

"  The  father  of  Montague  had  pene- 
tration  enough  to  discover  the  State  of  his 
son*s  mind  and  hurry  him  away  to  Col- 
lege, lest  some  premature  disclosure 
should  eventually  thwart  bis  views.  For 
some  titqe.  the  poor  youth  was  restless 
and  unhi^py,  surprised  and  almost 
ashamed,  to  find  that  the  <  leamed  }ei- 
sure'  he  had  so  long  and  so  ärdently 
desired,  failed  to  provide  him  with  the 
power  of  improvement  and  the  sense  of 
happiness  it  had  promised  at  a  distance ; 
bis  truant  heart  continually  recurred  to 
Maria,  her  looks,  her  words,    even  her 
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drawiDg  and  her  musdc,  perpetually  ob* 
truded  on  him»  and  at  last  he  became 
apprehensive  that  he  was  really  seized 
with  that  passion  of  which  he  had  heard 
little  but  read  much;  he  examined  his 
js^rmptoms,  was  convinced  of  the  fact, 
and  blushed  down  to  the  pen  in  his 
fingenu 

"  It  was  to  very  little  purpose  that 
Montagoe  told  himself,  over  and  over 
again,  *  that  he  was^  or  would  be,  poor, 
and  that  Maria  was,  or  would  be,  com« 
paratively  rieh;  that  he  had  chosen  a 
profession  which  would  necessarily  ke^p 
him  many  years  in  a  dependent  State» 
during  which  time  he  could  not  presume 
to  reveal  his  wishes,  and  others  might/ 
Lovely  visions  of  respectable  livings,  ele- 
gant retirement,  modest  comforts,  and 
Maria  ever  gentle  and  happy,  content  to 
share  the  cares,  and  fuUy  competent  to 
the  dnties  of  a  pastCM^s  wife,,  floated 
around  his  imagination^  and  prevented 
the  lessons  cf  prudence,  which  forbade 

c  6 
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him  to  hope,  and  magnanimity,  which 
urged  him  to  resign  her,  irom  taking  any 
effect. 

**  Montague  soothed  the  contention  ia 
his  heait»  by  writiilg  an  elegy  on  de- 
parted  hours,  and  found,  before  he  got 
to  the  end  of  it,  that  his  <  bosom's  lord' 
was  not  also  its  tyrant ;  for  employment 
is  much  more  efficacious  tban  argumenta 
and  even  the  lover,  who  appears  to  feed 
his  passion  by  poetry,  will  be  relieved 
by  his  exertion.  All  violent  passions  are 
subdued  by  mental  applicatipn,  and  the 
brilliant .  Imagination,  wbich  paints  an 
angel,  will  frequeutly  find  adoration  of ' 
his  subject  evaporate  during  his  labour» 

**  Maria,  too,  was  sad  even  to  sorrow ; 
but,  happily  for  her,  Frank  lefl  school  at 
tbis  period;  and«  although  his  Society 
eould  by  np  means  fill  up  the  void  occa^ 
sioned  by  the  loss  of  such  a  superior 
visitant,  yet  he  was  not  only  so  dear  to 
her  heart,  biit»  so  peculiarly  the  object 
of  her  duteous  care,  owing  to  the  re« 
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peated  charges  she  had  received  from 
her  mother  on  bis  account,  that  she  feit 
as  i£  she  had  no  right  to  admit  a  rivai  to 
him  in  her  thoughts.  The  lambent  flame 
ivhich  played  around  Maria's  heart  was 
neither  an  alarmitig  nor  consuming  fire 
at  this  period,  and  though  she  could  not 
forbear  to  think  on  Montague,  yet  Frank 
evidently  retained  his  usual  interest  in 
her  feelings»  and  was  loved  by  her  with  a 
love  *  sur^assing  that  of  sisters/  for  it 
iinited  (young  as  she  was)  the  solicitude 
of  a  mother  with  the  affection  of  a 
friend. 

"  Frank  soon  grew  weary  of  home,  his 
gay  and  ardent  spirits  naturally  sought  a 
wider  field  to  ränge  in,  and  he  became 
impatient  for  his  father  to  purchase  hiai 
a  commission,  to  which  that  father  was 
the  less  averse»  becauise  the  nation,  at 
this  time,  was  in  profound  peace. 

"  Mr.  Templeman  loved  this  youth 
with  a  tendemess  which  was  almost 
idolizing,  which  was  the  more  excusable 
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because,  in  bis  person^  be  greatly  resem* 

bled  bis  beloved  motber,  and^  in  bis  taste 

and  disposition^  was  mucb  like  bimself« 

He  was  at  once  inclined  to  indulge  bis 

wisbes,  and  yet  pained  at  tbe  tbougbts 

of  parting  witb  bim ;  but|  as  be  was  not 

selfisb,  be  fiqally  yielded  to  tbe  wisbes  of 

one  in  wbose  desire  be  found  new  food 

for  tbe  pride  and  bopes  of  a  parent.       . 

**  Frank  became  a  soldier,  and  Maria, 

in  parting  witb  bim,  feit  as  if  sbe  bad 

lost  a  portion  of  ber  very  existence ;  but 

wbilst  ber  beart  stiU  bled  from  this  wound, 

Montague  returned,  and  sbe  was  sensible 

tbat  bis  presence  healed  it.     He  was  iqi- 

proved  in  bis  person,  and  eitber  study  or 

änxiety  bad  tbrown  an  air  of  melancboly 

over  bis  features,  wbicb  suited  tbeir  cba- 

racter  and  added  an  expression  of  sensi- 

bility  to  tbat  of  intelligence  and  ardour, 

wbicb  bad  already  marked  tbem.   Ladies 

wfao  bäd  been  used  to  pass  bim  by  as  a 

'^  poor  creature,*  now  discovered  <  tbat  bis 

face,   tbougb  pale,  was  bandsome,   bis 
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pefsoD,  though  slight,  was  elegant,  hi» 
eyes^  füll  t^  fire  and  softness,'  and,  in 
short^  poor  Montague  was  become  a  dan- 
gerous  young  man« 

•*  Of  such  attractioDs  in  himself,  Mon- 
tague was  not  aware  ;  no  human  being, 
blessed  as  he  was  with  conscious  integrity, 
could  think  more  humbly  of  hiroself ;  and 
this  humility  increased  on  beb<dding 
Maria»  who  was  now  become  a  very 
lovely  young  woman.  Though  his  late 
residence  had  been  in  one  sense  retired, 
he  had  yet  learned  in  it  more  worldly 
knowledge  than  he  possessed  on  going 
thither;  he  had  heard  the  wishes  of 
fathers  ihr  their  daughters,  and  daughters 
for  themselves,  frequently  descanted  ön  ; 
and  he  was  tremblingly  alive  to  all  that 
impeded  those  wishes,  which  rose  with 
increased  fervour  in  his  invigorated 
though  anxious  passion. 

"  Montague  learnt  but  too  soon  that  his 
father's  Situation  was  worse  than  when 
he  had  lefi  htm,  that  Maria  was  of  more 
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value  than  ever  in  the  sight  qf  her 
ßtther,  whose  house  had,  by  the  late 
residence  of  Frank,  been  once  more  open 
to  that  World  which  the  long  illness  of 
bis  lady  had  exciuded ;  and  that  Maria 
was  therefore  entering  on  life  with  all 
the  attraction  of  novelty,  in  addition  to. 
beauty  and  fortune. 

<<  Many  times  did  Montague  resolve 
to  üy  from  an  enchantment  which  bis 
reason  told  bim  to  avoid ;  but  the  appear- 
ance  of  a  rival  chained  bim  to  the  spot ; 
it  W9S  the  fascination  by  which  an 
animal  is  led  to  seek  its  own  destruction» 
and  as  soon  as  he  found  that  a  neigh* 
bouring  baronet  sought  to  make  Maria 
bis  bride,  he  determined  to  subject  bim- 
seif  to  the  misery  of  a  Situation  of  which 
tili  then  he  had  not  in  the  fullness  of  bis 
imagination  formed  an  idea ;  so  exquisite 
was  the  misery  under  wbich  he  suf- 
fered. 

<'  But  when  the  baronet  was  dismissed, 
when  it  was  understood  that  the  recom* 
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mendiitions  of  her  father^  the  soHcitaticHii 
of  her  lover»  had  been  alike  fruitless,  that 
Maria  had  declined  the  honour,  the 
splendour,  and  the  man,  (who  was,  in 
the  present  case,  by  no  means  an  un- 
pleasant  or  unworthy  part  of  the  bridal 
paraphemalia,)  then  Montague  found 
himself  equal  to  acting  wisely ;  he  de- 
termined  to  prosecute  his  studies,  to 
attain  honours,  whichmight  be  the  pre* 
lüde  to  cotnpetence,  even  to  making  him- 
self friends  so  far  as  he  could  do  so  con- 
sistently  with  his  integrity  and  fastidious 
delicacy  ;  and,  in  short,  to  hope  for  dis* 
tant,  but  better  times. 

"  *  And  could  he  again  depart  in 
silence  ?' 

"  He  could,  for  he  had  *  made  a 
covenant  with  his  tongue,'  but  his  eyes, 
his  actions,  those  thousand  ways  in  which 
the  soul  peeps  out  to  indicate  her  daily 
employment  and  her  nightly  anxiety,  had 
told  in  many  an  endearing  instance,  what 
had  been  the  severity  of  her  late  suffer» 
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ings  and  the  sweetness  of  her  preseüt. 
hopes ;  and  if  a  blush  on  Maria's  cheek, 
or  a  tear  in  her  eye,  w6re  sometimes 
visible,  we  cannot  suppbse  that  the  Com- 
munications of  Montague's  gentle  spirit, 
distant  and  unencroaching  as  it  was» 
were  thereby  discouraged. 

"  The  very  morning  of  his  departure 
had  nearly  proved  fatal  to  his  resolutions, 
for  he  found  Maria  in  the  garden,  and, 
on  announcing  the  purport  of  his  visit, 
her  cheiek,  which  not  a  moment  before 
l'esembled  the  new-^athered  roses  in  her 
hand,  became  pal^  than  the  Uly,  and  in 
a  moment  after,  of  the  ruby's  redness. 
Conscious  of  her  confusion,  to  hide  it  she 
offered  him  the  flowers  in  her  band ;  that 
band  trembied,  and  so  did  the  one  which 
approached  it ;  yet  it  seized,  and  for  a 
moment  held  its  captive ;  and  for  a  short 
time  a  declaration  evidently  hovered  on 
the  lips  of  Montague,  which  might  have 
been  dear  to  his  companion's  heart,  but 
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woiild  certainly  bave  added  nothing  to 
her  Information. 

«  A  tender  sigh,  a  Icfok  fuU  of  mean- 
ing,  was  älone  exchanged  between  the 
consciouB  lovers ;  yet  Montague  depafted 
f  ulJ  of  hope,  for  he  perceived  rfiat  Maria 
did  not  regard  him  with  indifference ;  and 
he  could  repose  upon  her  constancy.  and 
integrity ;  in  whatever  way  her  kindness 
was  implied,  he  knew  that  her  simplicity 
was  allied  to  strength,  and  her  tenderness 
untainted  by  coquetry. 

«*  This  h<^e  animated  bis  endeavours, 
and  he  soon  became  distingnished  at  the 
iiniversity,  from  which  in  a  short  time  he 
received  honours,  which  drew  the  atten- 
tion of  a  young  nobleman  of  similar  pur-* 
suits,  but  far  inferior  powers.  Some  time 
afterwards  this  nobleman's  father,  pleased 
with  the  choice  of  bis  son  in  such  ja,  com- 
panion  as  Montague,  proposed  that  they 
should  travel  together,  and  made  our 
lover  such  an  ofTer,  as  in  bis  Situation  it 
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was  impossible  with  any  consistency  of 
character  for  him  to  refuse. 

"  On  this  öccasion,  Montague  flew  into 
the  country,  less  to  bid  adieu  to  a  father 
wfao  would  faave  dispensed  with  the  at- 
tention, than  to  cast  one  more  look  on 
Maria,  and  say  at  least  with  bis  eyes, 
« Oh,  live  for  me*  Before  such  a  long 
and  awful  Separation,  all  fears  and  scru- 
ples  naturally  gave  way,  and  the  over- 
flowing  heart  found  utterance  in  the  most 
ardent,  yet  humble  and  respectful  lan« 
guage  that  love  could  dictate.  Maria, 
modest  even  to  timidity,  was  not  only 
too  ingenuous  and  sincere,  but  too  much 
afiected  to  repress  the  effiision  which  he 
uttered,  aiid  which  in  a  moment  she  feit 
to  be  one  of  overwhelming  anguish,  was, 
in  fact  the  only  consolation  of  her  heart. 
The  affectionate  reception  her  father  had 
given  to  Montague,  the  manner  in  which 
he  always  mentioned  him,  gave  a  kind 
of  tacit  permission  to  bis  addresses; 
therefore  she  did  not  in  the  first  moment 
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feel  as  if  she  had  violated  any  duty  in 
allowing  them,  but  she  dared  not  adtnit 
of  any  correspondence  between  them 
without  bis  immediate  sanctioo,  and  a 
moment's  reflection  convinced  Monta- 
gue  that  he  could  not  at  this  time  speak 
to  her  father. 

<<  He  had  acted  from  an  Impulse  too 
powerfui  for  bim  to  resist  in  a  moment 
of  peculiar  trial,  but  so  soon  a^  he  was 
able  to  think,  he  perceived  that  he  had 
no  power  to  make  an  ofier  of  bis  band, 
or  to  seek  in  any  way  to  bind  Maria  to 
a  being  so  dependent  on  contingencies 
as  he  was;  and  that  which  bis  sense  of 
justice  excited,  bis  honest,  noble  heart, 
and  ups  unused  to  guile,  expressed  in 
the  most  open  manner,  though  thß  re- 
collection  plunged  bim  in  the  most  poig- 
nant  anguishj  still,  however,  hedeparted 
comparalively  bappy,  the  sense  of  being 
beloved  (the  best,  the  sweetest,  of  our 
earthly  sensations)  soothed  bis  present 
sorro WS,  and  as  he  had  long  known  ^nd  * 
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closely  studied  the  nature  of  that  heart 
where  his  own  lay  prisoned,  he  could 
not  doubt  itsfaith  and  constanay — Maria 
had  confessed  her  love>  and  that  included 
e'very  promise» 

**  This  exchange  of  mutual  adieus  änd 
confidential  tendernesses  took  place  (the 
vcry  hourof  Montague's  departure)  in  the 
plantatioD  near  Mr.  Templeman's  houae, 
just  afler  he  had  bade  adieu  to  her  fathen 
Maria  walked  forward  to  the  end  of  the 
avenue,  listening  v^ith  downcast  eyes  and 
giowing  cheek  to  Montague's  hasty  but 
eloquent  description  of  the  growth  of 
his  passion ;  but  when  she  got  to  the  ter- 
mination  of  the  walk,  she  interrupted 
him  by  the  terrible  words,  *  we  raust  now 
part,'  in  a  tone  which  banisbed.at  once 
his  rapturous  ef!usion  and  her  own  roseate 
blu^es« 

"  *  Yes,  we  must  part/  reiterated  Mon- 
tague  Standing  as  if  root-bound  to  the 
spot. 
'    "  A  very  great  poet  of  öur  day  has 
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Shown  US  variou«  fierce,  mysteriou»»  and 
even  wicked  characters,  who  have  yet 
possessed  the  power  of  awakening  love 
in  the  heart  of  woman ;  though  a  utile 
sceptical  on  this  head>  I  will  not  dispute 
the  point»^  but  I  may  be  allowed  to  say, 
that   no   description   of  man  cocild  be 
found  more  likely  to  excite  the  most 
Itvdly  and  j^roCmmd  affection  in  the  breast 
of  animiocent  and  tendergirl  than  Moiu 
tague  Thorntofi  ;  the  virtues  of  bis  heart» 
the  endowments  of  bis  mind,  called  fbr 
perfect  admiration  ;  bis  humiiity,  anxiety 
and  i^ysical  dellcacy,  awoke  the  soilest 
emotions  of  pity.     In  any  eircle  oi'  rnen, 
Montague  woiild  have  shone  with  supe- 
rior  lustre,  how  then  must  he  appear  in 
the  eyes  of  a  young  woman,  who  had 
seen  Itttle  of  polished  so^iety»  and  had 
drawn  on  books  for  all  her  ideas  of  exceU 
leiKe?   To  h^  he  appeared  a  being  of 
super^human  attainments,  and  one  whose 
soul  wasted  the  fragile  tenement  where 
it  deigned  to  reside,  Ißss  by  the  intensity 
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of  thoughty  than  of  passion  for  herseif« 
How  could  she  be  less  grateful  to  one 
with  so  much  merit  and  so  much  love  ? 
a  being  Avho»  at  once  conferred  honour 
and  intreated  mercyi  with  whom,  even 
sufTering  would  be  sweet  and  poverty 
meritorious! 

^<  As  these  thoughts  rushed  tumul'^ 
tuously  through  the  throbbing  bosom  of 
Maria,  and  sprung  in  glistening  drops  to 
her  eyesi  Montague  caught  her  in  his 
tretnbling  arms,  and  held  her  a  moment 
to  his  heart;  then,  as  if  dreading  reproach 
even  more  than  parting^  sprung  from  her 
view,  and  was  in  a  few  moments  far  from 
her  sight. 

*<  Maria  remained  alone,  speechlessi 
entranced ;  she  returned  to  h^rself  and 
was  wretched ;  a  sad  foreboding  pressed 
upon  her  heart,  a  long  and  melancholy 
future  was  before  her ;  she  had  ventüred 
to  decide  upon  her  own  fate,  and  shrunk 
from  beholding  that  dear  father  with 
whom  she  had  ever,  tili  now,  lived  in  the 
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most  perfect  eonfidence,  and  whose  right 
in  her  had  been  never  doubted  by  b^r- 
self ;  she  was  sürprised  at  her  own  tem§- 
rity,  vexed  at  her  own  conduct,  bqt  the 
moment  her  thoughts  reverted.to.  Mon- 
tague,  tJie  far  distant  wanderer»  whom 
she  might  never  more  behold»  all  was 
forgiven  in  herseif»  and  confusion  Qf 
thought  subsided  into  sorrow  of  heart. 
, .  •  ^^  Maria  was  .rescued  from  her  sadness 
by  a  letter  from  Frank,  intreating.  hej  tQ 
procure .  for  him  an .  increased  allowanc^ 
from  .their  father ;  this.was  not  difficult 
to  obtain»  and  the  gratitude  her  brqther 
professed  to  feel  for  her  succeds»  sqrved 
to  xekindle  that  love  towards  him,  which 
a  yet  more  vivid  flame  had  in  some  mear 
sure  eclipsed  \  sensible  of  thi3,  she  resolv- 
^d  to  atoue  for  that  which  she  considered 
,a  fault,  by  omitting  no  noeans  of  afford- 
ing  him  pleasure,  or.doing  him  seryice. 

.  >"  Frank  did  not  suffer  her  talents  for 
kindness  to  lie  idle,  his  wants,  or  bis 
wishes  were  a  perpetutil  drain  on  h^r 
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purse,  and  frustrated  many  a  scheine  of 
private  cbarity»  many  a  source  of  inno-^ 
Gent  gratification ;  but  about  a  year  after 
the  departure  of  Montague,  a  source  of 
nearer  trouble  superseded  all  the  soll- 
citude  anging  from  trifling  errors  in 
Frank,  and  the  protracted  absence  of  her 
lover. 

<<  Mr.  Templeman  had  the  misfortune 
1:0  break  his  leg  by  a  fall  from  bis  horse^ 
iand  thefracture  was  so  severe  as  to  con» 
fiiie  bim  many  weeks,  and  induce  a  slow 
fever,  which  eventually  sapped  Uie 
Springs  of  life.  All  the  native  tender- 
nessi  the  habitual  duty  and  acquired 
skill  of  Maria,  were  called  forth  on  this 
trying  occasion,  and  so  wholly  was  she  a 
daughter,  that  even  the  cherished  seoret 
of  her.  heart  now  only  affected  her,  be- 
cause  it  was  a  secret  from  her  father. 
It  was,  however,  a  satisfaction  of  the 
sweetest  kind  to  hear  her  beloved  parent 
freqüently  speak  with  more  than  com» 
toon  approbation  of  Montague  i  and  he 
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even  once  observed,  *  that  if  that  ex- 
cellent  young  man  was  tolerably  settled 
in  life,  he  would  iiave  most  willingly 
given  hpt-to  him^  dear  as  she  was,  and 
undoubtedly  entitled  to  a  wealthier 
marriage/  Maria,  blushing  and  agi- 
tated,  could  not  answer,  and  he  passed 
from  the  subject  to  that  which  appeared 
ever  the  nearest  to  bis  heart,  the  welfare 
and  conduct  of  bis  youngest  son. 

*<  Like  bis  wife,  Mr.  Templeman  had 
imbibed  the  idea,  that  Maria  possessed  an 
influence  over  Frank  of  the  most  exten- 
me  kind.  Never  considering  that  all 
their  efforts  had  united  to  produce  a  con- 
trary  efiect,  by  rendering  her  ever  sub- 
servient  to  htm.  Maria  readily  promised 
to  devote  herseif  in  every  possible  way 
to  a  brother  who  was  so  dear  to  her,  and 
was  almost  hurt  to  suppose  that  her  devo- 
tioD  to  bim  could  be  required ;  aware,  as 
she  was,  that  it  had  been  exerted  from 
earliest  infancy,  even  beyond  the  con- 
ception  of  those  who  required  it. 
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^<  For  a  long  time  Maria  struggled  to 
confine  her  fears  and  sorrows  to  her  own 
breast;  and,  so  far  as  regarded  her  f a- 
ther,  she  was  enabled  to  repress  the 
emotions  which  might  have  wounded 
him  ;  while  the  higher  sensibility  which 
was  awake  to  all  his  wants,  sytnpathised 
in  all  his  pains,  and  cheerfuUy  partook 
all  his  privations,  continued  to  maintain^ 
its  undiminished  benefits.  When  at 
length  all  hope  was  over,  and  silent  grief 
and  incessant  watchings  had  rendered 
her  unequal  to  continuing  her  cares, 
Maria  summoned  Frank  to  assist  her 
*  labour  of  love,'  and  cheer  by  his  pre* 
sence  the  departing  parent. 

"  Frank  instantly  obeyed  the  summons, 
and  beheld  with  deep  concern  that  the 
days  of  his  indulgent  father  were  indeed 
nutnbered;  but  although  he  feit  and 
wept,  yet  he  could  not  brook  the  con- 
finement  of  a  single  hour ;  and  Maria, 
with    all    her    indulgent  consideration^ 
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could    scarcely    refrain    from    blaming 
him. 

"  I  will  not  awaken  unnecessary  sor- 
row ;  I  am  too  well  satisfied  with  the  af- 
fectionate  dispositions  of  all  my  young 
hearersi  to  make  any  trial  of  their  feel- 
ings,  in  depicting  the  death-bed  of  a 
father,  about  my  own  age  and  Situation 
in  life.  I  shall  therefore  only  say,— 
(There,  sit  down,  Letitia,  my  love.)  — 

(I  understand  you,  Rose.)**  *      ^  *        * 

*         *         *        #  *         *         * 

Mr.  Selwynfound  that  hehad  run  into 
the  very  error  he  wished  to  avoid,  the 
feelings  of  his  family  were  all  awaken  ed, 
and  it  was  necessary  to  suspend  the  story 
at  this  moment,  although  he  soon  re* 
etored  his  hearers  to  cheerfulness,  by  in- 
^msting  on  their  praise  för  so  large  a  por- 
tiofl  of  love  in  his  story. 
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CHAP.  II. 


you  were  nsecl 


To  say,  extremity  was  the  trier  of  ^rits. 

Shakspeasy. 


^^  It  is  now  neceesary  to  teil  7011,  that 
some  months  before  the  death  of  Mr. 
TemplemaDi  bis  eldest  son,  now  tbe  fa- 
tber  p{  two  cbildren,  bad  been  induced 
to  Visit  Canada  witit  hia  wbole  famiiy» 
for  the  purpose  of  recovering  a  large 
property  in  tbat  couhtry  to  wbich  bis 
wife  and  ber  sister  were  entiüed  as  co- 
heiresses  of  tbeir  motber ;  tbe  benefit  of 
bis  counsels,  and  tbe  support  of  bis  pre* 
sence,  were  tberefore  denied  at  tbis  try-. 
ing  time  to  Maria,  and  unbappily  con- 
tinued  to  be  so  for  many  succeeding 
'years* 
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**  Mr.  Templeman  had  disposed  of  all 
his  worldly  affidrs  with  that  ardour  aad 
justice»  which  had  ever  characterised  him; 
he  restored  his  estate^  cpnsiderably  in* 
creased  in  value,  to  his  heiii  and  lefl  to 
each  of  his  younger  children  ten  thou- 
saad  pounds»  at  that  period  a  very  hand- 
some  fortune«  It  appeared  that  in  a 
former  will,  he  had  divided  his  personal 
property  more  in  favour  of  Francis ;  but 
the  extraordinary  expenses  of  this  young 
man  since  he  had  been  in  the  army,  and 
€be  large  süm  he  had  paid  for  his  com* 
mission,  occasioned  him  to  supersede  this 
testament  by  the  present,  which  he  con- 
adered  to  be  more  just. 

*^  On  this  subject  Maria  thought  no<^ 
€x  she  was  only  a  mouming  daughter ; 
and  it  surprised  her  that  Frank  could 
either  think  or  speak  upon  it ;  but  she 
considered  that  his  greater  command  of 
feeling  belonged  to  him»  as  a  man  capable 
to_  combat  sorrow  and  encounter  busi- 
ness*     Ever  the  most  disinterested  of 
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human  beings»  and  a  total  stranger  to 
worldly  afibtrSi  even  when  her  sorrow  had 
subsided)  dhe  did  not  weigh  as  she  ought< 
the  necessity  of  understanding  her  own 
^xpenditure,  and  the  nature  of  her  re- 
söurces  f br  fiiture  life ;  although  her. 
Situation  with  Montague  Thornton  na- 
ttiräliy  was  in  conjunction  with  all  the 
future. 

"  The  fact  was,  that  although  Mon« 
tägue  öccupied  her  mind  mach  as  a  lover, 
shiB  had  never  dwelt  on  him  in  the  light  of 
a  husbänd  ;  her  own  extreme  modesty  and 
ignorance  of  the  world,  the  character 
of  romance  and  poetical  attachment^ 
which  ever  hung  about  the  memory  of 
Montague,  and  his  distant  wanderings 
had  forbid  her  hitherto,  even  in  imagin- 
ation,  from  entering  into  the  detail  of 
common  life,  in  her  ruminations  on  their 
future  destination,  to  which  might  be 
added  the  ignorance  of  their  mutual  at« 
tachment  in  her  own  family. 

<<  Had  Montague  been  at  home  at  tliis 
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ttime,  had  he  been  near  to  whisper  com- 
foTt  for  her  loss,  and  hope  for  himself» 
Maria  would  have  been  soon  enabied  to 
rejoice  in  her  own  power  of  rewarding 
bis  afiection,  and  endowing  him  with  a 
fortune  equal  to  the  wants  of  a  couple, 
whose  views  were  centered  in  the'happi- 
ness  of  each  other.  Unhappily  she  did 
not  even  know  where  he  was ;  and 
Frank,  to  whom  she  confessed  her  situa* 
tion  with  regard  to  him,  without  con* 
demning  her  conduct,  spoke  of  all^  pro- 
bability  of  tbeir  union  as  being  so  far 
distant  as  to  throw  all  prospect  of  it  into 
the  shade» 

<<  Frank  was  aware  that  Maria  would 
have  many  admirers,  and  he  sincerely  de-» 
sired  that  she  should  not  marry ;  she  was 
necessary  to  him;  he  had  accustomed 
himself  to  lean  upon  her  in  all  emer- 
gencies,  and  he  was  by  no  means  sorry 
that  she  should  have  attached  herseif  to 
an  object  of  so  much  merit,  as  to  leave 
no  plea  for  inconstancy,  and  yet  so  situr 
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ated  as  to  be  unable  to  marry.  Frank 
had  lived  long  enough  in  tbe  world  to 
bring  into  maturity  those  principles  of 
selfishness,  unhappily  imbibed  almost  in 
bis  pradle. 

"  Frequently  wonld  he  advert  to  that 
will,  in  which  three  thousand  pounds 
more  bad  been  given  to  bim,  wbicb  yet 
never  led  bim  to  iremember,  tbat  more. 
tban  that  sum  had  been  expended  upon 
bim  *—  tben  would  he  sagely  reason  on 
tbe  foUy  of  giving  women  fortunes  at  all, 
which  only  served  to  render  them  im- 
perious,  baughty,  and  tyrannical,  and 
enabie  tbe  meek  to  purcbase  tyrants  in 
avaricious  and  speculating  busbands. 

<<  Maria  beard  all  tbia  in  silence,  and 
gave  only  a  sigh  to  tbe  memory  of  tbat 
beloved  fatber  wbo  had  thought  differ- 
ently.  It  had  been  tbat  fatber^s  express 
desire  that  Maria  sbould  continue  to  in- 
habit  bis  bouse»  until  bis  eldest  son  could 
take  possession  of  it;  for  as  she  was 
nearly  of  age,  had  a  near  relation  of  her 
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mother's  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  he 
could  not  doubt  the  propriety  of  her  con* 
duct;  his  benevolence  led  him  as  far  as 
possible  to  preserve  his  present  establish» 
ment  unaltered. 

**  Frank  was  soon  recalied  to  the 
duties»  or  at  least  the  pleasures»  of  his 
professioD,  and  the  foUowing  winter  was 
tndeed  cheerless  and  monotonous  to 
Maria,  although  t!he  relation  to  whom  I 
alluded  seldom  quitted  her.  The  foUow*- 
ing  spring  offered  a  new  subject  of  in«> 
terest  in  the  letters  of  Frank,  which  had 
tili  then  arrived  but  very  seldom,  but  he 
now  scribbled  with  all  the  freedom  of  a 
novel  reading  young  lady,  —  for  the  gaU 
lant  captain  was  in  love. 

<<  Frank  described  his  fair  enslaver  as 
«  most  accomplished  young  lady,  of  high 
faoiily  and  great  expectations,  whose 
superior  prpspects  rendered  him  alive  to 
all  the  solicitudes  of  a  lover ;  and  in  a 
few  weeks  Maria  became  so  imbued  with 
his  hopes  and  fears,  so  fuUy  persuaded 
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that  bis  futare  weal  or  woe  depended 
whölly  on  bis  present  success,  that 
eVen  when  sbe  learnt  that  the  lady  had 
no  fortune,  altbougb  her  ffiends  de- 
manded  a  bandsome  settlement,  she  nei- 
ther  considered  the  imp^'opriety  of  such 
a  matcb  for  Francis,  nor  the  injustice  of 
such  a  deitiand  on  th^  part  of  the  lady  ; 
she  thought  only  on  the  sufferings  of 
her  brotber,  and  the  means  of  relieving 
bim. 

-  <<  Naturally  generous  to  all,  and  habi- 
tually  so  to  her  darling  brotber,  her  first 
impulse  would  have  led  her  to  make  him 
the  oifer  of  pecuniary  aid,  if  it  were 
necessary ;  but  sbe  feit  that  she  owed  it 
to  her  eldest  brother  to  concert  with  bim 
in  all  afiairs  of  tbis  nature ;  but  one 
evening,  as  sbe  was  tuming  the  matter 
over  in  her  mind,  the  object  of  her  cares 
suddenly  presented  himself  before  her. 
'  **  Frank's  appearance  denoted  not  only 
the  fatigue  incident  to  a  long  and  hur- 
ried  joumey,  but  bis  haggard,  agitated 
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features  showed  suffering  of  no  common 
kind,  and  the  very  moment  he  entered 
the  room  he  said,  in  a  voice  half  choked 
by  emotion, 

.  "  *  Maria,  have  you  love,  pity ;  have 
you  any  regard  for  me  at  all  ?* 

«<  <  What  a  question!  but  I  see  you 
are  ill  and  harassed  tb  death  i  what  can 
I  do  for  you  ?• 

^<  As  Maria  spoke  she  embraced  him*, 
but  he  shrunk  from  her,  and  sinking  on 
a  chair  burst  into  an  agony  of  tears.  ' 

"  Maria  had  never  seen  a  man  under 
such  a  paroxysm  of  unbridled  sorrow, 
and  hergrief  became  mingied  with  alarm. 
She  had  heard  of  the  laws  of  honour  in 
his  profession,  and  the  idea  of  a  fatal 
duel  instantly  took  possession  of  her 
miiid  ;  terrified,  almost  to  fainting,  she 
gazed  in  his  face  with  a  look  that  be- 
spoke  the  intensity  of  her  feelings,  and 
the  sincerity  of  her  sympathy. 

"  Shaking  off  the  agony  which  op- 
pressed  hira,  and  seizing  her  hands,  he 
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exclaimed,  *  Oh !  Maria,  you  only  can 
save  me  —  to  you  only  can  I  look  !* 

<*  <  I  fear  that  is  impossible !  what  can 
Ido?' 

"  *  Resign  to  me  the.three  thousand 
pounds,  which  you  know  my  father  once 
lefl  me,  and  which  you  cannot  want  — 
Eliza  will  then  be  mine/ 

"  Maria  started  —  *  is  all  this  distress 
aböut  money  only  ?  How  could  you  ter- 
rify  me  so  much  ?* 

"  *  My  dear  girl,  if  you  lived  in  the 
World  as  I  do,  you  would  soon  know  that 
money,  or  rather  want  of  it,  is  a  per- 
petual  cause  of  the  most  poigns^nt  dis- 
tress —  consider  its  importance  in  my 
case,  I  must  either  mairy  Eliza  imme« 
diately,  or  resign  her ;  her  uncle,  Lord 
Wilmington,  insists  upon  it,  and  insists 
too  upon  my  settling  on  her  the  whole 
fortune  which  I  received  from  my  father, 
and — ' 

<^  Francis  stopped  suddenly,  his  coun- 
teuance  again  assumed  the  same  wild  ex- 
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pression  which  had  before  alarmed  Maria, 
and  in  breathless  agitation  she  besought 
him  to  finish  what  he  was  saying. 

"  *  Maria,  I  told  you  truly  you  coirid 
save  me :  by  that  I  meant  from  the  pur- 
suit  of  a  vice,  which  has  already  injured 
me  so  far,  as  to  compel  me  to  seek  your 
assistance  —  I  mean  gaming/ 

<<  Maria  shuddered,-  and  silent  tears 
trickled  down  her  cheeks,  her  counte- 
nance  exhibited  the  severity  of  that  an- 
guish,  with  which  she  contemplated 
such  an  error  in  the  brother  of  her 
fondest  affections,  the  son  of  those  up- 
right  parßnts,  who  had  in  so  especial  si 
manner  placed  him  ander  her  sisterly 
care,  and  a  single  ejaculation  referring 
to  their  departed  worth,  alone  escaped 
her  Ups. 

**  The  heart  of  Frank  was  penetrated 
with  this  appeal  to  his  filial  feelings,  the 
room  in  which  he  was  placed,  the  still 
mourning  habit  which  Maria  wore,  and 
the  keen  sense  of  sorrow  he  had-  so  soon 
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<du:$ed  over  her  ingenuous  countenance  ; 
dl  served  to  recall  the  precepts  of  his 
early  life,  and  the  beloved  beiogs  who 
had  iiistilled  thetn  :  he  dropped  suddenly 
upon  his  knees  before  Maria,  and  so- 
lemnly  renounced  for  ever  that  dreadf ul 
vice  which  had  enthralled  him,  on  con- 
dition  of  her  forgiveness  and  assistance« 

<<  The  sight  of  Frank  thus  humble  and 
penitent,  touched  the  heart  of  Maria  to 
its  inmost  core ;  she  too  sunk  upon  her 
knee,  and  as  she  embraced  her  repentant 
brother,  besought  the  Almighty  witness 
of  his  contrition  to  blot  the  crime  he 
latnented  from  the  awful  record  of  human 
frailty,  whilst  to  the  offender  she  repeated 
her  intention  of  ässisting  him  with  the 
money  he  requested. 

"  Francis  blessed  her,  kissed'her,  called 
her  his  preserving  angel,  and  protested, 
that  henceforward  she  should  be  the 
guide  of  his  life. 

"  When  these  more  violent  emotions 
were    subsided,    their   impression    with 
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Frank  seemed  to  vanish  also,  and  the 
facility  with  wbich  he  shook  off  sorrow 
or  thought,  in  his  boyish  days,  had  evi- 
dendy  reaclied  his  manhood.  He  ate  a 
hearty  supper,  and  retired  early  to  that 
rest,  which-  it  was.  indeed  evident  that 
he  wanted. 

"  With  Maria,  the  disclosure  of  this^ 
eventful  evening  operated  far  differently  $ 
anxious  for  his  virtue  even  more  than  his 
happiness,  she  mourned  the  sin  of  which 
her  brother  had  been  guilty  yet  more 
than  the  sorrow  it  had  caused ;  nor  did 
she  retire  to  her  couch  until  she  had 
again  besought  Divine  forgiveness  for  heu 
erring  brother. 

"  Frank  arose  light  of  heart,  less  t& 
thank  his  sister  than  to  pour  out  efftisiona 
of  admiration  upon  his  Eliza ;  but  as  they 
all  related  to  her  person,  her  accomplish- 
ments,  or  her  manners,  Maria  could  not 
learn  whether  she  really  possessed  those 
peculiar  virtues  and  qualifications,  which 
she  was  now  more  than  ever  aware  were 
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required  for  the  happiness  of  Franko 
whose  early  marriage  with  a  prudent 
woman  might  have  been  an  advantage 
to  him,  but  must  otherwise  be  fatal  tö 
all  her  long  cherisfaed  hopes  respecting 
him« 

<^  It  was  unfortunately  in  Maria's  power 
to  command  immediately,  seven  oat  of 
tbo  ten  thousand  pounds  which  consti- 
tnled  her  fortune,  and  therefore  the 
money  desired  by  Frank  wa$  procured 
in  a  Short  time,  and  he  departed  as 
happy  as  he  had  entered  miserable. 

<<  SooQ  afterwards,  on  the  condusion 
of  bis  minority,  he  received  the  band  of 
bis  adored  £liza.  Cake,  gloyes,  and  a 
Short  letter,  announced  the  happy  day 
to  Maria ;  after  which  Frank's  correspon- 
dence  sunk  into  the  lethargy  to  which 
correspondents  of  bis  description  are 
always  subject,  for  where  love  is  the  only 
stimulanty  marriage  is  generally  the  opiate 
which  luUs  exertion  into  forgetfiilness. 

<<  Maria's  relation  feit  surprised  that  no 
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invitat^on  had  been  received  from  the 
young  coiiple»  more  especially  a9  they 
learned  from  Canada,  that  the  afiairs  of 
their  brother,  might  still  retain  him  there 
a  considerable  time. .  But  Marla's  own 
mind  did  not  revert  to  the  subject,  she 
had  now  reason  tol>eUeve  Montague  was 
returning,  and  her  heart,  satisfied  with  the 
happy  issue  o£  Frank's  a&irs,  was  devob- 
ed  to  the  expectation  of  her  lover« 

*<  Montague  came,  and  in  her  ^es  9tßr 
least  surpassed;all  that  bis  youth  had 
promised ;  more  manly  and  accomplished 
he  was  yet  equally  gentle^  modest,  and 
unassuming ;  there  was  in  him  an  air  of 
dignified  mildness  and  repressed  ardour, 
which  never  fails  to  give  a  woman  of 
sensibility  the  purest  gratification,  since 
it  Combines  an  idea  of  her  lover's  worth, 
with  her  own  power  over  him.  He  had 
not  Seen  Maria  since  the  death  of  her 
father,  and  the  manner  in  which  he 
evinced  his  regard  for  the  mempry  of  that 
worthy  man,  bound  him  by  jiew  ties  to 
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her  heart,  and  formed  an  excuse  to  herseif 
for  all  that  appeared  imprudent  in  the 
entire  surrender  of  her  heart,  to  one 
whom  circumstances  still  prevented  from 
claiming  her  hand. 

"  Scarcely,  however,  had  Montague 
become  settled  in  his  father's  house^ 
"when  Maria  received  a  pressing  invita- 
tion  from  Frank,  to  set  out  imm^diately 
to  London,  where  he  then  was  with  his 
*^bride.  The  lady,  whom  a  sense  of  pro- 
priety  in  Maria,  had  again  made  her  a 
visitant  at  this  time,  urged  her  to  accept 
the  invitation  in  those  terms  of  authority, 
which  age  and  experience  allowed  her 
to  use,  and  early  obedience  to  all  her 
superiors  inclined  Maria  to  obey,  in  de- 
spite  of  her  own  dearest  wishes. 

"  This  lady,  like  every  other  person, 
loved  Montague  Thornton,  but  she  des- 
pised  his  father,  and  therefore  disliked 
the  connection,  and  concluding  prema- 
turely,  that  Maria's  choice  arose  rather 
from  her  seclusion,  than  the  high  worth 
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of  its  object,  earnestly  desired  that  she 
should  see  and  be  seen  in  the  world,  as 
a  means  of  obliterating  early  impressions, 
and  placing.  her  eventually,  in  that  rank 
she  considered  her  calculated  to  adord. 

"  Acting  upon  this  reasoning,  poor 
Maria  was  hurried  off  to  London ;  and 
Montague,  in  the  preparation  for  her 
departure»  saw  the  death  of  those  hopes 
which  had  been  his  only  solace  through 
years  of  pilgrimage  ;  and  so  much  was  his 
spirits  oppressed  by  the  circumstance  of 
her  departure,  that  he  had  not  the 
Courage  to  renew  his  protestations  of 
devotion»  much  less  to  solicit  approval  of 
his  constant  flame.  The  increased  deso- 
lation  of  his  father's  house,  the  indepen- 
dence  which  Maria  had  succeeded  to, 
the  splendid  match  which  it  was  reported 
Frank  had  made,  all  forbade  him  to  seek 
one  whose  very  simplicity,  love,  and  con- 
fldence  called  for  his  forbearance  ;  could 
he  ask  her  to  share  his  poverty,  to  whom 
he  could  have  given  an  empire  ?  Or  could 
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he  seek  to  support  himself  by  sharing  the 
fortune  of  one  who»  but  for  him,  mlght 
bask  in  the  sunshine  of  fortune  ?  Impos- 
sible!  Thus  were  they  once  more 
parted/* 
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CHAP.  iir. 


Look  on  b^auty, 


And  you  shall  see  'tis  purchas'd  by  the  weight, 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  most  öf  it. 

SiBAKSP£AAE. 

**^TV^HEN  Maria  reached  London,  she 
faad  the  satisfaction  of  being  received  by 
her  beloved  Francis  with  all  the  warm 
cordiality  and  fond  affection,  which  were 
displayed  in  his  boyhöod,  and  which  bad 
ever  left  on  her  mind  a  sense  of  peculiar 
delight.  She  was  not  sorry  to  be  re- 
ceived by  him  alone,  tbr  she  had  heard 
so  much  of  the  personal  beauty  and 
fanüly  claims  of  her  si&ter-in-law»  that  she 
could  have  no  desire  to  be  seen  by  her, 
under  the  exterior  induced  by  a  long 
joumey,  and  the  emotions  arising  from  a 
susceptible  heart,  füll  of  recoliections  tö 
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whichMrs.TempIeman,thoug}i  herse 
orphan,  might  perliaps  be  a  stranger 

"  Yet  when  Maria  had  retired  to 
own  room,  she  could  not  help  thinl 
that  it  would  have  been  difScult  for 
to  have  gone  to  the  opera,  when  her 
band  waa  about  to  receive  one  only 
much-loved  sister  j  a  sister  too,  who 
in  fact  been  the  medium  of  securin 
her  Buch  a  husband  as  Francis. 

*'  The  following  morning  introdu 
her  to  Mrs.  Templeman,  junior,  and  I 
Bdford,  her  sister  and  inseparable  c 
panion.  They  were  both  handso 
showy  young  women,  possessiog  an  ai 
fashion  and  conscious  superiority,  wf 
rather  awed  Maria  by  ita  claims  than 
vited  her  by  its  attractions.  Althoi 
as  young  as  herseif,  they  exhibited  t 
«If-pOBsession  which  she  had  thou 
tili  now  could  only  have  beeu  given 
time,  and  one  of  self-satisfaction,  wh 
she  Mt  neither  time  nor  society  co 
ever  give  to  her. 
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.  -    «*  ThB  first  glance  öf  JFrank  towards 
Maria  denote4  elsultation;   as   he   per- 

X^ived  that  hfe  rustic  sister  was  evidetttly 
Struck  with  the  persön  anddress  of  hift 
lown-bred  wife  j  but  in  a  few  minutes  he 
became  evideötly  fearful  that  any  con- 
versation  should  arise  which  might  de- 
velope  the  mind  of  her  he  had  been 
accustomed  to  depict  as  all-accömplished : 
he  had  been  married  long  enough  to 
koow,  that  his  lady»  \  of  outward  form 
elaborate,'  was  *  of  inward  less  exact  ;* 
and  although  he  had  been  hurried  away 
by  fashion  and  dissipation  into  a  foolish 
admiration  of  their  votaries^  he  was  con- 
scious  of  a  taste  for  better  thing&,  and 
began  to  wish  that  he  had  not  been'  <  in 
such  a  confounded  hurry.* 

**  His  fears,  hopes,  and  wishes,  on  this 
head  were  unknown  to  the  sisters,  who 
talked  incessantly  to  each  other  on  sub- 
jects  which  were  all  new  to  Maria»  and 
called  for  neither  comment  nor  reply, 

VOL.  1.    .  £ 


74  TALE8  OF  THS  PRIdAY. 

until  at  length  she  waft  dragged  into  it 
by  unpleasant  altercation.    . 

«  «  My  G — f  Carölitaö !  did  you  see 
wliat  a  fright  Lady  Dutistabte  was  ladt 
night  ?  I  really  do  think  that  her  rouge 
was  laid  on  by  her  foottöän.  Yet  I  mität 
own»  I  admired  her  neck  wlth  that  piain 
robe ;  it  was  exaictly  the  thing  pour  la 
gmllotine.*  * 

"  *  I  wish  it  were  in  good  earnest ; 
for^  good  h^vens  l  hoW  she  did  Stretch 
Out  that  evedastitig  crane  to  talk  to  the 
Marquis  of  Middleham :  but  I  do  det^st 
the  sight  of  her,  that*s  poz  !* 

<<  <  I  don't ;  and  I  shall  go  to  her  next 
party.* 

**  *  Lady  Dunstable*s  party?  Im- 
possible !'  said  the  major,  but  withouf 
taking  his  eyes  frörtt  the  newspaper  in  bis 
haiid. 

«  «  Why  ifittpoSiible,  my  dear  ?  I  knoW" 
a  pei*s<)ii  t^ho  caUti  pröcure  tickets  for  us 
all/ 

*  This  dialogue  passed  in  179J.  ^ 
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"  *  But  döii't  yöü  also  kiiöw  who  that 
^  wamän  is,  ör  räther  «t^ö^  ?  Tou  caüiuit 
Visit  her/ 

«• «  Very  true ;  you  are  perfectly  right: 
I  ftm  quite  of  your  mind,  Templeman,' 
Said  Mids  Beiford. 

"  *  But  I  am  fio//  returned  the  wife } 

*  she  is  tnarried  nou; ;  and  tfaat  is  eiiöugh 
fol*  äny  reasonablie  person/ 

'*  Mrs.  Templeman,  in  speaking,  türn- 
ed  td  Maria»  as  if  looking  for  her  Sup- 
port. The  major  also  turned ;  but  be- 
fore  either  of  them  had  time  to  claim  her 
suflBrage»  Miss  Beiford  cried  out,  vehe- 
meiitly,  ^  I  am  certain  Miss  Teihpleman 
will  be  of  my  opinion  :  every  unmarried 
girl  must.' 

"  *  I  do  Äöt  yet  anderstaüd  the  sub- 
ject,'  Said  the  stranger,  with  a  timid  air. 

"  *  How  shöuld  you  ?'  said  Francis  j 

*  such  subjects  never  met  your  ear  in 
discussion  tili  riöw.' 

«  «  But  I  will  teil  you/  vociferäted 
Caroline  j  *  and  you  shall  be  the  jndge« 
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This  very  woman,  Lady  Dunstable,  wheQ 
a  mere  country  MisSi  married  a  Mr.  Osk 
borne,  a  welMooking  man,  scarcely  past 
bis  prime,  with  a  noble  fortune ;  he  gave 
her  a  fine  settlement,  and  supported  her 
in  great  style.  Well,  in  about  a  couple 
of  years  she  eloped  with  Sir  Harry  Dun- 
stable,  her  husband's  nephew,  just  out  of 
his  minority,  and  stepping  into  possession 
of  a  good  estate.  He  has  paid  damages, 
brought  her  to  town,  and  she  is  showing 
oiFagain  as  a  first-rate  fashionable  ;  but 
I  say  she  oüght  to  be  avoided  by .  every 
body/ 

,  "  *  UndoubtedlyV  said  Maria,  with 
etnphasis. 

"  *  Ridiculous  !*  said  the  wife  :  *  her 
conduct  is  nothing  to  us;  nothing  at 
all/ 

. . "  Every  feeling  of  integrity,  propriety, 
f^male  dignity,  and  religious  purity, 
urged  even  the  timid  Maria  to  speak  in 
behalf  of  their  insulted  rights;  and  a 
thousand  reasons  seeined  to  rise  at  once 
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upon  her  mind;  but  before  she  dould 
arrange  one  of  them  consistently  with 
ihat  sense  of  delicacy  which  ever  actuated 
her  mind,  the  more  ready  Caroline  ex- 
claimed :  — 

**  •  Nothing  to  US  f  you  must  meaa 
nothing  to  i/0Uy  who  are  disposed  of*  Is 
it  not  a  plaio  case  that  if  every  woman 
wete  to  act  as  she  has  done,  the  world 
would  be  soon  in  a  pretty  condition  ?* 

**  *  You  are  right,*  said  the  majx>r ; 
*  perfectly  right/ 

**  *  To  be  sure  I  am,  if  one  womaa 
takes  two  good  matches  for  her  own  share, 
another  v^oman  must  go  without  one  of 
them ;  besides,  she  has  her  chance  of 
widowhood  into  the  bargain,  which  is 
always  worth  something ;  so  that  she 
may  probably  have  three  husbandsj,  while 
a  girl  of  superior  pretensions  never 
Catches  one.  I  have  no  patience  with 
such  creatures,  they  ought  to  be  hooted 
out  of  Society.' 
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<Wd  ^9^^  ^^^  Frank ;  ^  but 
^^"^  ^f  Bagered  on  Maria's  ear,  but 

^"  4  man  so  refined,  so  severe  in 

^j,,  of  moral  Obligation,  should 
1^0  to  pass  in  silence  \  these  me- 
were  interrupted  by  the  young 
^^j^  iriio  insisted  on  speaking. 
«iWhat  nonsense  you  do  talk,  Caroline, 
jg^to  please  Templeman,  and  humour 
i^  eountry  notions ;  pray,  can't  Osborae 
^arf  again?  Is  he  not  a  better  match 
^0gi  ever,  for  he  looks  sixty,  and  has 
^OBt  broken  bis  heart  ?  Neither  you 
gor  Miss  Templeman  need  to  despair, 
5iirely,  so  why  should  you  be  so  inve* 
terate  ?' 

^^  Softened  a  litüe  by  this  allowance, 
Miss  Beiford  said,  <  Well,  she  did  not 
much  care  if  she  went,  as  undoubtedly 
there  would  be  good  Company/  adding 
<  what  do  you  say  Miss  Templeman  ?' 
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««  *  My  brother  has  giyeo  f,  deckted 
tiegative,'  said  Maria«  not  doubting  but 
the  master  of  the  hou^e  had  ever  the 
power  of  decision»  aod  b^Qg  desiroug  of 
Avoiding  direct  refusal,  in  Qv^n  a  case 
which  totally  forbad  compliance^ 

«*  *  Your  brother  V  cried  the  ladies  in 
ooe  breath,  <  your  brother,  indeed !  da 
30U  mean  to  say  no  one  is  to  be  coosulted 
liut  your  brother  ?* 

<<  Maria  coloured  de^ptyt  and  hasttty 
«rose }  never  had  she  witneseed  a  matri- 
monial fracas  before,  and  so  bigb  was  her 
sense  of  a  wife's  duty,  so  great  her  bor« 
ror  of  even  the  slighte$t  division  in  wed- 
ded  Union,  that  she  was  overpowered  by 
her  fears  of  conducing  to  it,  and  she 
withdrew  in  distress  md  copfusion. 

<<  Frank  hastily  aro$ef  and,  tenderly 
taking  her  h^nd,  )ed  her  to  fhe  door; 
\your  spirits  are  still  w^ak  Mwift,'  said 
he;  ^  bot  you  will  soon  be  better  in 
London/ 
.  ^  l^ia  was  grateful  for  bis  attention, 
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but  she  feit  that  the  panacea  ibr  her  spi- 
rits  was  in  the    country ;  she  was  sur- 
prised,  on  reflection,  at  the  change  which 
appeared  to  have  taken  place  in  Frank» . 
he  was  wont  to  be  rash  in  his  opinions, 
impetupus  in  their  deiivery,  subjegt  tO' 
hasty  conclusions  and  angry  expressions» 
f br  which  it  was  true  he  generally  atohed 
by  candid  confession  ;  of  his  foibles  in' 
this  respjsct  he  appeared  now  completely 
Cured,  but  his  eure  was  rather  effected 
by  indolence,  than  seif  control,  since  he* 
was  siient  in  ä  good  cause,  and  supine* 
under  circumstances    that  affected   hi8\ 
character  and  priflciples. 

*<  A  gentle  tap  at  her  door  broke  Ma- 
ria*s  reverie,  fbllowed  by  the  entrance  of 
her  new  sister,  who  with  an  air  of  reco- 
vered  good  humour  inquired,  <  if  she 
Would  not  wish  in  the  first  place  to  drive 
to  the  milliner's,  as  it  would  not  bepos- 
sible  for  her  to  go  out  tili  she  had  ihade 
herseif  presentable/ 

**  Maria  was  thankful  for  the  consider- 
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sitioii  this  attention  implied,  and  readily 
stccepted  the  oöer ;  on  which  she  was  told 
tbe  carriage  was  now  at  the  doon 

«•  On  descending,  Maria  could  not 
help  inquiring  « if  the  elegant  chariot  she 
sa w  was  her  brother's  ?' 

**  *It  is  mine/  answered  Mrs.  TeIn•^ 
pleman ;  ^  you  know  it  was  impossible  for 
me  to  live  without  one,  indeed  I  would 
not  have  married  a  noblem  an  if  he  had 
not  kept  me  a  carriage,  as  fond  as  1  am 
of  titles.' 

"  At  this  moment  Frank  presented 
himself  with  that  open,  manly  counte- 
nance,  illumined  by  the  sunshine  of.<a. 
smile,  which  had  ever  captivated  the 
hearts  of  all  who  witnessed  it.  Maria 
glanced  upon  him  and  feit  surprised  that 
a  woman  to  whom  he  had  devoted  him- 
self,  could  bargain  for  a  töy. 

"  Arrived  at  their  destination,  the 
wants  of  Maria  were  immediately  sup- 
plied  j  but  the  sisters  were  never  weary 
of  examining,  discussing,  and  bargaining, 
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yjf^^nt,  \$r^p,  although  her  heart  was  in 

•  her  ain  cQuntrie/  yet  feit  hov  many 
Qtpre  4^ir^ble,  tbings  the  new  wotI^  into 
i¥)]iich  she  had  entered,  might  furnish  tp 
her  view. 

<>  After  orde^lng  various  articles,  they 
i^t  length  departed,  and  a  drive  throu^ 
thß  park  compl^ted  the  business  of  the 
inprning.  On  retuming,  Frank,  with  ^ 
9ir  pf  more  than  usual  gravijty»  address^d 
his  wife  with,  *  I  hope,  Eliza,  you  did 
i^pt  puri^ase  aqy  thing  ?' 

^^  <  twas  not  likely  to  do.th^t  wiilKHit 
ignej 

«*  <  i^shaw  l^ysirtm^erstand  nie  j  ypui 
did  not  ord^r  any  thing  ?' 

•'  <  I  did  not,  Major  Templeipan/  re^ 
turned  the  wife,  tp  JM(aria's  asitonish- 
ment. 

"  *  Thai)k  you,  my  dear,^  said  Frank  j 

*  it  ww  y0xy  CPPjiderate  of  you,  for  ypM 

kww.  hpw.  cmÄftdly  out  pf  cash  l  ^m  j 

thioga  vill.  Ije  ljqtt»r  by-and-by.' 

*♦  *  Of  course,*  said  the  lady,  <  as  there 
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k  a  war  we  have  a  nght  to  expect  ]^o» 
motion/ 

<<  At  this  moment  Maria's  miUinery 
was  announced,  and  the  major»  perhaps 
desirous  of  changing  a  aubject^  wbich 
did  not  display  the  sensibility  of  his 
Eliza  to  advantage,  insisted  on  seeing 
Maria's  purchases*  Alarge  packet  was 
brougfat  in,  and  a  part  of  it  directed  to 
Mrs.  Templeman. 

**  <  This  is  come  hy  mistake,  I  Buppose/ 
Said  the  husband. 

«* «  My  dear,  dear  Templeman,  you 
shall  see  what  it  is  ^  I  tbink  I  never  saw 
a  more  interesting  dress  and  most  ama^- 
ipgly  cheap,  so  I  juat  alk^wed  her  to 
send  it,  because  I  thought  you  might 
Hke  to  see  me  in  it/ 

•* «  But,  my  dear  Eliza,  as  I  toJd  you 
this  morning,  I  have  no  money»  and— - 
and,  in  short,  my  love,  you  have  so  many 
white  gowns  that-^* 

"  « Oh,  'tis  all  very  well,  M»jor  Tem- 
pleman^  all  ve^  right  undouhtedly  to 
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reinind  me  of  mjrwedding  dresses ;  wheil 
I  wore  them,  I  looked  divinely  in  white^ 
f br  I  was  tken  beloved,  I  was  then  — * 

"  *  My  dear  Eliza,  if  you  want  the  gown, 
take  it,  but  I  teil  you  the  truth  I  cannot 
pay  for  it.' 

**  *  You  always  talk  so  much  of  paying/ 
Said  Miss  Beiford,  <  just  as  if  that  was  of 
the  least  consequence  j  any  person  would 
believe  you  to  have  been  born  in  Cheap-* 
side,  if  they  did  not  know  you.' 

"  Words  arose  upon  words,  tili  Frank 
grew  seriöusly  angry ;  but  he  checked  his 
passion,  and  observed  to  his  sister,  *  Ahv 
Maria !  I  was  always  a  petulant  brat,  J 
know  not  whether  my  mother  or  you 
bore  with  me  the  most,  but  I  am  aware^ 
that  no  other  two  women  will  ever  do 
the  same/ 

-«  Eager  to  catch  him  in  the  mometit 
öf  softness,  the  gown  was  again  brought 
forward,  and  the  matter  ended  by  Maria 
presenting  it  to  her  sister-in-law,  and 
Firank  promising  .a  simrlar  oae  to  his ;  as 
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abe  observed,  « that  before  Eliza's  mär* 
riäge  they  were  always  dressed  alike; 
and  this  Important  point  once  settled 
they  all  departed  for  the  opera. 

«*  The  specimen  of  one  day  tnay  sufficq 
for  many;  the  ladies  were  uninformed, 
unprincipled,  vain,  petulant,  and  though 
^like  in  character,  yet  never  united  in 
3entiment,  except  when  they  sought  to 
subdue  the  little  prudence  and  foresight 
which  yet  remained  to  poor  Frank,  ovey 
whom  the  heart  of  Maria  continually 
moumed  and  strove  in  vain  to  succour, 
The  perseverance  of  ignorance  and  cun- 
ning,  the  perpetual  bickerings  of  cold- 
hearted  selfishness,  wear  down  resolution, 
and  finally  destroy  all  resistance  and 
energy. 

♦*  For  a  considerabie  time  Frank  en- 
deävoured  to  pass  himself  ofi'  to  Maria, 
in  the  character  of  a  happy  husband  j  bot 
he  was  ill  formed  to  act  a  part;  the  virtues 
wd  the  faults  of  his  nature  alike  forbade 
dissituulation,  for  he  was.both  ingenuous 
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and  passionate.  At  length,  therefore, 
the  deep  chagrin,  the  embarrassed  cir^ 
cumstances,  and,  above  all,  the  bitter 
consciousness  that  Maria  alone  loved  him, 
subdued  the  pride,  and  overcame  the 
firmness,  with  which  he  had  hitherto 
rather  covered,  than  concealed  his  sutifer* 
ings.  Finding  himself  alone  with  Maria» 
he  confessed,  in  the  most  afiecting  mannei^ 
the  folly  of  bis  conduct,  the  disappoint* 
ment  he  experienced  in  the  heartless  and 
uninformed  wife  he  had  chosen^  and 
the  terrible  State  of  his  affairs,  which 
every  hour  became  more  involved  froni 
the  exorbitant  interest  he  was  paying  for 
temporaiy  relief. 

*^  Maria  could  only  weep  over  an  ex* 
posure  of  circumstances  which  went  fw 
beyond  her  fears,  for  her  ignorance  of 
expense  in  London  had  prevented  her 
from  seeing  her  brother's  expenses  in  the 
enormous  light  they  now  appeared  in ; 
but  this  explanation  at  once  opened  her 
eyes  to  the  min  which  surrounded  bim 
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Cor  wbom  she  had  Qver  feit  such  tender 
regard,  and  been  urged  so  strongly  to 
aßsist»  afid  her  mind  was  overpowered  by 
Ü^  sorrows  which  lay  before  him. 

f<  5^t  it  was  neithier  by  the  language, 
ri^  the  tears  of  sympatby,  that  the  major 
Qpuld  be  a$sisted,  npr  had  he  declared 
liia  wants,  tili  the  pressure  of  distress 
fjDfinpelled  him  to  seek  aid  from  Maria* 
L0911  afler  loan  was  advanced,  one  pay* 
qn^t  succeeded  by  another,  untU  even  her 
generous  spirit  started  from  the  sacrifiee ; 
9Qd  a^^are  that  she  could  npt  see  him 
sufier  and  refuse  him  aid,  she  at  length 
lu^med  .a  day  on  which  she  had  deter- 
9iined  to  return  home. 

<'  Frank  saw  her  motive,  and  bis  heart 
^ed  fbr  the  cause»  but  it  happily  roused 
him  %Q  a  resolution  worthy  of  an  honest 
man.  He  declared  bis  inteption  to  join 
bis  regiment  immediately,  then  in  bar- 
racks  in  the  we^t  of  England»  and  of 
OQurse  to  di$p<>9e  of  bis  house  and  car- 
riag^ 
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**  Maria  had  hoped,  tliat  at  this  junc- 
ture,  some  of  Mrs.  Templeman's  vaunted 
connections,  would  have  offered  herseif 
and  »ister  a  temporary  home,  but  they 
all  hung  aloof,  and  the  ladies  condescendf« 
ed  to  insinuate,  ^  that  they  could  endure 
the  country  in   sumraer,   even.at   her 
remote  residence  ;*  but  pliant  as  she  had« 
proved  Tier^elf,  Maria  would  not  at  theil' 
call  express  a  feeling  foreign  to  her  heaii  j*! . 
she    replied,'    *  that    undonbtediy    hei*  ■« 
brother  would  be  happy  to  see  them  on 
his  return,  she  considered  herseif  no  more 
than  a  visitor  in  his  house.  * 

**  Mrs.  Francis  and  her  sister  findinif^ 
no  better  resource,   departed  with   th#  . 
major  j  pleasing  themselves  with  the  ideft> . 
of  their  superiority  in  the  country  quarters 
to  which  they  retreated,  and  alternately 
Consulting  or  disputing,  on  the  style  of 
beauty  änd   of  dress,  it  was  proper  to 
assume  on  the  occasion. 

«  Mortified  and  heart-stricken,   Maria 
returned  to  her  solitary  home } .  all  her 
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i^flections  on  this  ilUfated  journey  were 
of  a  nature  to  wound  her  feelings  in  de- 
tail,   yet  leave  her  without  one  general 
consolation.   She  was  now  stripped  of  all 
ihat  part  of  her  fortune  which  she  could 
command,  yet  what  good  had  she  effect- 
ed  ?     What  blessing  secured  by  the  sacri- 
fice?     Her  beloved  Frank  was  neither 
ecüAted  to  honour,  nor  even  saved  from 
oii^race.     She  cöuld  not  call   on    the 
spirits  of  her  departed  parents  to  smile 
ipon   her  work,  nor  expect    that    her 
brother  would   rise   in  proportion  to  his 
präsent  depression ;  for  although  adversity 
Qpdght  teach  the  lessons  of  prudence,  they 
equid  not  restore  to  him  the  prospect  of 
^ppiness« 

<*  Yet,  as  it  is  the  nature  of  youth  to 
be  sanguine,  and  Maria  was  still  romantic 
in  her  views  of  life,  no  wonder  that  she 
endeavoured  to  extract  some  sweets  from 
the  bitter  cup  thus  mixed  for  her,  by  ill- 
directed  generosity,  and  blind  affection  ; 
there  was,  alas !  no  longer  any  disparity 
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between  her  and  Montague ;  he  migiMt'' 
now  look  to  her  with  cpnfidence,  and  ajbii^ 
i^ightaccepthim  without  blame,  andsw^^j 
«would  be  the  humble  lot  they  shpuli 
share  togethen  Fancy  presented  tat 
a  fäiry  scene  of  rural  beauty ;  the  whil 
washed  parsonage-house,  where  the 
drils  of  the  vine  and  woodbine,  coni 
ed  the  hpnour  pf  adorning  walla 
to  connubial  bliss,  now  rose  before 
eye.  Here  would  the  les9ons  of 
and  wisdom,  the  ^Ebsions  of  poetic 
^nd  increasing  Ipve,  flow  frpm  the  Ups 
Montague;  and  here^  would  her 
clothe  the  naked»  and  feed  the  hu] 
from  her  frugal^  but  well  conduci 
Store.  But,  alas !  even  in  the  vpry  b^ 
of  retirement,  and  without  any  visil 
change  pf  Situation,  Maria  spon  fpiVHi 
that  the  want  of  money  to  one  habituate4 
to  the  pleasures  it  procures,  i$  not  ani 
ideal  evil.  Though  unused  to  extr^ya« 
gance  and  self-denying  to  no  commofi 
degree,  Mari^  as  the  mistress  of  a.)ipus?t 
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'  \  was  habitually  liberal^  and  her  charities 

'^  comprehended  every  sufferer  within  her 

drcle.     She  was  now  compelled  to  re« 

trenchtkieDts  which  brought  the  blush  of 

jhame  to  her  cheek,  and  denials  which 

wrung  her  heart  with  sorrow ;  for  not  only 

vSd  her  principles  forbid  her  to  contract 

^  äem^  but  the  miseries  she  bad  witnessed 

equence  of  such  conduct,  inspired 

^ith  a  dread  of  it  which  amounted  to 

^^    ^*  Such  ch^Qges  could  not  but  be  no- 

Vr^tjced;   her   relation  strictly  questioned 

.{^r  as  to  the  cause ;  and  although  Maria 

loath  to  draw  down  blame  on  Frank» 

lose  sorrows  in  her  pwn  eyes  obliterated 

erroni,  she  was  yet  too  ingenuous  and 

icere»  to  keep  back  any  part  of .  the 

trutb,  from  one  who  really  loved  her,  and 

had  a  kind  of  parental  right  to  enquire ; 

of  course,  the   hurden^ome  secret  was 

fully  though  slowly  reve^led.     Alas!  to 

Maria  confession  brought  no  relief ;  the 

old  lady  bitterly  inveighed  against  Frauke 
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and  not  only  blamed  her  for  saving  hitir 
from  consequences  his  extrav^gance  me- 
rited,    but  condemned  her  for  injustice 
towards  her  eldest  brother,  a  cowardly- 
and  deceitful  deficiency  of  confidence  in 
herseif;   and,   to  crown  hef  invectivesi' 
taunted  her  with  having  lost  for  ever  the 
power  of  rewarding  Montagiie  with  hei^« 
band»  ' 'Iv 

"  Maria  had  ever  imagined,  (and  with;.\ 
good  reason,)  thas  this  person  was  äverse*^ 
to  her  connection  with  poor  Montague  ;    '* 
and  she  heard  this  pari  of  her  denun- 
ciation  with  a  Sensation  those  only  caii'*  .^ 
conceive  who  behold  the  prospect  of  hap» ;  i 
pihess  brought  close  to  the  eye,  to  th^ 
verytouch,  and  then  snatched  away  foÄ  d 
ever.     She  concluded,  that   during  herti 
absence,  the  virtues  and  talents  of  Mon- 
tague had  made  that  impressian  on  her 
relative,  which  in  her  own  opinion  they' 
were  so  well  calculated  to  produce  ;  and 
in  the  words,  *  rewarding  Montague,*  a- 
wew  World  seemed  to  open  on  her  eye^  ^ 
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,iroin  which  her  sense  of  female  decorum» 
the  usages  of  society,  the  exordiums  of 
this  very  lady,  and  the  cares  of  Francis, 
jhad  hitherto  excluded  her.  If  it  had 
jsoothed  her  harassed  spirit  to  coniemplate 
a  life  of  comparative  poverty  and  exile 
from  the  world,  as  dear,  when  shared  by 
Montague,  ah !  how  far  more  delightful 
would  it  have  been  to  repair  the  wrongs 
of  fortune,  to  place  a  man  of  worth  and 
^^'-genius  in  the  path  of  fame.  *  Might  I 
then  have  married  him  iinblamed  ?  and 
could  he  have  permitted  me  to  be  the 
happy  means  of  blessing  him  ?'  What  a 
question  for  a  heart  so  generous,  so  at- 
'  tached  as  that  of  Maria,  and  what  an 
JMiswer  to  hear  that  it  was  lost  to  her  for 
ever. 

"  The  agonies  which  now  pressed  up- 
on  her  bosom,  corapelled  her  to  seek  for 
refuge,  in  some  distant  undefined  hope 
of  future  good,  and  in  retracing  the  pro- 
bable consequences  to  Frank  of  her  re- 
.  fusal  to  assist  him^  she  convinced  her- 
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seif  that  with  the  promiisels  ishe  had  ihkib 
to  her  parents,  her  own  sense  of  afiectlöfi 
towards  him,  and  thö  Violen  ce  of  Ms 
temper,  should  her  unkindness  haVe 
driven  hitn  to  despair,  she  could  not  hav6 
acted  otherwise;  and  thus  reasonin^, 
she  Stilled  rather  than  removed  the  re- 
proaches  of  her  heart^  so  far  as  respiäctfeÜ 
Montague,  biit  its  serröws  could  not  b^ 
alleviated. 

**  This  faithful  lover  was  no<i^  thU 
tutor  of  the  two  younger  sons  of  that 
nobleman  who  already  had  employfed 
hitn,  and  who  at  some  far  distäht  period 
mtended  to  reward  him ;  his  situatiötf 
was  honourable,  but  far  f rom  happy ;  biH; 
it  was  balm  to  his  heart,  and  fuel  to  fa}#' 
hopes,  to  learn  that  Maria  had  returned 
to  the  country,  and  that  her  life  was  now 
even  more  retired  than  usual. 

"  Maria  was  now  schooled,  advised, 
and  tormented,  in  one  way  or  other  by' 
her  relation,  in  a  manner  which  rendered 
her  üfe  almost  insupportable,  and  she  be« 
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gm  seriously  to  cast  aböut  for  the  me^tii 
of  removingy  at  least  for  a  short  tiiiley 
from  the  iscene  of  her  sufferings,  where 
for  eighteen  months  she  had  been  left  to 
the  most  cruel  reflections  by  Francis^ 
without  attention,  or  gratitude,  when  one 
day  she  was  at  once  broke  in  upon  by 
him  and  all  his  family,  to  which  was  nöw 
added  an  infant  boy« 

«*  Frank  had  undoübtedly  cogent  rea- 
sons  for  preferring  this  sudden  mode  öf 
visitmg  his  sister,  to  a  more  regulär  one, 
aad  it  had  at  least  the  effect  of  lighting 
up  her  countenance  with  the  smiles  of 
welcome.  Maria  could  not  behold  him 
again  in  her  father's  house,  that  house 
where  his  youth  had  been  reared  in  un- 
bounded  tenderness  and  indulgence,  and 
where  his  cheerful  voice  had  been  the 
harbinger  of  pleasure,  the  consoler  of 
suffering,  without  feeling  her  old  predi^ 
lections  muster  round  her  heart.  For  a 
few  hours  Frank  himself  partook  these 
emotions  also ;  he  pointed  out  the  scenes 


96  TALES   OF  THE  PRIORT. 

of  bis  eärly  exploits  to  bis  listless,  cold» 
)iearted  wif e,  spoke  of  Maria's  early  love^ 
her  care,  contrivances,  and  even  courage, 
as  manifested  for  bis  sake ;  and  wbile  he 
descanted  on  tbem,  could  not  belp  ob* 
servlng'  bow  mücb  tbe  rose  bad  faded  in 
her  cbeek,  and  tbe  fine  roundness  of  her 
form  v^as  sbrank  since  tbey  bad  parted. 

"  But  altbougb  Frank  saw  tbis,  it  yet 
made  little  Impression;  for  tbe  ^  still  small 
voice'  of  conscience  is  soon  silenced  in 
tbe  breasts  of  tbose  wbo  accustom  them« 
selves  to  seek  only  for  ease  or  gratifi-i 
cation,  and  fly  from  tbe  evil,  witb  wbicb 
it  is  tbeir  duty  to  contend  ;  and  tbe  acutem 
ness  of  tbe  majores  feelings,  was  with 
bim  a  constant  reason  for  stifling  them«' 
in  tbe  first  moments  of  tbeir  existence» 
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CHAP.  IV. 


tlie  fatal  time 


Cott  ofTall  ceremonies  and  yows  of  love. 
And  ample  interchange  of  sweet  discourse. 

Shaksp£Ars. 


^^TiMshad  made  little  change  and  no 
improvement,  in  either  of  the  ladies  who 
now  interrupted  the  melancholy  mono- 
tony  of  Marfans  existence.  Mrs.  Temple- 
man's  late  seclusion  from  a  gayer  spfaere, 
had  added  sourness  of  temper  to  inanity 
of  mind;  and  her  sister,  whose  disap- 
pointments  had  probably  been  many,  had 
likewise  gained  an  increase  of  petulance, 
which  her  sense  of  dependence  alone 
re8ti:^ned.  The  child  which  soon  awoke 
the  affections  of  Maria  was  not  endued 
with  the  power  of  exciting  them  in  any 
other  person^  except  the  father,  and  he 

VOL.  I.  F 
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-j  „ifcer  to  be  angry  with    his 
»■•r*  ^gfMtbyi  than  sensible  of  much 
'^'^    ^^ggdf  on  this  interesting  sub- 
'^^tt'  P^^  ^^^^  was  therefore  con- 
T^  ^^oüy  to  the  care  of  a  nurse- 
JjÄ  ^  treated  him  as  the  maids  of 
^i^stresses  iisually  do. 
«  ffce  charm  of  a  new  Situation  was 
^^jr  evaporated,  and  the  ladies  be- 
,^1^  impatient    for  excursions   to  the 
^^jous  objects  of  beauty  in  its  neigh- 
U^rhood :  <  we  will  go  to  such  a  lake,  pr 
^  will  Visit  such  a  curiosity,  for  per« 
^ps  somebody  will  be  there,'  was  npw 
lieard  from  day  to  day,  and  every  such 
excursion  to  seek  that  somebody,  which 
constituted  the  only  charm  of  the  place, 
was  accompanied  by  expense  to  Maria,^ 
and  she  unhappily  knew  at  this  time  the 
evils  of  expense ;  her  heart,  once  so  free ; 
her  band,  ever  so  open,  now  shrunk  re- 
luctantly  from  such  demands,    and  her 
sense  of  justice  awoke   indignalion   to- 
wards  such  ungrateful  inmates,  foreign 
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lo  her  temper,  and  destructive  to  her 

peace  and  self-composure. 
"As  she  was  one  day  struggling  to 

repress  this  new  and  tormentlng  guest, 

Miss  Beiford,  who  stood  at  the  window, 
plucking  from  mere  wantonness  of  de« 
struction  the  flowers  of  the  jessamine 
from  the  stems,  suddenly  exclaimed, 

"  *  Bless  my  life,  there's  a  man,  I 
mean  a  gentleman  coming  down  the 
avenue  —  pshaw  !  'tis  only  the  curate  I 
suppose  —  he  is  a  decent  creature  how- 
ever/ 

"  Maria  looked  up,  her  cheek  red- 
4ened,  her  lip  quivered ;  every  vestige 
of  her  late  anger  was  forgotten,  and  even 
the  memory  of  its-- cause,  A  single 
glance  had  shown  her  Montague  Thorn- 
ton,  and  shown  her  too,  that  the  only 
passion  which  ever  animated  her  gentle 
heart  still  influenced  it,  in  despite  of  ab- 
sencc,  sorrow,  and  the  many  vexations, 
fears,  and  inquietudes  that  had  of  late 
oppresi^ed  it. 
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• 

**  Montague's  answering  looks  soon 
re-assured  Maria,  as  to  the  first  source  of 
apprehension  an  engaged  heart  is  cön- 
scious  of;  she  feit  that  she  was  beloyed, 
feit  that  through  every  country  and  in 
every  society,  her  Image  had  travelled 
with  hinii  an  enshrined  and  sainted  guest, 

9 

never  exposed  to  vulgär  eyes,  .or  wer- 
shipped  with  vulgär  sacrifice,  but  ten- 
derly  revered  as  the  object  of  fond  re- 
spect,  the  reward  of  virtuous  constancy. 
"  Montague  was  now  in  the  zenith  of 
his  personal  attraction,  but  Maria  had 
suffered  materially  in  her's,  sorrow  and  a 
nearly  hopelcss  passion,  hadcast  a  damp 
over  her  spirits,  and  mildewed  the  bloom 
üf  life  and  youth  ;  but  even  this  pensive 
air  rendered  her  more  endearing  to  the 
enthusiast,  who  had  ever  wooed  the  muse 
of  melancholy,  and  whose  modest  hopes 
were  flattered  by  the  past  anxieties  of 
her  whom  he  sought  to  interest.  Every 
conversation  he  enjoyed,  every  call  he 
made,   confirmed  his  early   wishes,  and 
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added  stabilify  to  the  perfect  esteem  he 
feit  for  the  character  and  talents  of  her 
he  loved ;  but  the  Company  in  which  he 
ever  foiind  her,  and,  in  fact,  the  vigilance 
with  which  she  was  guarded,  prevented 
him  from  pouring  out  the  ardours  of 
his  soul  in  the  language.  of  a  lover. 

*<  Maria  became  so  happy  in  his 
presence,  that  she  almost  forgot  that 
she  had  ever  sufiered ;  the  sunshine 
which  iilumes  a  dark  day,  seems  of  ten- 
fold  brightness,  and  the  words,  the  looks, 
the  very  presence  of  Montague  diffused 
a  halo  round  her  existence,  which  com- 
municated  itself  to  every  thing  connected 
with  her ;  she  no  longer  perceived  the 
ill-hnmour  of  the  ladies,  their  insipidity 
and  inconsistency  were  forgotten  ;  even 
the  bloated  looks  and  devotion  of  Francis 
to  the  bottle,  which  had  recently  alarmed 
her,  was  forgotten  also;  all  were  now 
good,  amiable,  and  right,  for  all  were 
delighted  when  Montague  entered,  and 
sorrowful  when  he  departed. 

F  3 
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«<  A  month  liad  passed  with  the  swift- 
n€ss  of  an  hour,  when  Montague  was 
suddenly  called  to  London  by  bis  fatber, 
who  had  gone  thither  a  few  day  before» 
on  some  ofthose  many  errands  which 
the  multiplicity  of  bis  affairs  induced. 
From  the  time  of  bis  departure  it  was 
observed,  that  the  Major's  spirits  sunk 
and  in  a  few  days  he  announced  his  In- 
tention of  departing  also ;  observing  that 
he  had  received  a  letter  from  Montague 
Thornton,  whose  father  had  been  send- 
ing  bim  on  some  foolish  errand  into 
Ireland}  «  so  that,*  continued  he,  *there's 
no  saying  when  he  may  be  here  again, 
aiiu  the  country  is  so  cursedly  dull  with- 
out  bim,  tbere's  no  enduring  it  any 
longer/ 

**  Maria  could  not  help  remembering 
how  long  he  had  caused  her  to  endure  it 
without  Montague,  and  with  what  cool- 
ness  he  had  ever  commented  upon  her 
distant  prospects  of  happiness  with  bim. 
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She  could  not  be  sorry  for  Ihe  removal 
of  a  family  which  had  added  so  much  to 
her  cares  and  expenses,  and  she  wi^hed 
for  leiäure  to  live  over  again  the  society 
of  which  she  was  now  deprived,  for  an 
indefinite  period. 

**  These  thoiights  were  interrupted  by 
the  suddeu  arrival  of  a  summons  to 
FraAcis  to  join  his  regiment,  then  in  the 
Wes?  Indies  withbut  an  hour's  delay. 
The  Majot  was  naturally  brave  and  äs- 
piring»  and  it  was  by  no  means  his  own 
fault  that  he  had  been  hitherto  only  a 
&ir-weather  soldier  ;  he  therefore  re- 
ceived  the  order  in  the  first  instant  with 
joy,  as  the  herald  of  promotion  and 
honourable  activity ;  but  in  a  sliort  time 
the  recoUeetion  of  the  climate  pre- 
sented  itself,  and  the  two-fold  dan- 
gtr  checked  the  facility  with  which 
he  arranged  afiairs  for  his  departure, 
and  he  observed  with  a  foreboding 
voice : 

F  4 
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«  *  That  horrid  yellow  fever  does  not 
suit  men  of  my  complexion !' 

<<  Maria  shuddered,  and  th^  unbidden 
tear  rose  to  her  eyes  in  despite  of  her 
endeavours. 

<<  Mrs.  Templeman  looked  in  the  glass, 
and  <  thanked  God  that  her  complexien* 
was  no  worse  for  the  northerfl  air/  add- 
ing  <  I  have  been  told  that  really  fair 
people  would  not  tan  even  in  the  Indi^/ 

«  *  Will  you  try,  my  dear/  said  Frank 
in  a*  tone  of  great  tenderness,  *  I  am 
sure  Maria  will  take  charge  of  our  poor 
little  boy,* 

*<  The  afiectionate  sister  readily  as- 
sented. 

<*  *  You  are  very  obliging/  said  the 
wife,  *  indeed  for  that  matter,  I  always 
intended  to  leave  him  with  you ;  but  as 
to  my  going  to  Antigua  it  is  quite  out  of 
the  question;  who  knows  but  I  might 
be  drowned,  or  perhaps  die  of  the  fever 
myself — 'tis  shocking  to  talk  of  such 
things  j    if  it  were  to  the  East  Indies, 
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^^  were  going,  Major  Templeman,  it 
^uld  be  a  different  affair,  for  their  gold 
Ibuslins  are  enchanting  wear,  and  what 
Cduld  be  more  delightf  ul  than  lying  in  a 
splendid  palanquin  ?  Then  too,  you  get 
Otto  of  roses  as  cheap  as  lavender  water, 
and  have  servants  to  — ' 

"  Frank'  rose,  crossed  the  room  with 
hasly  strides,  and,  taking  Maria's  band, 
ca8t  bis  eyes  first  on  her,  and  tben  on  tha 
place  where  tbey  were  sitting.  It  was  a 
fkvourite  parlour  of  bis  mother's,  wbere 
oft  bis  earliest  lessons  bad  been  taken, 
and  tbe  earliest  strawberries  plucked  to 
reward  bis  labours.  *  Here,  and  bere 
only,'  Said  be,  in  a  suffocated  voice, 
*  have  niy  feebngs  been  read,  my  wants 
anticipated/  The  tears  were  in  bis  eyes, 
and  he  pressed  tbe  band  be  beld  to  them 
and  to  bis  lips  \  and  tben,  as  if  stung  by 
seine  recoUection  too  terrible  fbr  endur- 
ance,  flung  it  suddenly  from  bim  and 
turned  away. 

<^  Miss  Beiford  was  fasbionably  infected 

F.5 
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by  the  folly  of  her  day,  a  dread  of  all 
the  insect  tribe ;  and  she  exclaimed  in- 
stantly, 

«  *  Oh  dear !  What's  the  matter?  What 
do  you  see  ?* 

"  *  Nothing ;  nothing,  I  teil  you.* 

"  •  Then  I  am  sureyou^^/something» 
Major  ?' 

"  Frank  groaned  deeply  and  üung 
away.  He  did,  indeed,  feel  all  the  bit^ 
terness  of  disappointment,  anger,  and 
contempt ;  for  both  the  women  who  had 
conspired  to  aid  his  ruin,  and  desert  him 
in  the  hour  of  trial.  He  feit,  too,  the 
value  of  that  sister  whose  sustaining 
hand  had  alone  been  held  out  to  him  and 
his  little  one,  notwithstanding  all  the  in- 
juries  he  had  done  her. 

<<  The  Major  traversed  the  grounds 
with  those  perturbed  steps  which  mark 
the  more  perturbed  heart;  but  he  had 
only  gone  a  short  distance,  ere  he  was 
summoned  to  the  house,  from  the  arrival 
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of  two  persons  who  wished  to  see  him  on 
urgent  business. 

*•  In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  Ma- 
ria was  sent  for,  to  the  room  where  the 
Major  was  closeted  with  bis  unexpected 
guests.  On  entering,  she  perceived  two 
petsons^  apparently  an  attorney  and  bis 
Clerk }  the  table  was  covered  with  papers, 
and  Frank  was  leaning  with  bis  head 
against  the  chimney-piece,  apparently 
absorbed  and  overwhelmed  with  wretcb- 
edness. 

"  He  Started,  as  she  closed  the  door> 
and  advancing,  said,  *  Maria,  I  am  al- 
most  distfacted,  my  creditors,  bearing 
tbat  I  was  ordered  out,  have  seized  the 
monlent  to  distress  me,  and  I  am  fol- 
löwed  bere  by  demands  which  must  be 
irämediately  satisfied.  I  have  property 
to  pay  all,  but  no  time  to  see  after  it. 
In  short,  there  is  no  means  but  from  the 
sale  of  my  commission,  a  circumstance/ 
added  he»  with  a  look  almost  of  con- 

F  6 
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vulsive  horror,  <  that  I  never,  neoer^  willJ 
sutvive.* 

<<  A  heart-rending  sigh   was  all  that= 
Maria  could  ofier  in  answer« 

•<  <  Did  ypu  ever  hear  of  a  Temple^ 
man  who  was  a  poltroon,  a  coward,  Ma» 
tia  ?  Do  you  think  that,  if  George  wa& 
here,  he  could  bear  to  see  his  father*» 
son  so  Stigmatised  ?' 

**  *  But  he  is  not  herej  my  auntf 
too,  is  far  distant»  and  I  have  no  money.^ 

"  *  But  I  want  no  money ;  if  you  would 
sign  these  bonds  and  accept  these  billsi 
Maria,  I  mfght  yet  be  saved;  it  would 
gain  time  for  the  disposal  of  my  horses, 
the  receipt  of  my  pay ;  in  short,  it  would 
save  me.  But  I  cannot  ask  you.  What 
would  I  not  give  that  I  had  never  injured 
you  '^you,  the  mother  both  of  my  boy 
and  of  his  wretched  father/ 

"  The  language  of  penitence  is  often 
iDCoherent,  but  effective  in  its  appeal  to 

_  0 

the  heart.     Maria  did  not  fbrget  past 
sutferings,  nor  could  she  forget  the  lately 
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awakened    hopes,    the    long    cherished 
vrishes  of  her  heart ;  but  she  saw  also, 
xnost  clearly^  that  the  character  of  Frank, 
and  too  probably  his  life,  dld  really  hang 
on  the  issue  of  the  hour,  and  to  these 
Claims  she  united,  frora  long  association, 
the  honour  of  a  spotless  riame,  including 
even  that  of  the  far  distant  representative 
of  an  ancient  house.    She  remembered, 
in  shortf  all  clainaatits  on  her,  save  her- 
seif; and,  with  a  trembling  band,   she 
signed  all  the  papers  offered  to  her  by 
the  man  of  law,  when  he  had  solemnly 
assured  her  that,  if  the  worst  were  tö 
happen,    they  would    not    exceed    the 
powers  of  her  own  fortune  to  answer. 

"  Frank  had  not  finished  thanking  her, 
assuring  her  of  her  safety,  anathematis«: 
ing  the  follies  which  had  led  him  into 
such  di^culties,  when  the  carriage  which 
was  to  bear  him  thence  (perhaps  for  ever) 
was  announced.  The  transports  of  grief 
he  sufFered  at  this  dreadful  moment  defy 
description.     They  called  on  Maria  for  a 
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new  exertion,  and,  sensible  bis  circum- 
stances,  fame,  and  happiness,  all  de** 
pended  on  bis  immediate  departure,  sbe 
used  every  means  to  sootbe  bis  mind  and 
awaken  bis  energies.  He  at  lengtb  drove 
off,  and  a  cbilling  calm  succeeded  to  a 
terrific  storm.  Tbe  cbild  alone  remained^ 
to  seek  coitapassion  for  itself  and  forgive- 
ness  for  its  unbappy  fatber. 

**  A  basty  line,  written  at  tbe  moment 
of  embarkation,  informed  ber  tbat  ber 
brotber  bad  departed.  A  sbort  artd 
formal  enquiry  after  tbe  cbild  evinced 
tbat  its  motber  remained,  and  again  tbere 
was  silence  in  Maria's  dwelling  j  but  tbe 
calm  was  portentous,  and  tbe  unbappy 
inbabitant  trembled  as  sbe  tbougbt  of  tbe 
return  of  ber  relative,  wbo  could  not  fail 
to  reproacb  ber,  altbougb  sbe  was  aware 
tbat  tbe  late  distresses  of  Frank  were 
precisely  sucb  as  sbe  would  berself  bave 
relieved,  being  deeply  embued  witb  tbat 
family  pride  so  peculiar  to  all  tbose  wbo 
spring  from  tbese  nortbern  counties» 
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"  Too  soon  was  poor  Maria  compelied 
to  desire  the  presence  6f  the  very  person 
she  dreaded.  The  bills  she  had  accepted 
were  become  due,  and  she  was  not  only 
without  cash  to  take  them  up,  but  Igno- 
rant of  the  means  by  which  it  was  to  be 
procured.  Front  day  to  day  she  expected 
the  arrival  of  that  money  which  her  bro- 
ther  had  assured  her  would  liquidate 
these  debts  j  but  finding  it  did  not  arrive, 
she  wrote  to  her  sister  in  the  most  urgent 
terms,  intreating  her  to  forward  all  the 
cash  in  her  power,  and  to  inform  her 
how  she  was  to  proceed  in  a  case  of  such 
extreme  distress  and  difficulty« 

"  After  some  days  of  intolerable  sus- 
pence,  she  was  informed  by  Miss  Beiford, 
that  Major,  now  Colonel  Templeman,  had 
indeed,  left  some  effects,  which  according 
to  his  Orders,  had  been  converted  into 
ready  money,  but  they  only  produced  a 
few  hundreds,  which  her  sister  coüld  not 
think  of  parting  with,  as  she  was  obliged 
to  pay  ready  money  in  a  stränge  place. 
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and  it  would  be  some  months  before  tlie 
income  arising  from  her  settlement  would 
be  paid/ and  Miss  Templeman  was  pro- 
bably  aware  that  it  was  the  only  de- 
pendence  of  her  unfortunate  sister. 
,  "  The  cold-hearted  insolence,  and  wick- 
ed  injustice  of  this  letter  precliuied 
reply ;  she  had  no  means  of  enforcing 
restituton,  but  while  she  wept  over .  the 
distresses  of  her  Situation,  it  was  con 
soling  to  her  to  believe  that  poor  Frank, 
at  least  intended  to  repay  her  so  far  as  it 
was  in  his  power ;  but  this  could  not  alter 
her  Situation  which  every  hour  became 
more  embarrassing ;  she  had  no  one  to 
advise  her,  or  even  soothe  her;  Mon- 
tague  was  still  in  Ireland,  and  even  had 
he  been  at  home,  could  not  have  been 
to  her  the  friend  she  wanted,  it  was  not 
alone  her  mind  that  called  for  consol- 
ation }  the  activity  of  business,  the  pos- 
session  of  money  was  called  for. 

To  add  to  her  troubles,  the  little  boy 
who  had  alone  power  to  divert  her  from 
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perpetual  solicitude,  was  now  seized  with 
the  measles,  and  her  apothecary  judging 
them  of  a  virulent  kind,  desired  she 
would  send  to  the  next  market  town  for 
a  physician.  On  this  gentletnan^s  in- 
spection  of  his  little  patient,  he  imme- 
diately  pronounced  him  in  imminent 
dang^r ;  Maria  forgetful  of  every  other 
sorrow,  devoted  herseif  entirely  to  him, 
and  never  quitted  his  Chamber  for  a 
moment. 

«  When  the  doctor  paid  lüs  third  vi?it, 
the  sands  of  life  were  running  to  their 
final  close^  and  so  distressing  was  the 
^proach  of  death  in  the  person  of  the 
Infant  sufierer,  that  the  medical  gentle- 
man  int^eated,  almost  insisted,  on  Maria's 
quitting  a  scene  which  condemned  her 
to  an  excess  of  useless  suffering*  He 
took  her  hand,  and  led  her  down  stairs 
into  the  little  parlour  we  have  mentioned, 
and  observing  that  on  entering  it,  she 
became  still  more  pale,  he  offered  her  his 
arm,  and   she  went  into  the  adjoining 
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flower  garden  for  air,  es  she  feit  almost 
on  the  point  of  fainting. 

"  Maria  and  her  condüctor  were  slowly 
proceeding  up  a  gravel  walk,  when  two 
men  entered  a  door  of  the  garden,  of  a 
very  different  description  to  its  usual 
visitants.  Mafia  looked  at  them,  but  he- 
fore  she  had  time  to  make  any  Observ- 
ation, one  of  them  advanced,  and  afler 
pronouncing  her  name,  declared  her  his 
prisoner. 

<<  Maria  feil  senseless  on  the  path ;  the 
physician  examihed  the  writ,  and  with 
equal  surprise  and  compassion,  perceived 
the  legality  of  the  action  j  then  carryii^ 
her  gently  into  the  house,  he  laid  her 
upon  a  sofa,  and  whilst  he  applied  the 
usual  remedies,  prevailed  upon  the  bailiff 
and  his  follower,  to  remain  in  an  adjoin- 
ing  room. 

"  Maria  at  length  opened  her  eyes,  to 
leam  the  exten t  of  that  misery,  which 
appeared  to  her  the  acme  of  human  suf- 
ifering,  not  aware  of  the  far  greater  de- 
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gree  of  it  experienced  by  various  classes 
of  our  fellow  creatures.  The  child  was 
now  dead,  and  four  writs  were  out  against 
her  j  the  remainder  of  her  fortune  was 
secured  on  land,  her  brother's  agent 
always  sent  her  the  interest,  and  it  was 
aH  gone  some  weeks  before,  in  defraying 
the  extraordinary  expenses  o^  her  late 
VTsitants. 

<*  Maria  had  no  other  idea  on  her  mind, 
but  that  she  must  ,be  carried  to  prison, 
the  ignominy  of  which  constituted  its 
greatest  hardship,  being  anxious  to  hide 
herseif  and  her  Situation  in  the  deepest 
obscurity.  This  supposition  escaping 
her  in  a  few  vague  words,  the  physician 
informed  her,  that  if  she  could  send  for 
any  other  housekeeper  who  would  join 
bim,  they  would  be  bail  for  her,  in  which 
case,  *  she  would  neither  be  obliged  to 
quit  her  home,  or  do  any  other  thing 
derogatory  to  her  name  and  Situation/ 

"  As  he  spoke,  he  looked  earnestly  in 
her     wondering    eyes,     repeating     the 
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words,  « any  housekeeper  will  do,  un- 
donbtedly  some  of  the  tenants  on  this 
estate  will  be  willing  to  come  forward.' 

"  *  Tenants !  oh,  yes !  all,  all,'  cried 
Maria,  bursting  into  a  flood  of  saliitary 
tears  :  remenibrance  of  the  love  evinced 
for  her  from  early  infancy  by  all  her 
humble  neighbours ;  the  respectability  in 
which  her  father  and  forefathers  had 
liveÜ  and  died ;  the  justice,  integrity  and 
liberality  which  had  been  wont  to  reign 
in  that  mansion,  all  rushed  to  her  mind, 
and  pressed  h^r  heart  to  very  breaking. 
She  feit  as  if  she  had  been  the  first  to 
pollute  the  abode  of  her  ancestors,  by 
bringing  these  unhallowed  guests ;  and, 
her  mind  weakened  by  the  miseries  which 
had  accumulated  around  her,  saw  in  her 
sorrows  only  guilt,  and  forgot  that  she 
was  <  sinned  against,  not  sinning.' 

"  Well  might  Maria  exclaim,  •  a//,  a/// 
for  not  one  tenant  on  that  estate  would 
have  known  her  sorrows  without  flying 
to  her  relief,  and  many  an  honest  heart 
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had  already  sympathised  with  that  un- 
known  cause  which  had  altered  *  poor 
Miss  in  her  looks,  and  pinched  her  in  her 
kind  ways/      Their  present  assistance 
was  not,  however,  wanted ;  for  her  rela- 
tive arrived  at  this  very  juncture,  and 
prevented  application  to  any  other  per- 
son.     At  tbe  sight  of  her»  Maria  again 
relapsed  into  a  death-like  swoon,   and 
during    her    insensibility,    the    circum« 
stances  in  which  she   now   stood  were 
explained  by  the  physicians  who  was  no 
farthier  acquainted  with  her  family  affairs 
than   as  they  had  unhappily  transpired 
that  moming. 

"  The  old  iady  had  no  doubt  where  the 
original  sin  of  the  büsiness  laid,  but  she 
Said  nothing  more  on  the  subject.  Bail 
was  given  to  one  creditor,  money  to 
another,  and  every  means  used  to  assuage 
the  angiiish  of  Maria,  whose  mental  ago- 
nies  had  already  produced  a  nervous 
fever,  which  for  many  weeks  threatened 
altemately  the  loss  of  reason  or  of  life. 
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During  this  period  no  cares  were  left  un- 
tried  by  Mrs.  AUanson  (her  aunt)  for  her 
recovery,  and  the  essential  servicies  she 
now  rendered  her,  by  awakening  the 
gratitude  and  stimulating  the  exertions 
of  the  invalid,  proved  more  effectual  in 
restoring  her,  than  even  the  skill  of  her 
wise  and  compassionate  physician. 

<^  As  Maria  emerged  from  this  sickness, 
and  found  herseif  called  back  to  life  and 
its  active   duties,  she  feit  some  corsoU 
ation  gradually  arise  in  her  heart  from 
remembering  that  Montagiie  loved  her ; 
from  believing,  that  Montague  could  for- 
give  her:  she  saw,  indeed,  too  clearly, 
that  unprovided  as  he  still  remained,  and 
unpoitioned  as  she   had   made    herself^ 
their  union  was  impossible.     Maria  was 
no  longer  in  her  teens,  she  knew  now 
that  love  and  a  cottage  were  imcompa- 
tible  with  the  habits  and  wants  of  either  j 
she  was  herseif  become  an  invalid,  both 
had  been  educated  and  brought  up   to 
the  possession  of  all  the  elegancies  of 
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life }  and  although  Montague  was  in  him- 
seif  poor,  he  yet  lived  with  the  wealthy 
and  the  great«  partaking  all  their  luxu- 
ries  j  no,  they  were  both  capable  of  Ibre- 
going  much,  yet  they  could  not  give  up 
all  to  plunge  themselves  into  the  extreme 
ofpoverty;  to  increase  those  embarrass- 
ments  already  so  oppressive,  would  be 
worse  than  foUy  or  than  madness,  for  it 
would  be  criminal  j  *  no !  they  could  not 
marryi  bat  surely  they  raight  love  !* 

"  The  very  evening  on  which,  for  the 
tirst  time,  the  languid  invalid  had  ven- 
tured  into  her  breakfast  parlour,  and  was 
endeavouring  to  arrange  her  plans  for 
the  future  (in  the  absence  of  her  relative, 
who  still  kindly  visited  her  every  day,) 
her  equanimity  was  again  overthrown, 
and  every  throbbing  pulse  called  into 
action,  by  the  Information  given  by  a 
domestic,  that  Mr.  Montague  Tbornton 
was  driving  down  the  avenue. 

"  The  servant  had  scarcely  left  the 
room  when  Montague  himself  entered 
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unannounced ;  the  abruptness  of  his  ap- 
pearance,  the  paleness  of  his  face,  the 
wild  and  haggard  gaze  of  his  eye,  and 
the  tremulous  motion  of  his  lips,  all  be- 
spoke  an  agitation  beyond  what  any  sym- 
pathy  even  for  her  sufierings,  as  con- 
nected with  her  late  illness,  could  in* 
spire,  and  she  feit  as  if  a  new  stroke» 
worse  than  of  death,  was  suspended  over 
her. 

''  Montague  was  unable  to  speak,  and 
every  effort  he  made  seemed  only  to  rivet 
the  chain  that  hung  upon  his  powers  of 
articulation ;  at  length  his  mind  feil  pros- 
trate before  the  uncontroUable  emotion 
which  paralysed  his  powers,  and  he  wept 
like  an  Infant. 

"  To  see  Montague  thus  moved,  might 
well  be  supposed  likely  to  subdue  the 
little  strength  Maria  had  so  lately  ac- 
quired; but  ever  accustomed  to  think 
more  of  others  than  of  herselfi  and  for- 
getful  of  every  thing  but  the  sorrows  of 
the  only  man  she  had  ever  loved ;   no 
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sonder  that  she  arosie,  and  taking  his 
liand,  assured  him  of  her  sincerest  sym« 
pathy  in  whatever  had  be&llen  bim ; 
^s !  sympathy^  was,  indeeä,  all  she  now 
could  ofier. 

<^  Montague  by  a  gentle  pressure,  ac* 
Jknpwledged  tbat  he  feit  that  band,  but 
he  relinquished'  it  in  a  moment,  and  in 
that  action  Maria  read  something  more 
mysterious,  and  even  more  terrible  than 
she  had  yet  conceived,  and  for  which  all 
her  previons  reasoning  on  the  subject  ha!d 
but .  ill .  prepared  her;  she  looked  with 
^yes  of  alarmed  inquiry  in  the  face  of 
her.lover.    i 

«  <  Do  not  gaze  on  me,  Maria,  or  at 
least  look  not  so  kindly ;  I  am  a  wrecched 
being,  unworthy  of  your  care,  I  come  to 
sue  only  your  pity,  your  forgiveness/ 

«*  ^  I  do  pity  you,  Montague,  whatever 
be  your  sorrows;   but  forgiveness  you 
,can  never:  Claim  from^  me,   whom  you 
never  ofifended.' 

"  •  Forgive  my  presumption ;  I  have, 

VOL.  I.  G 


-  12S  TALES  OF  THE  PRIORT» 

indeed,  do  right,  —  no  engagement,  — -  no 
-—  oh,  pardon  my  distraction,  I  am  alike 
wretched  in  believing  that  I  Gould  in« 
spire  you  with  afFection ;  or  that  I  was 
unequal  to  that  happiness :  I  know  not 
what  I  would  say,  but  now  that  I  am 
come  to  bid  you  an  eternal  farewell;  1 
may  surely  be  allowed  to  presume  en 
something  more  than  common  regard/ 

"  « Farewell  I  regard  1*  articulated  Ma- 
ria, as  she  retreated ;  and  sunk  in  death^ 
like  paleness  on  her  seat. 

**  *  Oh !  I  was  not  mistaken ;'  cried 
Montague  with  frantic  eagerness ;  ^  yes, 
Maria,  you  pity ;  nay,  unworthy  as  I  am» 
you  love  me/ 

<<  Maria  assented,  <  she  had  loved  him 
many  years,  he  knew  it,  but  why  should 
she  repeat  it  ?' 

*'  How  wus  this  declaration  received  ? 
In  sorrow  so  vehement,  in  anguish  so  in« 
tense  and  overwhelming,  that  it  was  evi«. 
dent  some  terrible  necessity  was  indeed 
about  to  separate  them  for  ever ;  and  the 
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stTeaomig  teafs  of  Maria  -iptwed  how 
uneqüJtl  «he  was  either  to  coMoliog -liisl 
grief^  (or  cMt^ealing  her  own.  ^Her 
ag&ay  Tecalled^that  spai^  of  ^ttiaülly  pride 
of '^ndumnee  hi&  sorroir  tiald  altnost  ex- 
tioguisfhed  j  ondin^ier-afflictidn^he  learnt 
the  isecessfty  of  fiubdning  fannself  fer  her 
sake.  -ISeanMe'Jfrom  hiVl^nees,  besoi^t 
her  «ö  ^piärdon  bis  transports,  and  pro- 
iniadd  ^he  ^woüld  commaiKl  bimself  suf- 
ficfently>ito>tell  his  sad  störy,  if  she^had 
the'power  to  liMen  to  hkn. 

"  By  a  viotent  efibrt,  Maria  replied, 
^'^That '  she'was  impatient  to  hear  hiäi ; 
aadawai^e  tbat-tbe  sooiier  this  distress- 
ing  wterview  was  ^>ver,  the  bwter  for 

tliettrboth/ 

»*  YetMoHtague  pÄused  long  ere  he 
coüld'b^gin ;  the  late  transports  of  his 
.gri^f»  .Md'his  despair,  bäd  beeil  called 
oüt  by '  an  exces»  of  •  anguiiih  J^yond  the 
pow^i^  of '  natüre  to  sustain;  and  he  re* 
inäitted^e^^^^sted,  but  unrelieved.    He 
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was  accustomed  to  restraint,  and»  by 
nature,  more  subject  to  shed  a  silent  tear 
in  solitude,  than  to  expose,  even  to  a 
ktndred  mind,  the  agitations  bf  an  hour 
like  this  j  and  shame  for  having  io  be- 
trayed  them  was  added  to  bis  other  pMii» 
ful  sensations.  His  story  too  in volved 
the  errors  of  a  parent,  wbom»  with  all  hia 
faults,  he  loved',  and  töwards  whom  he 
had  eyer  practised  the  most  duteoas 
obedience«  At  last^  iü  a  hurried,  and 
sometimes  inarticulate  voice,  he  com* 
menced  his  heart-rending  narrative. 

**  *  When  1  left  the  neigbbourhoo4  So 
suddenly,  it  was  in  consequence  of  a 
letter  from  my  father,  urging  me  ta 
come  to  him  immediately,  on  businesi  of 
the  utmost  importance.  I  obeyed ;  but 
surely  you  are  aware  how  much  iay 
mind  was  occupied  with  other  objecto« 
On  arriving  in  Ix>ndon,  I  found  my 
father  in  high  spirits,  being  engaged  in 
the  purchase  of  a  tract  oi  land  in  Ire« 
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land,  on  which  he  was  reckoning  with  fak 
usual  ardour.  This  place  he  was  deairous 
tofsendingtnetOyto  examine  andpurchase; 
and  my  utmost  endeavours  proved  in- 
eflfectual  to  divert  him  from  the  scheine. 
I  was  furnished  with  money  fbr  the  pur- 
pose,  letters  to  agents  and  bankers,  and 
^sdly,  after  a  few  days  driven  dt  in 
spite  of  my  protestations. 

«*  *  These  days  were  almost  entirely 
spent  with  my  father  at  the  house  of  a 
rieh  'merchant,  with  whom  he  appeared 
on  the  most  fiiehdly  terms*,  in  fect, 
there  was  adegree  of  intimacy  and  con- 
fidence  between  them  which  surprised 
me ;  but  I  made  little  Observation  on  the 
subject,  for  my  thoughts  were  with  far 
different  society/ 

Maria  siglied  deeply. 

•  During  my  stay  in  Ireland,  a 
thousand  inconveniencies  and  delays  per- 
petually  took  place,  which  prolönged  my 
stay  5  yet  all  in  that  unexpected  manner 
which  disqualifies   you    from    guarding 
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againsfc  tbem««    At  this  time  I  heard  of 
jfour  brother- s  uoexpecsted  embarkatioii, 
and  hecame  more  impatient  to  retum 
Theiiy'the  news  of  your  illness  foUowed; 
and  I  broke  through  dl  my  tranunels.;    i 
but,  on  arriving  in  London^  I  was.  in-    , 
formed  of  your  convalescence ;  and  satis- 
fied  on  tbat  head»  1  consented  to  de&r 
my  journey/ 

"  Again  Montague  paused :  the  dread-^ 
ful  taek.  he  bad  undertaken  seemjed  to-^ 
accumulate  ia  difficulties,  the  farther  he    - 
proceededv  and  hisvoice  became.  more 
broken  and  ieeble  as  he  added : 

<<  <  It  is-  impossible  to  teil  you  all;  my 
fi»ther,  my  only  parent,  who  is  now  be- 
come  an  aged  .man^'  was  in  great  distress : 
he  had  borrowed  money  of  Mr.  Freeman» 
the  merchant  of  whom  I  spoke ;  or  at 
least  Mr.  Freeman  had  been  bound  for 
him^  and  was  likely  to  suffer  greatly,  — 

aDd--- ^and — ■ 

*'  <   Has  this   merchant  a   daughter, 

MoBtogue  ?' 
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**'^  He  has^an  only  daugfater,  a  mere 
child»  who  left  school  the  veiy  first  day 
1  dined  there« 

**  *I  will  spare  you  a  recital  so  dis- 
tressing  to  us  both/ 

«*  *  I  see  —  yes !  I  see  it  all.* 

••  *  No,  no,  Maria  j  you  cannot  see  it 

^dl:  you'can  never  know  my  struggles, 

zmy  protestations  i  but  when  I  beheld  my 

^ther  actually  in  prison ;  when  I  saw  bis 

-grey  hairs  rolled  in  the  diist ;  when,  in 

the  agony  of  shame  and  distress»  with  a 

loaded  pistol  in  bis  band,  he  called  on  me 

as  ia&  Qiioistßr  öf  Christ»  to  save  bis  soul 

from  the  pefdition  it  was  on  the  point  of 

bnwjjag!  bow  could  I  refiise  to  sacrifice 

fAyseJf,  if — ift/ou  consented? 

^«  *  Alas>  Maria!   I  could  not  even 

plead   engagement:   I  bad  no  acknow- 

ledged  right  in  you.    Yet,  surely,  if  ever 

heart  whispered  be9i:t  in  the  language  of 

j^ure  affection  and  sincerity  of  faith,  tbat 

^ntercoui'se  was  ours  j  it  was  not  the  lan- 
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■ 

guage  of  presumption  when  I  asserted 
that  you  had  a  right  in  me  which  I  could 
not  dispose  of,  and * 

"  Maria  wept  anew  with  rncreased 
emotion. 

"  "*  Dear,  dearest  Maria,  ever  noble 
and  generous,  we  cannot,  cannot  part.' 

"  *  Yes,  yes ;  we  must  part.  Urgc 
me  not,  Montague,  to  a  history  of  error 
and  of  sorrows  on  my  srde,  as  painfiU 
and  decisive  as  your  own.  I  have  no 
power  to  save^oe^;  endeavour,  tberefor^ 
to  preserve  your  father/ 

"  Again  she  wept  in  the  arms  of  Moro- 
tague ;  then  suddenly  tearing  herseif 
from  him,  she  rushed  to  her  Chamber» 
which  she  fervently  wished  she  might 
never  quit  again,  Towards  morning,  the 
violence  of  her  sorrow  being  some- 
what  subdued,  she  compelled  herseif  to 
write  a  note  to  Montague,  in  which  she 
entreated  him  not  to  seek  another  inter- 
view, as  she  was  convinced  it  was  better 
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for  them  both  to  part  without  it ;  she'^il- 
treated  him  to  remember  the  awful  duties 
in  which  he  was  engaged,  and  the  im- 
portant  ones  into  which  he  was  entering ; 
and  Gonduded  with  saying,  *  Endeavour, 
dear  Montague,  so  to  act,  that  I  may 
never  blush  for  the  preference  avowed 
»ow,  to  be  named  no  more.* 

**  Ten  thousand  times  did  Maria  re- 
peat  these  words  to  herseif.  Often  did 
she  wonder  that,  considering  him  as  the 
husband  of  another,  there  was  need  to  re- 
peat  them  to  her  heart ;  but  as  often  did 
his  form,  his  words,  his  sorrows,  rise  up 
before  her,  and  compel  her  to  behold,  to 
commiserate,  and  to  love  him. 

"  During  this  whole  day  she  never 
unclosed  the  shutters  of  her  window; 
nor  did  she  even  admit  her  daily  visitant ; 
but,  on  the  foUowing  she  stationed  her* 
self^  with  the  first  beam  of  day,  to  watoh 
the  carriage  which  would  take  Montague 
away,  as  it  traversed  the  distant  road.  She 

o  5 


tao 


TALE&  OF  THE   PBIOBY. 


saw  ity  and  could  perceive  tbe  wretched 
traveller  Stretch  out  bis  head^  and  to  the 
latest  moment  gaze  upon  her  dwelling. 
At  length  all  traces  of  Montague  vanish- 
ed^  aod  Maria  closed  her  eyes,  and  feit 
the  World  a  deaact. 
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CHAP.   V. 


~    Better  I  were  distract, 


So  diould  roy  thoughts  be  seveced  from  my  grieis, 
Aad  woes,  by  stroog  imagination^  lose 
The  knowledge  of  themsel?es. 

Shakspeabe. 

*  As  the  creditors  of  Francis,  or  rather 

^bose  of  Maria,  had  heard  that  she  had 

\)een  down  stairs,  they  concluded  that 

^heir  patience  and  politeness  had  been 

Bufficiently  shown,  and  the  sorrows  of  a 

love-Iorn  heait  were  forcibly  exchanged 

for  thpse  of  an  embarrassed  creditor. 

Th^-e  is  llttle  sentiment,  but  much  suf* 

fering,  ia  bonds  and  bills,  and  many  a 

new  pang,  distinct  from  those  she  suiFered 

for  Ib^  los^  pf  Montague,  but  scarcely  less 

^iite,  4i4  M^ria  now  endure  i  bat»  being 

determined  to  adjust  all  her  pecuniary 

^ffm9t  by  the  assistance  and  knowledge 
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of  the  severe,  yet  efficient  relative,  slie 
was  finally  enabled  to  do  it,  and  to  find 
herseif  pojisessed  of  sixty  pound»  a-year^ 
the  sole  remains  of  her  oncel*'  liberal 
fort  im  e. 

"  Deeply  penetrated  with  her  misfor- 
tuneSf  though  still  angry  with  the  cause^ 
Mrs.  Allanson  now  entreated  her  to  take 
up  her  abode  entirely  with  her,  and  she 
so  far  complied  as  to  shut  up  her  brother'i^ 
house  andarrangeall  his  afFairSj  and  those 
of  her  late  dependents  with  exaetness  ancf 
lilierality,  judging  of  him  from  her  ow» 
heart.  In  this  employrnent  she  gained 
siicha  portion  ofstrength,  as  enabled  her 
to  endure  the  information  of  Montague*» 
marriage  with  apparent  composure,  but 
as  it  was  likely  to  fill  the  whole  country 
with  comments,  and  she  was  Hable  to 
new  woiinds  from  all  who  approached 
her,  her  relation,  with  mach  consideratior>^ 
in  this  point,  determined  on  setting  out 
to  Bath. 

"  Here  she  received  tidings  of  Franko 
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wbo  wrote  in  great  spirits,  but  made  no 
observations  on  the  circumstances,  which 
in  the  nature  of  things  must  have  befallen 
her,  and  even  adverted  to  the  death  of 
the  child  in  a  manner  \?hich  indicated  as 
little  regret  for  the  habe,  as  gratitude  to 
her  for  the  care  of  it.  Maria  had  scarcely 
recövered  her  chagrin  fix>in  this  letter, 
when  a  new  trouble  assailed  her ;  Mon- 
tague  and  his  bride  were  announced 
among  the  arrivals  at  Bath. 

•*  As  Maria  never  went  out  except  to 
church,  she  hoped  to  escape  meeting 
him,  whom  she  now  dreaded  to  see  ;  and 
it  did  so  happen,  that  once  only  did  they 
cross  each  other's  patb,when  the  shrunken 
foHB,  the  ghastly  Gomplexion  of  Monta- 
gue,  Struck  her  eye  and  withered  her 
heart.  —  *  He  is  dying/  criedMaria,  *  and 
I  might  have  saved  him/  ah!  what  a 
^ntetice  of  condemnation  tß  such  a  heart 
as  hers ! 

**  Very  shortly  afterwards,  she  learnt 
that  the  young  couple  had  left  Bath, 
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<  as  the  place  disagreed  with  Mr.  Thorn- 
ton/  and  she  saw  in  this  new  pFpof  of 
the  delicacy  and  the  sufierings  of  Mon- 
tague  i  as  however,  it  was  a  relief  to  her, 
she  obeyed  the  injunotions  of  Mrs.  Allan- 
son,  by  going  a  little  more  out»  and 
endeavouring  to  regain  some  portion  of 
her  former  health  and  activity.  She  was 
happy  inthe  little  society  she  &und  her«, 
for  it  was  with  sensible,  good,  and  aym« 
pathetic  people,  who  Struck  with  Imt 
pensive,  pale,  but  still  lovely  countenance, 
cöncluded  that  some  sorrow  of  more 
common  power  had  subdued  her  bloom, 
and  blighted  her  mind,  endeavoured  to 
restore  her  to  happiness.  This  they 
sought  to  ef&ct  by  engaging  her  in  works 
of  benevolence,  or  exciting  her  to  literary 
pursuits  and  pious  contemplations,  and  by 
degrees  drawing  her  out  of  herseif,  they 
led  her  again  to  seek  confidence  in  heaven 
and  peace,  if  not  happiness  on  earth« 

«  Tliis  happy  tendency  to  repose  was 
continually  thwarted  by   the   irrascible 
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temper  of  hm:  graad  aunt,  who  from  the 
momaüt.  tihat.  health  begaii  ta  reyisit  her 
cheeky  seetned  to  coasider  life  and 
fitcength  restoredt  ßxr  no  otber  puipose 
but  tQ  embitter  the  first»  and  subdue  the 
«econd. 

**  Bad  principles  are  undoubtedly  the 
worst  part  of  a  character,  but  bad  tetnper 
ift  the  most  tormeuting,  and  perhaps  it 
is  the  most  astonishing  proof  of  human 
weakness  which  exists  amongst  us,.  that 
there  are  so  many  people  who  allow 
themselves  the  constant  exerdse  of  this 
vicious  propensity,  who  are  not  other* 
wise  wicked  and  cruel.  I  have  known 
botibi  men  and  women,  whose  hearts  nielt- 
ed  at  a  tale  of  sorrow,  whose  benevolence 
songht  to  relieve  every  species  of  distress, 
(save  that  of  their  own  inflicting,)  that 
could  yet,  from  day  to  day,  tear  the  hearts 
of  those  who  loved  them^  by  the  most 
taunting  expressions,  fly  into  the  tnost  in- 
temperate  sallies  of  anger,  in  which  they 
rf^viled,  or  reproached,  the  most  iaofien- 
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sive  or  affectionate  persoti  near  thetti,  or 
by  cold  petulance  and  scornful  queries 
awakened  the  same  passions  in  others; 
Even  persons  professedly  religious,  will 
not  scruple  to  use  cutting  epithets  and 
provoking  allusions,  and  where  they 
make  it  a  matter  of  conscience  tö  subdoe 
the  expression  of  rage,  yet  tease  the 
whole  day  through,  as  if  it  were  less  sin* 
ful  to  murder  peace  by  inches,  than  to 
destroy  her  by  one  blow.  You  nrnst 
pardon  me  this  digression,  it  is  a  point 
on  which  we  are  all  so  liable  to  en, 
*  that,  line  upon  Hne,  and  precept  upon 
precept,*  is  necessary  to  the  best  of  us^ 
especially  those  who  have  the  cares  of 
life  to  encounter,  and  the  comforts  öf 
those  dependent  on  us  to  consider,  for 
power  alone  is  apt  to  mislead  us.  I  have 
seen  many  a  man  become  a  hard  master,' 
who  was  a  kind  and  generous  fellow« 
servant. 

**  To  return  to  Maria,  for  two  years 
she  continued  to  drag  on  a  cheerlesa  ex- 
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istence,  in  a  kind  of  genteel  servitiidei 

^rhen  she  received  the  melancholy  news 

of  paor  Frank's  death,  at  the  very  time 

/when   she  was  looking  for   his   return. 

She  learned  only,  that  he  was  among  the 

victims  to  the  yellow  fever  which  at  that 

time  swept  away  numbers  of  our  gallant 

countryroen,  and  that  he  was  esteemed 

as  a  brave  officer  by  his  companions,  and 

lamented  by  his  men«     His  intermediate 

history  frorh  his  departure  from  Englaiid 

to  his   deathi   embraced  no  prominent 

point ;  but  there  appeared  no  reason  to 

suppose,  that  from  the  time  of  leaving 

his  wife,  his  personal  expenses  had  e)c- 

ceeded  liis  pay,  or  that  any  person  save 

his  sister  had  sufFered  by  him. 

"  These  two  years  had  been  very  diif- 
fereritly  passed  by  another  dear  to  her 
heart.  The  union  of  Montague  with 
Miss  Freeman,  was  the  contrivance  of 
two  needy  fathers,  each  alike  deceiving 
and  deceived.  Freeman  passed  with 
Thomton  for  a  rieh  merchant*    Thorn- 
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ton  with  him  for  a  man  of  large  landed 
property,  and  the  distant  Situation  of  bis 
estates  prerented  the  case  frotn  being 
examined  too  minutely,  from  one  who 
was  anxious  to  prevent  his  own  affidrs 
frotn  being  scanned  too  narrowly.     Free- 
man  had  only  one  child  \?hom  he  ten- 
derly   loved»   and   whom   he   earnestly 
desired  to  place  in  distant  security  and 
alEuence,  with  a  virtuous  young  man, 
lest  the  fall  of  his  house  should  over— 
whfilm(her  in  its  ruin.    Thor n ton  lookeA 
to  the  portion  of  the  merchant's  daugh— 
ter,  asthe  means.of  redeeminghis  mort-« 
gaged  acres  at  home»  and  perfecting  thcs 
cultivation  of  his  Irish  purchase. 

*'  It  was  by  no  meäns  difficult  to  per-' 
suade  Sophia  Freeman»  a  young,  pret^^' 
sentimental  girl,  that  the  dark  brillianV" 
eye  of  Montague  had  pierced  her  heart : 
it  was  however,  not  only  difficult  but  im  > 
possible  to  persoade  Montague,  that  th^ 
fragile  form  and  flaxen  locks  of  Sophia 
had  touched  his^  but  when  the  actufl^" 
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distress  and  uufeeling  resolution  of  his 

father,   at  length  extorted  from  him  a 

promise  of  compliance,  he  was  not  there- 

hy  required  to  forfeit  his  integrity   by 

professions  of  passion  he  did  not  feel,  and 

of  admiration  to  which  he  was  a  stranger. 

He  was  given  to  understand,  that  an  un- 

happy  girl  was  in  love  with  him  to  such 

a  degree  that  her  father  was  wiüing  to 

make  any  sfacrifice  for  her  peace,,  and,  as 

the  delicacy  of  the  subject  forbad  con- 

versation  with  the  father  beyond  mere 

-«ccordance  with  tiis  wishes ;  Montague, 

.-^atisfiedc t^at  he  iatended  no  wrong,  but 

Hraa.  a^  victim  to  the  happiness  of  others, 

t^^came  a  mere  mocbine  in  the  hands  of 

^=1^  designing« 

.««  Sophia  on-  her .  part  was  informed, 
'^liat  her  lover  was  a  studious,  poetical, 
^^mantic  young  man,  who  could  not 
"^^ak  of  love,  but  thought  the  more,  and 
^^^^ose  liigh  soaring  reveries  were  above 
^lie  conception  of  vulgär  minds.  Sophia 
^etermined  not  to  be  vulgär,  and  she 
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\^as  delighted  with  the  idea  of  havitig  a 
romantic  lover  and  a  poet  for  her  hus- 
band,  and  looked  with  some  impattence 
for  a  copy  of  verses,  which  should  extol  , 
her  beauty  and  declare  his  adoration  ;  as 
none  were  however  presented  even  on 
the  bridal  morn^  and  a  whole  week  pass* 
ed  without  them,  the  young  bride  began 
to  think  she  might  as  well  do  sömething 
like  other  people/and  she  therefore  re* 
quested  a  trip  to  Bath. 

"  To  find  himself  in  the  same  place 
with  Maria,  to  feel  himself  at  once  near 
her  and  parted  for  ever  from  her,  was  a 
trial  to  which  the  spirits  of  Möntague 
were  unequal ;  the  courage  which  streng 
necessity  had  awoke,  now  gave  way,  and 
he  sunk  into  a  State  of  nervons  despon- 
dency  ^o  distressing,  as  to  awaken  the 
fears  and  stimulatie  the  endeavours  of  his 
young  bride;  who  hurried  with  him  to 
Bristol  at  the  Instance  of  her  medical 
adviser. 

"  It  was  not  in  the  nature  of  Monta- 
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gue  to  perceive  the  strong  and  increasing 
intefest,  with  which  he  had  really  in* 
spired  this  afiectionate  young  creature, 
witliQut  feeling  grateful  for  her  kindness, 
and  desirous  of  relieving  her  uneasiness ; 
and  though  woe  still  sat  heavy  at  his 
hc^urt,  though  her  very  love  perpetually 
reminded  him  of  the  superior  attractions, 
the  mind-illumined  kindnesses  of  Maria» 
he  yet  struggied  with  his  feelings,  and  in 
the  endeavour  to  appear  cheerful,  spme* 
times  conquered  the  sense  of  depression ; 
he  returned  to  London,  in  the  opinion 
of  Sophii^  every  way  improved,  and  had 
himself  a  satisfaction  in  her  happiness» 
whi.cb  18  the  inseparable  reward  of  a  be« 
nevolent  exertion. 

^*  It  is  not  improbable  that  the  strong 
attachoient  of  Montague  to  literary  pur- 
suitflb  niight  have  restored  his  mind  to 
peace,  with  such  a  gentle,  unoffending, 
though  insipid  partner,  if  circumstances 
bad  allowed  him  the  enjoyment  of  learn- 
Ctd  Jeisure,  and  the  exercise  of  those 
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sacred  duties  belonging  to  bis  professioD« 

But  alas !  soon  after  bis  return,  the  bub* 

ble  burdt  on  which  tbe  spequlatiing  fathen 

had  built.     Freeman  bad  offered  a  foi^ 

tune  of  tbirty  thousand  pounds  Witb  lA 

daugbter,  to  be  paid  from  West  Indk 

produce,  which  was  to  arrive  in  spriäg; 

in  return,  Thornton  bad  settled  lands  (tti 

Sophia,  mdrtgaged  to  their  utmost  valtie« 

Just  as  the   West   India  fleet  arrivedf 

Freemän  was  made  a  bankrapt,  aiifd  hk 

share  öf  the  produce  seized  by  bis  credi- 

tors,  and  at  the  same  time  Tborntoil'« 

creditors  leaming  the  failure  of  his  bopes^ 

seized  on  all  tbey  could  command,  and 

openly  consigned  bim  to  that  destrüctMit 

menaced  fbr  so  long  a  period« 

^«  Tbe  total  övertbrow  of  Freetnan's 
house,  opened  such  scenes  of  fhuid,  and 
exposed  bim  to  so  much  obloquy,  that» 
togetber  with  tbe  utter  poverty  tö  wbich 
be  had -consigned  bis  child,  proved  too 
müch  for  bis '  ^reason  to  snpport,  and  be 
added  the  crime  of  self-destruction  to 
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be  ruin  of  others.  Thornton  did  not 
oüow  bis  example  (suicide  is  seldom 
tie  refage  of  the  aged) ;  the  äflSiir  was 
iow^ver  fatal  to  him,  and  a  few  weeks 
fter  this  geueral  denöuement  termi- 
ated  hisbusy,  anxious,  and  embarrassed 

•«  Happy  would  it  have  been  if  th«e 
erpetiators  of  mischief  had  been  the 
üly  sufferers;   the  unhappy  dbjects  of 
leir  plot  vfete  now  left  to  struggle  with 
'World  for  which  th^  were  totalty  un- 
repared.     Montague,  ovetwhelmed  by 
le  dijsgrace  attached  to  his  father's  name, 
as  tinäble  to  make  one  efibrt  to  assist 
i€  unhappy  i?ife  and  moümktg  datrghter, 
onf  on  the  eve  of  beooming  a  möther. 
)f  many  reöpectaWe  coHege  connections, 
»esided   that  of  Im    noble  pätron,   he 
dtght  haveavaiied'himself ;  but  stunnöd 
irith  the  Striae»  he^  fled  from  all  sod^ty, 
lad  de^ir  threw   a^veü^ttv^  talents 
«iUchi  inE'trian  öf  lessaeste  stehsibility 
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and  better  directed  energies,  might  have 
bcen  elicited  hy  bis  misfortunes. 

<*  One  germ  of  good  alone  arose  from 
this  chaos  of  evil ;  an  increased  union 
of  heart  and  intention  in  this  unhappy 
couple.     Montague  could  not  behold  his 
lovely  young  wife,  hitherto  nursed  in  tbe 
lap  of  plenty  and  paternal  tenderness,  tbus 
exposed  to  *  poverty's  cold  winds  and  chiU 
ling  rains/  without  feeling  for  her  tfae 
most  lively  emotions  of  compassion,  ^nd 
seeking  by  a  thousand  tender  attentiOQS . 
to  alleviate  those  sorrows  he  could  not 
avert»  and  supply  to  her  those  offices  of 
kindness,  called  fgr  not  less  by  her  habits 
than  her  Situation.     Considering  him  as 
she  had  ever  done,  as  a  being  of  a  supe- 
rior  Order,  no  wonder  that  when  he  stoop- 
ed  to  the  offices  of  a  nurse  and  an  at- 
tendantt  every  mark  of  bis  kindness  was . 
received  hy  her  with  a  gratitude  border- 
ing  on  enthusiasm  and  a  love  that  rose 
almost  to  idolatry;   and  cold,  indeed, 
must  the  heart  of  Montague  have  been. 
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if  the  love  of  innoceoce,  beauty,  and  mis- 
fiirtune«  had  not  warmed  at  least  to  coni- 
parative  afiection. 

*<  Of  these  afl^irs  Maria  heard  in  their 
course,  soon  after  the  death  of  Francis, 
and  her  beart  was  tom  anew  with  the 
idea  of  Montague's  sufferings,  and  she 
busied  herseif  with  discovering  his  ac- 
tual  Situation.  When  at  leogth  this  in- 
fortnatiofi  was  convejed  to  her,  it  was 
accompavied  by  the  assurance  that  he 
was  departitig  immediately  for  Ireland, 
to  take  possession  of  a  curacy  procured 
for  him  by  a  person  with  whom  he  had 
become  acquainted  during  his  visit  to 
that  island,  and  who,  on  learning  his  dis- 
tress, had  with  ajl  tbe^  warm-heartedness 
peculiax  to  his  country,  thus  busied  him- 
aelf  to  assist  him. 

-  "  *  Happy,  oh !  most  happy  man,  who 
can  assist  Montague  Thornton !'  exclaim- 
ed  Maria ;  and  for  a  short  time  after  this, 
ahe  appeared  occupied  in  her  mind,  and 
COtnpafativ^ly  happy  also;  bat  she  too 

VOL.   I.  H 
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soön  relapsed  into  an  air  of  habitual  care 
and  melancholy  musing ;  and  the  destüt 
of  Francis,  the  final  closing  of  her  hopes 
respecting  himt  pressed  upon  her  mmd 
with  all  its  first  severity. 
'  <<  In  seasons  of  peculiar  affliction  (as 
I  have  formerly  observed,)  her  relation 
was  always  kind;  and  she  now  en- 
deavoured  to  amuse  her  by  every  means 
in  her  power,  but  in  the  country  diver« 
sion  is  soon  exhausted,  and  every  new 
book,  or  old  newspaper,  was  passed  over» 
when  it  Struck  her  to  bring  down  a  cabinet 
which  she  had  purchased  at  the  sale  of 
Mr.  Thomton's  effects,  bat  had  not  spoke 
of  at  the  time,  lest  she  should  wound 
Maria  by  the  mentiori  öf  his  name. 

"  It  Struck  her  at  this  time,  that  by 
drawing  the  attention  of  Maria  to  her 
former  löver,  she  should  weaken  the  sor- 
row  which  appeared  to  be  exclusively 
given  to  the  death  of  her  brother ;  she 
therefore,  without  appearing  to  attach 
importance    to   it,    piaced   the  cabinet 


TALKS   OF   THE   PRIORt.  147 

b^re  her,   saying,   *  she  wished  Mam 
wöfnld  clear  the  drawers,  which  seemed 
fall  of  old  papers,  which  the  servants  had 
läost  probably  coUected  from  chimney« 
pieces,  <;oat  pockets»  and  writing  desks/ 
**  Maria  proceeded  to  her  work  me- 
chatiically,  though  the  remembrance  of 
Montiigue  certainly  arose  upon  her  mind ; 
she  had  none  of  that  gossiping,  prying 
^irit)  calied  by  way  of  distinction,  *  fe- 
male  curiosity/  but  which,  I  fear,  is  by 
no  tneans  confined  to  the  female*  part  of 
the  species;  she  had,  moreover,  a  high 
sense  of  honour,  and  a  decided  aversion 
to  raking  up  the  ashes  of  past  errors,  so 
that  when  her  friend  observed,  *  there 
were  probably  many  papers  there,  which 
would  throw  light   on   old  Thornton's 
transactions,'  it  had  no  other  effect  tfaan 
that  of  making  her  more  speedily  cora- 
fliit  the  papers  to  the  flames,  and  many 
faad  already  expiated  their  sins  by  iire, 
vrhen    the    hand- writing    of  Montague 
Cäught  her  eye.    To  burn  that  was  im« 

H  2 
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possible,  she  therefore  laid  it  aside,  and 
each  following  address  was  looked  at  for 
the  sake  of  examiningcharacters  of  which 
she  had  seen  few^specitnens,  but  those 
were  in  bis  early  poetry,  and  still  dear  to 
her  metnory. 

<*  In  pursuing  this  object,  she  was  sur* 
prised  to  find  one  letter  addressed  to  Mr» 
Thoroton,  in  the  hand-writing  of  her 
brother  Frank,  the  post  mark  of  which 
proved  that  it  had  been  written  during 
his  last  visit  to  her.  She  knew  that 
Frank  had  ever  disliked  Mr.  Thomtont 
and  she  had  never  heard  of  any  corre- 
spondence  between  them,  but  her  sur- 
prise  was  far  inferior  to  the  grief  thus 
awakened  by  this  memento ;  she  pressed 
the  letter  to  her  ups,  she  gazed  on  the 
well-known  characters,  and  feeling  that 
she  had  a  sister's  right  in  all  that  be- 
longed  it»  proceeded  to  retrace  those 
lines  which,  though  probably  written 
^about  some  country  sport,  or  other 
triäing  subject,  would  yet  be  interesting 
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}ier :  judge  what  she  feit  on  perusing 
^  foUowing  lines. 


«« « My  dear  Sir, 
'^  *  A  painful  duty  to  two  amiable  peo* 
"^^te^  impels  me  to  require  your  immediate 
^^assistance  in  aiding  me  to  save  them  both 
ffom  rain.*  Montague  is  now  our  daily 
visitor,  and  bis  passion  for  Maria  is  too 
^evidently  returned.  I  told  you  some  time 
ago^  that  I  could  never  consent  to  a  mar- 
nage  which  I  then  thought  imprudent 
on  my  sister's  part  j  but  I  now  teil  you, 
with  ^ual  candour,  that  my  regard  for 
your  son,  dictates  the  same  language. 
Maria  has  no  longer  a  fbrtune  that  could 
contribute  to  his  support ;  certain  ex- 
penses  to  which  the  extravagancies  of  a 
life  in  town  subject  young  people,  and 
others  on  which  I  cannot  dilate,  have  so 
far  reduced  her  jointure  as  to  deprive 
her  of  all  ready  money.  I  leave  you  to 
judge  of  the  result  of  a  marriage  thus 
fbrmed,  between  young  people  who  have 

H  3 

A 


ISO  T:AL£S  OJ*   THE  PlilORY. 

heen  bd'ought  up  as  they  bave.  I  loyt 
Maria,  I  have  a  sincere  regard  for  Mq] 
tague ;  I  know  from  experience  the  mi- 
series  resulting  from  embarrassed  cir^^ 
cumstaDces,  nor  are  you  a  atranger  to 
them  i  it  is  equally  our  diity  to  savt 
objects  so  juatly  -dear  to  us. 

"  *  I  aftn,  &c.  &c** 

'<  The  eyes  of  Maria  waiuiered  agwn 
and  again,  over  this  letter,  before  she  was 
capable  of  understanding  it}  a  deadijr 
soul-benumbing  sense  of  borrar  seemed 
to  freeee  her  faculties,  and  prevent  her 
from  comprehending  the  extent  of  tbat 
new  source  of  heart-consuming  sorrow^ 
which  it  opened  for  her.  One  thing- 
alone  she  k^ew,  and  wished  that  sbe 
could  cease  to  know  ;  it  was  Frank,  heer 
bel^yed  Frank,  dear,  open-hearted,  noble 
Frank»  >yho  ha4  basely  calumniated  ber 
ch^racter,  and  torn  her  from  the  only 
human  bc^ig  who  could  have  he^led  the 
iv^xMi^  himself  had  nutde.  Ah !  my  cJluil- 
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-^dren»  if  there  is  a  pang  above»  beyend 
:;aüi  other  pangB»  it  is  that  which  a  feeli^g 
^iieart  sustains  on  findiBg  itself  deceived 
^^iKhene  most  it  trusted. 

«<  Aa  the  confusion  df  Maria's  tbougjbbi 

^sidudded»  indignation  for  such  unwortbj 

^Kxmduct,  remembrance  of  all  the  traia 

-<xf  ciocumstances  whidb  followed  the  rer 

moval  o£  Montague  succeeded,  and  she 

cmsidered  herseif  the  coroplete  dupe  of 

«I  artful,  cruel,  unpiincipled  man»  who 

had  sought  not  only  to  tear  her  from  a 

löver  to  whom  he  well  knew  her  heart 

was  long  and  fondly  attached,  but  front 

a  &ien4  wfaose   presence    would  have 

been  a  check  to  the  further  ruin  Iie  was 

tben  meditating.    Scom  and  anger  dried 

the  buming  tears  tihat  stood  upon  her 

cheek»  and  she  feit  for  a  moment  that 

tshe  had  cast  away  even  Frank,  from  her 

llieart  for  ever^   and  that  his  nnworthy 

üiemory  should  never  obtrude  again  to 

distress  her« 

'*  Before  a  Single  hour  had  flqwn,  th» 

H  4^ 
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remembrance  of  his  death  so  young,  s9 
'&r  distant ;  of  those  sufferings  .  which 
iindoubtedly  led  him  to  adopt  a  line  o: 
conduct  so  Foreign  «to  his  nature,  agaio 
obtruded;  she  now  saw  in  the  fatal  let- 
ter  the  true  regard  of  one  wbo  reflly 
sought  to  guard  her  from  the  njiseries 
he  could  appreciate  but  too  jusily; 
miseries  which  must  have  exceeded  all 
that  she  had  known,  since  they'  had 
driven  him  to  conduct  of  which  she  wa» 
incäpable. 

"  The  first  great  lessons  of  Maria^s 
life  had  taught  her  to  obey  and  to  foigive. 
Admirable  lessons !  yet  fatal  to  her  in 
their  excess.  She  now  sought  rest  for 
her  harassed  and  perturbed  spirit  in  the 
exercise  of  devout  resignation  j  and 
hümbly  besought  Him  who  alone  readelh 
the  heart,  and  traceth  the  Springs  arid 
mbtives  of  conduct,  to  enable  her  to  for- 
give  this  and  every  other  injury.  She 
sought  too,  with  earnest  supplications 
and  tears,  for  pardon  from  her  heavenly 
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IFather  for  heiy  erring  brother.    Ttixe,  he 

was  beyond  the  efficacy  of  her  prayers ; 

but  where  is  the  human  being  who  has 

>6ir^pt  over  a  departed  friend  that  has 

siddressed  no  prayer  in  his  behalf?  called 

for  no  blessing  on  his  awful  jourhey  ?     I 

sm  no  Roman  Catholic,  as  you  all  kno w, 

l)ut  I  have  feit  this  desire  so  frequently 

nciyself,  and   so    oflen    witnessed  it  in 

.  others,  that  I  have  no  hesitation  in  claim- 

ing  for  it  an  indulgence,  which  is  not 

denied  by  our  religion»  andis  so  natural 

<o  ev«ry  amiable  änd  pious  mind. 

"  But  neither  the  tears  and  prayers, 
xhe  resignation  she  practised,  nor  the 
palliation  she  sought,  could  erase  from 

-  Maria's  memory  the  knowledge  she  had 
thus  acquired  ;  every  moment  it  rose  to 
her  recollection,  and  forbade  the  com* 

-  posure  she  sought.  At  length,  as  a  means 
*  bf  removing  it  by  subjects  likely  to  give  a 
'  strong  blas  to  her  mind^  she  determined 

on  reading  those  letters  of  Montague's 
which  she  had  found  in  the  sanoie  cabiuet. 

H  5 
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^  These,  it  appeared,  ha4  be^  wr JlUifipfi 
immediately  before  mA  bü^  H%  19 V- 
riäge:  tb^  were  often  trac^  w^h  ^ 
trembling  liand,  atod  in  soioe  pjbWGeft 
Mokted  by  a  tear,  and  difipjiy«d  tibe 
struggles  of  a  noble  aud  heay;eafjnqjbriMl> 
ed  mind,  torxr  by  coateiuüng  >  paatiom» 
Erom  t^em  she  fouod  that  her  Situation 
wais  only  known  in  part  to  Moutague 
even  then»  as  appeared  by  the  foUowifig 
passage : 

^<  ^  WJioever  has  tpld  you  that  Mmria 
faas  dissipated  ;So  mjuch  of  her  fortun.e  w 
you  speak  of,  is  either  himself  deceived» 
or  a  base  calumniator.  She  is  incapab)e 
qS  selfish  extravagance ;  she  joaay  faave 
been  the  victim  of'  guile,  the  dupe  of 
her  benevoience ;  but  otherwise  sbe 
would  not  err.  Ah !  had  she  not  bMb 
&r  auperior  to  me  in  fortune,  I  woidd 
still  have  soyght  to  engage  her  in  bonds 
irom  which  you  could  not  have  tom  mo:; 
but  I  aubmit:  I  viU  not  reproach  my 
father/    . 
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-     ^  In  aoother  letter  she  read  the  toh 
lowing: 

^<  *  Terrible  as  were  the  agonies  ofthat 
noDinent  when  you  made  me  the  arbiter 
^ofyaar  destiny ;  when  not  only  my  feelings 
«tflua  KD»  but  my  prindples  as  a  minister 
of  Christ»  were  employed  to  immolate  all 
nxjr  earthly  hopes ;  even  then»  had  I  bei» 
liered  Maria  ruined,  I  never  could  have 
m^eaigned  her;  more  dear  to  me  poor^ 
Houseless,  and  dependent»  than  ever»  I 
^HiMNiId  have  besought  her  to  accept  my 
{Protection  immediately.  For  her  I  could 
liave  worked  for  my  bread  j  every  thing 
^xceUent  in  my  character»  my  attain-^ 
mentSt  would  have  been  called  into  action«. 
Her.  love  would  have  awakened  in  me  a 
Tciew  beiag;  I  should  have  artsen»  and 
"been  a  man/ 

.  *<  In  a  letter»  which  appeared  to.be 
^written  after  hi8  marriage»  she  fbund 
tJiefie  words : 

*'  '  Why»  my  dear  &ther»  do  you  men^* 

ti<m  her  name«    I  have  sei  bounds  tOi 

H  6 


\ 


^156  TALES   OF  THE  FRIÖRV. 

inyself^  which  I  will  not  pass :  my  ups, 
my  pen,  shall  trace  that  name  no  more: 
my  heart  is  indeed  fiill  of  it  tovery  break- 
ing  j  but  I  trust  that  God  will  accept  my 
xesolutions  and  prayers^  distracted  äs  they 
are,^  and  preaerve  me  fVom  furtlier.  wan» 
derings*  Sophia  will  ever  find  me.  kind 
and  faithful  to  the  utmost  of  my  power ; 
ior  uever  sliall  my  eye  seek  that  form 
which  could  alone  divert  it  an  instant 
frqm  herseif/ 

**  .The  embittering  recoUections,  thc 
agonizing  grief  awakened  by  these  letters 
agäin  wrought  on  Maria  a  sense'  of 
nervous  irritability  and  weakness,  'which 
ceduced  her  to  the  most  distressing  State 
of  liealth ;  and  she  saw,  when  too  latc, 
how  much  more  wisely^  she  would  have* 
acted,  in  committing  every  vfestige  of  her 
lover's  sufferings  to  the  flames  unread. 
Perhaps'this  part  of  her  history  may  be  a 
l)int  to  US  alL  I  am  decidedly  of  opinion 
that  every  cöniidential  letter,  which  is  not 
sdisolutely  essential  to  be  kept  as  a  matter 
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f  business,  ought  to  be  burnt  as  soon  as 
.are  masters  of  its  contents.  Many 
old  fiimily  feud  has  been .  revived, 
K:»any  a  harsh  expression  taught  to  rankle 
i  Tl.  the  heart  when  the  writer  or  bis  cor- 
srespondemt  has  gone  down  into  the  dust. 
^Among  the  living  the  misch ief  arising 
Tom  servants  reading  letters,  either.  care- 
esslyleft,  orcaiitiously,  yet  insiifficrently 
«roncealed,  is  incalculable ;  and  even 
'^here  the  sense  of  honour  is  more  ex- 
yected  .  and  generally  -acted  upön,  it 
sh'ould  be  remembered  that  huinannature 
is  :weak^  and  has  a  claim  to  guardianship 
from.  its  fellow-creaturesj  our  divine 
nxaster  has  taught  us  to  pray  not  only 
against  evil,  but  temptation. 
'.  ?*  To  return  to  Maria.  After  strug- 
gling  some  time  with  her  disorder,  it  was 
gt.length  found  necessary  to  send  her  to 
the  sea ;  and  as  she  determined  to  kvoiA 
all  places  of  gay  resort,  a  little  fishihg-^ 
town.in  Wales  was  pitclied  uponj  and 
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there  she  went»  aocompanied  by  Mrt, 
Allaoson,  who  knew,  and  approved  of  the 
place.  Here  the  new  and  sublime  scenes 
of  natura,  the  salabrious  breezes,  the 
gentle  dashing  of  the  waves,  the  glorious 
expanse  of  the  mighty  deep,  now  first 
foeheld  by  her,  tended  to  soothe  her  mind, 
and  awaken  her  Imagination.  (Ferhaps 
the  yery  trouble  and  inconvenience% 
experienced  among  a  people  to  whose 
habits  and  manners  they  were  strangers» 
had  also  its  eflect  in  reviving  her  spirits 
and  exciting  her  exertions,  for  she 
gradually  regained  her  health  and  sucb  a 
degree  of  cheerfulness,  as  enabled  her  to 
pay  the  most  sedulous  attention  and  grate« 
ful  devoirs  to  her  friend.  -  ^ 

"  A  few  nights  previous  to  the  time 
£xed  upon  for  their  retum  home,  they 
were  awaken  ed  by  a  terrible  storm, 
which  increased  in  violence  Uli  morning, 
and  continued  through  the  day.  Various 
fishing  boats  were  driven  in,   in  great 
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kiofitress ;  effi>rt3  w$re  made  for  the  pre- 

^m^rvßtion  ofotbers  inefiectually,  andcon* 

■lowou  a^d  distress  prevailed  in  the  place. 

^  Towards  evening,  a  ship,  supposed 

'^i  be  a  packet»  was  seen  struggling  with 

.^^h^  f^Qf^nd^ng  elements  alt  a  cousider- 

^>Ie  distam^  and  from  time  to  time)  the 

3ijkit  üßsUkßi  oi*  her  signal  guns  broke  on 

|:=lie  eye.    Mark,  eager  to  help  and  save> 

aloi^  th^  shore,  enquiring  if  it  yf^re 

b  pottrible  to  assißt  the  sufferers ;  and» 

l^gjth»  by  promise  of  what  was  deetn- 

a  great  reward,  induced  two  meo  to 

'Venture  out;   but  before  they  had  pro- 

^^eeded  far,  the  object  of  her  care  at  once 

^i8a]^>e^red  from  hßV  sight»  ai^d  the  roar* 

ong  wav^  roUed  on,  *  as  she  had  never 

löBeB.* 

H  Maria's  heart  suqk»  and  a  shriek  of 
hocrw  iasued  from  her  lipp.  She  coyered 
her  eyes ;  but  in  a  few  moments  recol- 
le^ting  the  poor  men  whom  she  had  in- 
dueed  tß  s^t  oyt  on  this  fruiüi^ss  service, 
aad  pursuing  them  With  hf^r  ey^a  ^  well 
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as  the  increasing  darkness  permitted/  nhe 
perceived  another  boat  now  riding  on  the 
foaming  ridge,  and  now  precipitated  iiita 
the  watery  vale  below ;  and  seeing  that 
lier  own  men  were  making  towards  it, 
she  justly  concluded  that  it  contaiiied 
some  survivors  from  the  wreck  she  had 
witnessed.  Hope  and  fear  took  füll  pos- 
session  of  her  soul,  and  she  continued  to 
traverse  the  beach  with  hurried  steps  and 
straining  eyes,  and  while  thus  emplöyed 
became  sensible  that  the  furious  blasts 
were  now  dying  away,  and  the  mountain 
waves  began  to  remit  their  overwbelm- 
ing  fury. 

«*  She   now  distinctly  perceived  her 
brave   fellows  evidently  straining  their 

utmost  strength  to  near  the  little  vessel, 

whose  slight  form  every  mornent  threat- 
ened  with  destruction  ;  and,  at  length^  it 
was  declared  by  many  gazers  on,  that 
their  deliverers  had  reached  them ;  but 
the  increasing  shades  of  night  wrapt  all 
in  glootn  j  and  Maria  filled  up  the  peri< 
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of  suspense,  wbich  was  also  that  of  hope, 
l>y'giving  every  order  l'or  the  reception 
of^  the  helpless  strangers. 

**  Hastening  again  to  the  beach,  she. 

t^eard  the  dashing  of  theoars  ;  the  shout 

of  *  welcome  thrilled  through  her  ear,  and 

tl^el  ong'forgotten  tear  of  gratefulpleasure 

*I>rung  to  her  eye.     Three    seanien,   a 

gentleman  who  was  a  passenger,  together 

"With  a  woman  and  a  child,  were  snatch- 

^d  by  her  cares  and  ^bounty  from  inevit- 

^h\e  destruction.     On    seeing   her  pay 

the  fishermen,  the  men  united,  as  well  as 

they  were  able,  in  thanking  her ;  but  the 

^cmale,  drenched  in  water,  helpless,  and 

^carcely  breathing,  lay  at  the  bottom  of 

the  vessel. 

"  Maria  caused  her  to  be  raised  with 

Xhe  utmost  care,  placed  in  a  chair,  and 

<:arried  to  her  own  lodgings.     She  took 

t,he  child  in  her  arms,  and  endeavoured 

to  warm   its   chiiled  limbs   by  hugging 

it  to  her  bosom,  little  conceiving  that 
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her  solicitude  for  thiß  helpless  betng, 
was  opening  a  new  era  in  her  life, 
and  could  close  only  with  her  exist> 
eace. 
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CHAP.  VI. 


Broken  ivitii  liie  stoffms  of  fiiti^ 


I  ^ome  to  lay  my  weary  bones  among  yaa; 
Give  me  a  little  earth  for  cfaarit^. 

SHAIBIXiJUb' 

'  Airways  hoi^iitable  aod  charitable» 
d^rs.  Ailanson  received  Maria  and  ibe 
U-fated  guests  who  accompanied  her^ 
rith  xeal  benevolence^  and  hastily  aasisl» 
d  her  servant  in  removing  the  w^ 
i^rappers  of  the  strajiger,  aod  applyäig 
ivery  comfort  and  restorative  her  case 
leuianded.^ 

^<  Jt  i^as  perceived  that  she  was  in  deep 
wAjamiBg.  Her  ^rm  was  slender^  her 
ikin  delicately  fair  $  and  there  was  an 
lir  of  gentility  aboiit  her,  which  added 
.0  the  interest  her  Situation '  inspired ; 
ind  it  wa&  with  no  common  pleasure 
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they  beheld  the  colour  of  her  ups  retuni^ 
her  eyes  open,  and  the  powers  of  hfi 
drculate  through  her  exhausted  frame. 

"  The  first  words  uttered  by  the  md- 
ther  were  an  enquiry  for  her  child,  whoiä 
she  clasped  to  her  heart  with  all  thi^ 
strength  her  enfeebled  frame  allowedi 
Maria  now  besought  her  to  take  refredi- 
ment,  to  which  she  assented,  and  Stretch« 
ed  out  a  band  and  arm  so  thin,  and  of 
auch  deathlike  paleness,  that  it  was  evi* 
dent  disease  had  ravaged  her  youtbful 
foirn  ere  the  storm  had  reached  her }  and 
that  she  had  but  obtained  a  temporaiy 
respite  from  the  grave  which  had  f» 
lately  menaced  her. 

"  Maria  gave  up  her  own  bed  to  the 
stranger,  who  happily  sunk.  soon  iidto 
that  profound  repose  she  so  evidently 
wanted>  though  it  possessed  no  resto*^ 
ative  powers  beyond  (he  relief  of  th^ 
hour. 

"  On  *the  foUowing  morning  Mari 
stood  at  her  bed-side,  and,  after  varioi^' 
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kind.enquiries,  said,  *  You  will,  I  trust, 
remain  some  days  with  us  before  you 
proceed  ön  your  journey ;  but,  in  the 
mean  time,  if  you  have  any  friend  to 
whom  I  could  write,  to  inform  them  of 
your  safety»  I  will  do  it  with  pleasure/ 

<<  •  You  are  very  kind  ;  but  I  have  no 
fiiend  to  whom  writing  will  be  of  any 
use.  1  am  going  to  Hallowdale,  in  West* 
morland,  where  I  hope  to  find  one/ 

**  Maria  started  on  hearing  the  name 
of  her  father's  house. 

**  *  Do  you  know  the  lady  who  Uvea 
tbere  ?*  said  the  stranger  eagerly.  <  Do 
you  think  she  would  receive  and  shelter  a 
widow  and  her  child  ?* 

**  *  There  is  no  lady  there  now/  said 
Haria. 

"  *  No  lady !  what  will  become  of  me  ? 
Is  Miss  Templeman  married?  Is  she 
dead?* 

*•  •  Neither/  returned  Maria ;  •  and  if 
^t  were  in  her  power  —  but,  for  heaven's 
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sake^  teil  me  who  are  you  that  asks  these 
questions^ 

«  '  My  name  is  Thornton ;  I  am  the 
widow  of * 

"  *  Of  Montague/  cried  Maria,  attd 
sunk  senseless  on  the  bed  over  which  she 
was  leaning. 

<*  When  Maria  was  restored,  when  fti 
retirement  she  had  recalled  her  scattered 
thoughts  and  shed  tears  of  tender  sorrow, 
due  to  the  memory  of  Montägue,  she 
left  no  tneans  untried  to  soothe  and  re- 
assure  the  unhappy  Sophia.  She  was 
ncrw  returning  at  nineteen,  a  widow,  a 
mother,  and  a  beggar,  to  her  OMm  coun« 
try,  where  she  had  only  one  relation,  the 
aunt  of  a  mother  who  died  in  giving  her 
birth,  and  whose  ruin  was  so  neariy  in- 
volved  in  that  of  her  father,  that  she'  Was 
left  with  scarcely  the  means  of  bare  sub- 
sistence.  Happily  for  herseif,  the  widow 
was  far  advanced  in  consumption,  which 
had  seized  her  at  the  time  when  her  nn- 
happy  husband    sunk   into    that  grave 
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b  was  opened  for  him  from  kig 
I  hour.  Dufing  the  whole  of  Im 
ied  life,  he  had  so  conducted  him- 
that  the  fond  and  inexperienced 
ia  had  believed  herseif  tr uly  beloved 
im  ;  and|  supported  by  that  belief» 
^ncountered  the  sad  changes  incident 
r  loss  of  fortune  with  a  cheerfulness 
fortitude,  une;spected  by  her  hus- 
,  and  gratefuUy  estimated  by  him. 
alas !  their  abode  was  melancholy, 
Situation  unhealthy ;  and  shut  out 
all  congenial  society,  uuknown  and 
preciated,  his  dearest  hopes  and  mo^ 
expectations  for  ever  blasted»  the 
powers  of  Montague's  mind  acted  in 
isition  to  his  peace.  The  flow  of 
magination,  the  vigour  of  his  inteU 
hastened  his  destruction ;  day  after 
he  shrunk  and  withered,  like  a  plant 
ived  of  its  natutal  aliment,  and  at 
th  dropped  without  an  e£R)rt,  or  a 

On  the  last  day  of  bis  existence  he 
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first  allowed  himself  to  speak  of  Maria  i 
and  having  once  permitted  this  in- 
dulgence,  he  could  not  resign  it :  he 
called  her  the^*  friend  of  his  youth,  the 
benign  being  who  consoied  him  for  the 
loss  of  his  mother,  and  who,  if  she  yet 
lived  (for  he  feit  assured  she  was  not 
married,)  would  succour  his  widow  and 
little  one,  until  the  arrival  of  his  brother 
from  the  £ast  Indies  ;'  he  informed  her, 
'  that  on  his  first  landing  in  Ireland,  he 
had  received  a  blank  Cover,  containing 
fifty  pounds,  which  he  ever  believed  to 
have  been  sent  by  this  valued  friend,  and 
considered  it  an  earnest  of  her  kindness 
to  those  who  survived  him/ 

**  Sophia,  trembling  with  apprehension» 
or  stupified  by  sorrow,  was  little  able  to 
draw  conclusions  from  his  words,  faither 
than  as  they  evinced  solicitude  for  her 
future  welfare  ;  and  even  in  the  reoiem- 
brance  that  his  last  breath  was  spent  in 
invoking  blessings  for  Maria,  she  cofi- 
sidered'them  (as,   indeed,  they   were), 
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tjonnected  with  prayers  for  herseif,  and 
the  only  circumstänce  of  consolation  that 
remained  to  her,  was  the  ardent  hope  of 
£nding  refuge  with  the  friend  of  Mön- 
ta^ue. 

"  Being,  by  the  provident  care  of  her 

husrband,  provided  with  money  for  her 

imra^diate  expenses,  the  widow  lost  no 

time  in  arranging  her  affairs  for  departure  j 

but  fatigue  and  sorrow  so  far  had  assisted 

the  ravages  o£  disease,  that  at  the  time  of 

her  embarkation   she   was  wasted   to  a 

^adow;    but,    with  the   self-deception 

common  to  pulmonary  complaints,  she 

predicted  confidently  the  return  of  health 

vhen   she  should  regain  her  native  air ; 

arid  lamented  that  her  youth  fbrbade  the 

hope  of  rejoining  her  beloved  Montague 

for  many,  many  years,  during  wliich  she 

would  be  a  mourner  for  bis  sake. 

**  Many  interesting  partlculars,  many 
faeart-rending  circumstances,  did  Maria, 
learn  from  the  youthful  widow,  relative 
to  the  only  man  she  had  ever  loved,  and 

VOL.  I.  I 
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whom  the  grave  seemed  in  some 
lo  have  restored  to  her,  siooe  it 
mitted  her  to  think  of,  and  to  lameot  Inai 
without  reproach.       Her  kindnes  va» 
dear  to  Sophia,  who  feit  as  if  the  haod  of 
}ieaven  had  interposed  in  her  bdn]^  bjr 
conducting  her  to  the  onlj  homan  beiii|; 
she  desired  to  see ;   but  the  severe  oold 
fAie  had  sustained,    soon  produced  m 
accession  of  fever,  which  rendered  her 
imniediate  danger  apparent  to  all  aroond 
her. 

**  Her  aunt  was  now  summoned  by 
Maria ;  she  lived  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  London,  and  more  than  a  week  elapsed 
befbre  it  was  possible  for  her  to  reacb 
tliem ;  in  fact,  the  poor  woman  only 
arrived  in  time  towitness  her  departure; 
to  behold  Sophia  place  her  child  in  the 
arms  of  Maria,  and  hear  her  petition 
kindness  for  it  as  the  sole  reinains  of 
Montague  Thornton,  and  expire. 

"  Sincere  was  the  tear  which  Maria 
slied  on  the  pale  cheek  of  her  unsuspect- 
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ing  rival ;  and  sincere,  though  silent,  was 
the  vow  by  which  she  engaged  to  protect 
the  helpless  orphan  committed  to  her 
mercy  by  both  its  parents  in  their  last 
awful  houn 

"  Children  are  naturs^lly  engaging 
from  tfaeii"  very  dependence,  and  gene-' 
rally  attractive  from  their  endearing  and 
artless  fondness,  their  animated  gestures 
and  imitative  actions,  which,  in  exhibit- 
ing  their  own  lively  perceptions,  kindle 
ours.  But,  alas !  the  offspring  of  poor 
Montague  was  not  thus  gifled ;  abstract- 
ed  from  the  memory  of  its  parents,  this 
little  creature  could  awaken  no  feeling, 
save  pity;  a  pity  allied  to  disgust.  It 
was  now  two  years  old,  yet  could  not 
walk  from  weakness  and  contraction  in 
its  limbs  ;  a  sickly  and  withered  skin  huug 
over  its  features,  and  veiled  rather  than 
covered  them ;  a  sense  of  pain,  which  it 
could  not  otherwise  express,  was  vented 
in  a  wearisome  and  wrangling  cry,  which 
night  and  day  disturbed  and  distressed 

I  2 
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all  around  it,  and  rendered  even  a  ma- 
ther's  patience  unequal  to  tbe  tediouS' 
and  heart-corroding  task  of  rearing  it. 

<*  As  all  the  litüe  property  the  widow 
might  have  possessed  on  embarking,  was 
sunk  in  the  wreck,  Mrs.  Allanson  readily 
undertook  the  expenses  of  the  funeral ; 
which  being  over,  she  appeared  desirous 
of  returning  home  as  speedily  as  possi- 
ble,  and  after  arranging  her  departure, 
and  holding  some  private  conversation 
y^ith  the  relation  of  the  deceased,  she 
thus  addressed  Maria :  ->— 

"  *  My  dear  girl,  you  know  this  sad 
afiair  has  detained  us  here  a  whole  month, 
1  have,  therefore,  ordered  every  thing 
about  our  journey,  and  settled  with  the 
child's  relation,  every  thing  about  it.* 

*«  *  Settled  1  my  dear  madam  ?* 

**  *  Ye^f  settled  ;  I  will  give  her  twenty 
pounds  a  year  to  take  care  of  it  for  the 
next  two  years  ;  and,  if  it  lives  longer, 
which  nobody  can  expect,  or  desire,  I 
will  give  her  more;  or  you  will,  which  is 
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tnnch  the  same.  AU  I  mean  to  say  is, 
tfiat  as  you  did  in  a  manner  take  to  it,  I 
will  assist  your  promise/ 

<^  <  I  s6e  all  your  kindness,  madatn, 
but  I  think  resigning  my  charge  is  not 
falüüing  my  promise/ 

"  «  Pray,  who  is  so  proper  as  its  own 
relation,  the  very  person  who  brongtit  up 
its  mother,  to  take  charge  of  it  ?' 

"  *  She  is  now  grown  old,  and  unequal 
to  the  task  * 

"  *  WeU,  say  what  you.  please^  it  can- 
not  be  worse  nursed  than  it  has  been ; 
and  in  short»  Maria,  witliout  ^being  more 
inhuman  than  other  people,  I  must  say^ 
that  I  cannot  live  any  longer  in  the 
bouse  with  that  child/ 

- "  *  Indeed,  my  dear  aunt,  I  cannot  ex^ 
pect  that  you  sbould ;  at  your  time  of 
life,  it  is  impossible  for  you  to  submit  tö 
such  an  inconvenience/ 

"  *  Then  pray  do  you  intend  to  aban- 
don  me,  for  this  child  ?* 

^  *  I  will  abandon  neither :  durifig  its 

I  3    . 
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present  State  of  weakness,  I  will  remaid 
here,  where  the  cheapness  of  all  tbe  ne- 
cessaries  of  jife  will  enable  me  to  provide 
for  US  both ;  but  in  any  case  of  sickness 
or  sorrowy  which  shall  render  my  SQcietjr 
valuable  to  you»  theo»  my  dear  madam^ 
IwiU  fly  immediately  to  you}  andyou 
will  find^  I  tru$ty  that  absence  has  only 
increased  my  skill  in  administering  to 
your  relief.* 

«  «  You  are  to  do  as  you  please^  Mis» 
Templeman ;  you  are  of  an  age  to  judge 
for  yourself.  —  I  may,  perhaps,  be  allowed 
to  say,  a  home  with  me,  is  rather  the 
jnore  creditable  thing  of  the  two-— a 
young  lady  living  at  a  fishing  town  in 
Wales,  nursing  a  sick  child  that  nobody 
knows,  ha^  rather  an  odd  look  witb  it — 
'tis  not  what  I  should  have  expected  in 
my  niece,  Templeman's  daughter,  [the 
most  correct  of  women  —  but  I  talk  like 
an  old  maid ;  my  notions  of  a  gentle- 
Woman's  duties  are  obsolete/ 

**  *  Ifanylanguagecouldhaveinduced 
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Mark  to  have  cbanged  her  plan,  this  was 
precisely  that  which  was  most  likely  to 
effectit:  but  tliough  cut  to  the  heart, 
she  resolved  to  abide  by  the  helpless 
object  of  her  adoption.  With  the  utmost 
meekness  she  yet  acted  firmly,  and  afler 
inany  painful  altercations,  her  relative 
departed  in  anger ;  and  the  autit  of  poor 
Sophia^  after  bein^  handsomely  reim- 
bursed,  took  her  departute  aluo. 

**  Maria  was  now  indeed  cast  on  her- 
«elf-  for  support-;  she  faad  neither  friend- 
ship  to  countenance,  nör  society  to  solace 
her  höurs.  She  had  devoted  herseif  to 
eeaseless  toil^  and  wearisome  occupation, 
in  a  case  which  scarcely  promised  reward, 
and  insured  Marne  and  misconeeption ; 
which  she  more  particulariy  dreaded  from 
her  eider  brother,  to  wiiom  she  was  aware 
the  afiair  would  be  represented  by  Mi's. 
Allanson/ during  her  season  öf  aiiger»  in 
the  most  reprehensible  point  of  view. 

**  Many  a  tiresome  hpur,  many  a  lan- 
guid  day,  Were  sustained  by  her  during 

I   4 
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the  foHowing  winter  j  but  as  the  succeed- 
ing  spring  advanced,  sheiiad  the  satisfac-^ 
tion  to  perceive  that  her  cares  were  not 
in  vain,  for  every  day  seemed  to  bring 
some  portion  of  health,  life,  and  even 
loveliness,  to  her  little  charge.  Its  wi- 
thered  skin  was  now  fiUed  and  delicately 
tinged  ;  *its  limbs  were  invigorated ;  its 
niotions  alert;  and  it  spoke  articulately ; 
and  walked  with  grace  and  agility. 

"  If  ever  woman  was  more  peculiarly 
born  for  the  tender  Offices,  the  patieJt 
skill,  the  unwearied  energies  of  a  mother, 
that  woman  was  Maria.  The  under- 
standing  and  sensibility  she  possessed, 
thus  exercised,  led  to  forming  whatever 
had  hitherto  been  deficient  in  her  charao- 
ter ;  retaining  her  gentleness  of  manners» 
she  added  to  it  firmness,  decision,  aod 
fortitude.  Looking  to  the  future  wants 
and  Situation  of  her  young  charge,  she 
became  careful,  vigilant,  and  capable  of 
business.  Her  own  expenses  were  well 
managed,  her  means  prudently  husband- 
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^d ;  and,  although  she  maintained  her 
üsual  afiectionate  correspondence  with 
Tier  bröther,  she  preserved  that  inde^ 
pendent  silence  on  peciiniary  concerns^ 
^hich  ^he  had  hitherto  observed  äs  to 
all  her  past  misfortunes. 

*'  But  as  time  advanced,  and  her  lisp^ 
ing  cooipanion  displayed  new  beauties 
and  new  powers,  Maria  could  not  help 
desiring  benefits  denied  to  their  present 
secluded  Situation.  One  day  Walking 
out  with  the  little  girl,  and  deeply  medi- 
tating  on  the  future,  she  was  interrupted 
by  Sophia^s  entreaties,  that  she  would 
look  at  the  grand  carriage  which  was 
Coming  towards  them,  and  was  ]ike  iio^ 
thing  that  ever  she  had  seen. 

"  Maria  looked  up  and  beneld  an  ele- 
gant landau,  which  was  indeed  uncommon 
in  such  a  place  as  that ;  and,  with  het 
usual  attention  to  the  wishes  of  the  child, 
she  stood  still,  until  it  should  have  passed. 

"  The  cairiage  drove  slowly  —  it  con". 
tained  a  bulky  gentleman,  and  two  ladies 

I  5 
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pf  fashionäble  appearanc6,  who  beiog 
little  amused  by  the  beautiful  countr^r 
throngh  which  they  were  passingi  fixed 
their  eyes  on  Maria. 

•<  <  Bless  my  life/ '  and  *  who  could 
have  thought  it^V  was  ejaculated  by  eacb 
of  the  ladies,  as  bowing  with  an  air  of 
Bupercillous  condescension,  they  obliged 
her  to  recognise  the  widow  of  Fiattda 
and  her  sister. 

<<  <  Who  is  it?'  Said  the  gentleman 
peevishly. 

**  *  Miss  Templeman,  Sir  George,  the 
colonePs  sister^  whom  we  were  speaking 
of  last  night/ 

"  «  Stop  !*  cried  Sir  George,  in  a  voicc 
of  thunder,  which  his  servants  instant]; 
obeyed. 

<<  Sir  George  rose  from  his  seat  and 
made  a  most  respectful  bow  to  Maria  ~* 
the  ladies  took  their  cue  from  this  bow, 
and  were  füll  of  joy  for  this  unexpected 
rencontre,  so  romantic,  so  charming,  so 
comical«    The  surprise  of  the  moment 
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Aid  not»  höwevefi  prevent  tbe  widow 
Stun  announcung  her^sister,  <as  Lady 
Meyers  ;^  adding,  <  I  suppose  you  know 
Qothing  here  of  what  is  going  on  in  tbe 
i^orld/ 

"*«  hady  Meyelis  pressed  Miss  Temple- 
man  to  enter  tbe  carriage,  which  she 
dedined;  and  tbey  tben  regretted  tbe 
necessity  tbey  were  in  of  bidding  her 
adieu ;  but  tbe  Baronet  with  a  volley  of 
oatbs  dedared,  <  that  no  sucb  necessity 
exjisttedy  for  that  be  sbould  stop  all  nigbt 
at  tbe  village  before  tbem«' 

^^  No  resiätance  was  made,  Sir  George 
was  a  better  Commander  than  tbe  Colonel 
bad  been  ;  all  was  smiling  Submission  on 
tbe  piot  of  &ie  sistejps« 

^^  In  consequ^ce  of  tbis  arrangjement» 
Maria  cöuld  not,  witbout  an  absolute 
bteacbt  from  wbicb  her  timidity  and  good 
teoiper  eqwüly  sfarunk,  refuse  to  join 
tbeir  tea  table«  —  She  was  received  by 
Ihe  Baronet  not  only  with  that  marked 

I  6 
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^  ^  Is  jroor  brother  retonxiag  irom 
Canada  soon?  wOl  Toa  üve  widi  liiiii 
when  he  does  oome  ?  I  Mipfne  he  Ins  a 
Uvge  &iiulj  DOW?  how  maDT  are  there  ?^ 

^  Fozzled  whh  the  iimlti|rficitj  and 
rapidity  of  these  qoeries  Maria  oimld 
not  immediately  answer ;  and  Mn.  Tcii^ 
pleman^  without  the  sligfatest  pOTtxm  of 
CQTUMtt^  oo  her  party  biit  from  the  meie 
dread  of  a  pause»  b^;an  also  to  enqvrti. 

^*  ^I  suppose  yam  great  aunt  is  alive 
yet?  pray  is'iit  it all  over  vtth  die  Hiom- 
tons  ?  did'nt  you  teil  me  that  litde  gid 
was  some  Mrs.  Tbomton's  ?  I  don't  re- 
member  her  at  all  — -  don't  you  think  it 
has  a  great  look  of  Montague  ?' 

^*  <  Zounds»^  exclaimed  Sir  Greoige 
with  a  great  thump  on  the  table,  *  have 
you  brought  Miss  Templeman  here  to 
put  her  to  the  question?  1  am  a  magis. 
träte,  and  maintain  there  is  no  law  in  the 
land  to  authorise  torture/ 

«<  The  chlld  tenified«  clung  to  Maria ; 
on  which  the  Baronet  softening  bis  voice 
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saidi  vNow  we  have  silence  in  the  court, 
I  insist  on  Miss  Templeman's:  right  to 
xnaking  reprisals,  by  asking^  many  ques« 
tions  as  she  pleases.' 

**  Maria  observed,  *  that  she  had  no 
questions  to  ask,   except  on  a  painful 
subject^   on  which,  perhaps^  there  was 
UtÜe  to  learn/-~Her  eye  sbowed  no£ 
less .  by  its  direction  than  its  suffimon» 
tbat  she  sought  jQrom  the  widow  some 
Information  respecting  Francis ;  but  no 
reply  being  made»  Sir  George  exclaimed^ 
"  *  Then  I  will  ask  them  for  you.*— 
•  Pray,  Lady  Meyers,  how  came  you  to 
angle  so  well,  as  to  catch  that  äounder« 
ing  porcupine^  Sir  George?  is'nt  he  mon* 
strow  cross  ?  doesn't  he  grumhle  at  your 
extravagance?  and  think  himself  terribly 
hampered  with  two  of  you  ?*  Then  turn* 
ing  to  the  widow,  *Pray  Mrs.  Temple* 
man,  does  your  conscience  never  remind 
you  of  your  debts  to  me?  is  it  not  a 
monstrous  sbame  that  you  should  enjqy  a 
jointure  of  five  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
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"^  *  out  of  my  family ;  nay,  even  my  persona  * 
property ;  while  I  am  starving  in  Wales^ 
rieh  ODly  in  my  integrity,  my  beanty?* 

"  «  Sir  George,  Sir  George,  how  you 
do  run  on,  you  really  hurt  my  sistär,' 
Said  Lady  Meyers« 

"  *  Yoür  sister's  sensibility,  and  her 
sister's  affection,  are  mighty  pretty  things, 
but  they  differ  as  much  from  the  same 
properties  in  Maria,  as  the  bloom  on  htr 
cheek  does  from  the  rouge  on  your^a; 
Oh  !  I  like  the  sensibility  which  led  an 
honest  youth,  the  son  of  a  gentleman^  to 
deeds,  from  which  his  better  feelings 
shrank ;  I  admire  the  feeling  which 
drove  a  British  officer  to  the  terrible 
alternative  of  forfeiting  his  honour,  or 
ruining  the  virtuous  hopes  of  his  only 
sister;  I  revere  the  maternal  tenderness, 
which  could  abandon  an  only  child  in 
the  moment  of  its  father*s  absencei 
and—' 

"  Mrs.  Templeman,  in  disorder,  quit- 
ted  the  room. 
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"  *  Dear  Sir  George,  you  have  driven 
^y  sister  away.* 

**  *  I  have  no  objection  to  your  foUow- 
*ng  her ;  then,  as  the  proverb  says,  I 
^hoiild  kill  two  birds  with  one  stone/ 

"  *  My  dear  Sir  George  !* 

"  *  My  dear  Lady  Meyers,  there  is 
*>iany  a  true  word  spoken  in  jest.'  . 

"  The  lady,  however,  sat  still,  and 
^ven  endeavoured  to  smile  and  talk;  but 
it  soon  appeared  that  Sir  George  did  not 
shoot  his  arrows  for  sport  alone,  although 
he  had  certainly  pleasure  in  wouuding : 
in  despite  of  many  looks  of  entreaty  from 
his  lady,  he,  with  a  look  of  determined 
cönduct,  addressed  Maria  thus. 

"  <  Miss  Templeman,  when  your  bro- 
ther  (begging  your  pardon)  played  the 
fool  by  marrying,  as  I  have  done,  he  set- 
tled  ten  thousand  pounds  on  his  wife, 
which  (failing  heirs)  reverts  to  you  and 
your  heirs :  it  is  necessary  you  should 
know  this,  for  between  ourselves,  the 
lady^s  life  is  not  worth  two  year's  pur- 
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chase  (thanks  to  the  present  mode 
dress);  and  depend  upon  it,  if  possible, 
some  fraud  will  be  practised :  let  your 
brotber  see  to  this.' 

"  «  Sir  George,  you  do  say  such  stränge 
tbings/ 

<*  *  Aye,  and  will  say  tbem,  my  lady 
wife,  "  ne'er  shake  your  curly  wig  and 
look  at  me ;  you  cannot  say  I  did  it  :'^ 
tbere  is  no  öettlement  from  me.* 

"  *  Wig,  Sir  George!  I  defy  yot^K 
words :  wig,  indeed !  I  have  nothing  fali^^ 
aboüt  me/ 

"  *  Save,  your  complexion,  your  hai^^ 
and  your  heart :  ab,  tbere's  tbe  rub.' 

"  Tbe  lady  burst  into  tears  —  the  un- 
feeling  can  weep  over  their  own  sörrow^» 
and  tbe  mortifications  of  pride  ai*e  veTy 
bitter  ones.  Maria,  awkward  and  dis^ 
tressed,  rose  to  depart,  but  Sir  George* 
with  recovered  politeness,  and  even  sii^* 
vity  öf  manners,  entreated  her  tp  use  Iii^ 
carriage.  Glad  to  witness  peace  befai"^ 
her  departure,  Maria  observed  there  v^^ 
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Tiot  any  occasion  for  such  an  accommo- 
dation,  as  her  lodgings  were  very  near ; 
^hen  the  Baronet  replied,  *  but  you  will 
do  me  a  favour,  Madam,  I  shall  like  to 
See  a  iine  woman  in  a  carriage  of  mine  ; 
this  has  never  been  so  honoured,  for  I 
<>n]y  bought  it  upon  my  marriage.' 

*«  This  was  worse  than  all  the  rest, 
T^t  even  this  was  endured  in  silence  by 
^ike  haughty  beauty,  whose  punishment 
^^^aiia  could  not  witness  witbout  pain ; 
^^^  fliiicerely  did  sbe  rejoice  on  finding 
^^rself  in  lier  own  peaceful  cottage  ;  and 
^*awing  her  little  proteg6  dosely  to  her 
^3reast»  sbe  devoutly  thanked  her  Grod, 
»r  the  healthy  independence,  and  useful- 
abe  yet  possessed ;  and  in  humble 
c^onfidence^  lefl  the  future  to  bis  all-wise 
cäiiposa).'' 
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CHAP.   VII. 


trust  me,  sweetf 


Out  of  this  silence  I  yei  pick  a  welcome. 

Shakspeau« 


f*  The  days  of  Harlans  seclusion  were 
now  drawiDg  to  an  end }  her  eider  brd^ 
ther,  afler  a  painfiiUy  protracted  absen&ö* 
ofraore  than  ten  years,  retumed  to  bis 
country,  and  entered  on  tbe  abode  of  bis 
ancestors;  wbere  he  was  received  with 
enthusiasm,  and  wbere  an  amiable  wife 
and  rising  family,  promised  to  render  bim 
bappy.  He  was  impatient  to  see  tbat 
only  remaining  branch  of  bis  bouse» 
wbich  had  once  gladdened  these  scenes ; 
and,  on  bis  visiting  Mrs.  Allanson,  learnt 
with  sincere  grief  her  present  Situation, 
and  tbat  train  of  painful  circumstances 
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^liich  have  been  recited,  and  which  were 
K)w  given  by  the  old  lady,  not  in  anger, 
^ut  in  sorrow. 

*•  Anxious  to  restore  her  to  the  man- 
ion  from  which  she  had  been  so  lotig 
^xiled,  he  declared  an  intention  of  imme- 
Aiately  setting  out  to  Wales,  for  the  pur- 
EH)6e  of  conducting  her  thither;  but 
^fore  it  was  possible  for  him  to  fulfil  this 
^tention,  Maria  arrived. 

"  A  brother,  in  whom  she  looked  to 
teceive  a  ^arental  monitor,  as  well  as  a 
Gjend,  was  beheld  by  Maria  with  bluiähes, 
md  welcomed  with  tears  ;  and  even  the 
warmth  and  tenderness  of  his  reception, 
a^ected  her  spirits,  and  awoke  self-re- 
proach  in  her  bosom :  he  had  been  ever 
Und  and  considerate  towards  her ;  had 
been  a  long  exile  from  his  own  country, 
in  pursuit  of  a  property  which  was  even  ' 
yet  denied  to  him,  and  which  his  increas- 
ing  family  rendered  desirable ;  she  feit, 
therefore,  as  if  she  had  wronged  him  of 
her  own  powers  to  assist  him,  and  her 


190  TALES   OF  THE  PRIORT« 

partiality  to  poor  Frank,  appeared  almost 
criminal  in  her  eyes ;  so  differently  do 
we  estimate  our  own  feelings  in  different; 
periods  of  life.  I 

<<  The  arrival  of  her  aunt  at  this  time^   \ 
was»  for  a  moment,  a  new  source  of  diy  ~ 
quietude,  bot  the   kindness  she  mävi*  ] 
fested,  re-assured  her,  and  'she  soon  bei' 
came  tolerably  composedi   and  able  to 
receive  the  various  youthful  candidate» 
for  her    affection,   who    now   crowded 
around  her. 

"  *  But  pray,  Maria,  wliich  of  allthese 
is  f/our  child  ?'  said  the  old  lady. 

"  Maria  presented  her  little  bhishing 
girl. 

•"  *  What!  thisrosy,  curly-haired  child  L* 
this  straight  well  made  girl  ?  it  can  never^ 
be  the  little  wawling  crooked  brat  I  saw  ; 
yet  the  eyes  are  the  same,  sure  enough.' 

"  *  And  the  hair  toö,  but  it  was  then 
covered  by  a  cap/ 

"  *  Well,  child  !  you  hnve  done  wonders, 
that's  certain  j  and  I  am  truly  thankful 
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that  you  did  not  kill  yourself  in  saving 
the  child :  but  you  look  quite  rosy  and 
plump  yourselfi  and  better  than  you  have 
done  these  seven  years.  Well,  child !  I 
hope  you  will  enjoy  the  comforts .  of  a 
mother ;  I  am  sure  you  have  eamed  them 
hardly  enough,    the  child  is   aU  your 

«  •  I  am  not  sure  of  that/  said  Mr. 

Templeman,  <fqr  by  a  singular  coinci- 

dence,  Mr.  Thomton  is  now  returning 

fix)in  a  much  longer  absence  than  mine, 

to  reclaim  his  native  acres.    The  money 

which  he  has  gained  by  honest  industry, 

^  is  now  applying  to  the  payment  of 

^ortgages ;    and,  although  he  is  yet  a 

^heJor,  and  at  an  age  which  renders  it* 

V  no  means  improbable  that  he  should 

^arry,  I  think  he  can  hardly  fail  to  claim 

^  interest  in  auch  a  child  as  this.' 

*•  This  was  a  new  cause  of  anxious  co- 
litation  to  Maria,  *who  conscious,  of  her 
^^vn  inability  to  provide  for  the  offspring 
^t'  Montague,  yet  dreaded  any  claimant 
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criminal  in  her  eye?  «^  long  supplied       ^^ 
we  estiraate  our  ov  jich  her  benevolent? 
periods  of  li&.    ^  exerciaed.     In  a  sh  ^ 
"  The  arrir^t  preased  still  doser  up^^ 
was,  fbr  a  r  /  i6r  Mr.  Thornton  arrived  ^^ 
quietude.^J&ourhood,  and  the  good  offic^^ 
festedy-  /j^«  Templeman  exercised  for  hii0 
came'  ^^^aos  ways  before  his  arrival,  ren- 
rec  J^  it  probable  that  they  would  become 
fr    ^  intimate. 

f*  Mr.  Thornton,  aware  of  this  kind- 
Hess,  lost  no  time  in  calling  upon  Mr. 
Templeman  ^— the  öhildren  were  in  the 
room  at  the  time  when  this  visit  took 
place,  and  after  some  general  convers- 
ation,  he  observed,  *  that  they  were  fine 
ones,  and  not  noisy,  considering/ 

"  *  If  you  are  fond  of  a  quiet  child, 
let  me  recommend  this  to  you,*  said  Mr. 
Templeman,  drawing  Sophy  from  the 
group;  <sheis  my  little  mountain  dais)'i 
always  cheerful,  yet  never  obtrusive.* 
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'etty  creature  indeed,  will  you 

,,  Miss?' 

aig  now  accustomed  to  receive 

.aresses  of  Mr.  Templeman,  the  lit- 

-^e  shy  child  did  not  hesitate  to  accept 

the  invitation ;  she  nesded  close  up  to 

im,   and  afler  standing  thus  a  few  mi- 

nutes,  he  patted  her  head,  and  took  her 

upon  his  knee. 

^'  *  Now  my  little  Sophy/  said  Mr. 
Templeman,  <you  are  in  your  proper 
place.— -Long  may  tbat  arm  enclrcle 
irou ;  long  may  you  enjöy  the  protection 
>f  your  last,  your  only  relative,  your 
iincle.' 

*•  •  Relative  i  Uncie !  what  can  you 
nean,  Sir?  I  understöod  Montague's 
vidow  and  child  were  dead :  surely  the 
old  woman  I  saw  at  Paddington  told  me 
10 :  ahe  talkedof  a  charitable  lady  and  a 
child  dying  by  inches,  I  am  certain,  but 
Bbe  was  so  deaf)  and  mumbled  so,  I  could 
make  nothing  of  her  though  I  did  my 
Desx« 

VOL.  I.  K 
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"  •  It  is  probable  that  she  helieveC^ 
what  she  said»  and  as  she  changed  he 
abode  without  informing  Maria  whither 
she  was  gone,  could  not  be  infonned  to 
the  contrary :   that  child's  features  will 
inform  you  better  tban  I  can  on  the  sob- 
ject ;  exeept  her  eyes,  they  are  all  Moib> 
tague's,  or,  l  may  say,  your  own.' 

"  «  Albeit  unused  to  the  melting 
mood,*  tears  came  freely  into  Mr.  Thom- 
ton's  eyes ;  he  had  ever  loved  Montague 
with  that  kind  of  affection  a  man  feels 
rather  fbr  his  sisterthan  bis  brother ;  and 
this  tenderness,  Mr.  Templeman  wished 
him  to  transfer  to  the  helpless  little  fe^^ 
male  before  him ;  unfortunately  the  child 
did  not  second  his  intentions  i  Maria  at 
this  moment  entering  the  room,  she  fled 
precipitately  from  the  stränge  gentleman 
whose  emotion  she  could  not  compre- 
hend,  to  wind  her  *  little  §trong  embrace' 
round  the  knees  of  her  dear  protectress. 

«  *  I  see,  1  see/  said  Mr.  Thornton» 
*  to  whom  she  is  indebted  for  life :    I 
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^nderstood  something  of  it  from  old  Mrs. 
Cmwley,  but  sbe  said  either  it  was  dead, 
of  deformed,  ör  it  would  be  a  good 
tfaii^.— Ah !  well !  well !  I  am  obliged 
ts&^  Miss  Templemaii  for  her  cbarity  to 
my  niece,  but  you  have  taken  me  by  sui- 
prise';  I  wish  you  good  morning.' 

"  Mr.  TeiDpleman  was  sorry  to  per- 
ceive,  that  his  neighbour,  who  was  the 
very  reverse  of  his  late  brother  in  many 
things,  a  piain  matter^-of^fact  man,  with 
good  dispositionsi  but  little  inclined  to 
aoiüyse,  or  act  from  their  immediate 
itnpulses,  looked  upon  himself  in  the 
ight  of  a  man  upon  whom  a  theatric 
rick  had  been  played ;  and  who  had 
leen  cajoled  into  an  emotion  which,  in 
lis  own  opinion,  indicated  weakness ; 
md  what  fre  caJled  *  exposed  him;*  be- 
:ote  the  children. 

«*  It  was  some  time  before  he  called 
agfldn,  but  when  he  did,  the  children 
were  sent  to  the  nursery»  and  his  quiet 
being  undisturbed,  he  agreed  to  take 
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dinner  with  Mr.  Templeman,  enfamille^ 
Sophy  was  not  at  this-time  pointed  out 
to  him,  but  on  bidding  good  bye  to 
them  all,  it  was  observed  that  he  held 
her  little  band  a  long  time,  which  she 
patientlypermitted,  amusing  herseif  with 
counting  bis  buttons.  *  So/  said  he,  •  you 
don't  run  after  Mama  Templemän  to-day» 
how  happens  that  ?' 

<^  <  Oh/  Said  Maria,  forcing  a  sinile» 
<  she  was  a  stranger  when  she  did  that  $ 
children  at  her  age  soon  give  their  afiec- 
tions  to  any  one  who  is  kind  to  fcbem^ 
and  Sophia  has  liow  a  house-full  of  friends 
to  love  and  to  föUow.* 

«*  *  Do  you  really  think  she  could  löve 
any  bödy  well  enough  to  be  happy  with 
them  besides  you  ?* 

"  *  Certainly!  I  have  no  doubt  of 
it  j  for  I  am  going  in  a  few  days  tö 
spend  some  tim<e  with  Mrs.  Allanson, 
which  I  could  not  do,  if  I  were  not  süre 
that  the  child  would  now  be  happy  with- 
out  me:  1  would  not  leave  so -trouble- 
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some  a  guest  as  a  fretful  child,  to  my 

sister    Templeman's  care^   who  has  so 

many  of  her  own/ 

*^  Mr.  Thornton  feil  into  a  fit  of  deep 

musin^,  atthe  eod  of  which  he  abruptly 

departed. 

"  •  Maria,'  said  Mr.  Templeman»  ^  you 

have  been  this  night  a  beroine/ 

**  •  No,*  retumed  she,  *  simply  a  wo- 

man  who  has  so  far  overoome  her  selfish 

wishes,  as  to  seek  the  real  benefit  of  the 
ofaject.she  professes  to  love:  on  this 
subject  of  fond  and  unceasilig  solicitude» 
my  mind  has  been  employed  many  days, 
I  am  aware  that  Mr.  Thornton  will  de* 
mand  love  from  bis  niece,  as  the  reward 
of  bis  Services ;  and  that  in  her  love  he 
may  find  the  solace  of  bis  future  life^ 
ify  using  my  influence  with  the  cbild»  I 
draw  her  afiections  whoUy  to  mysel^  I 
deprive  him  of  this  bappiness,  and  her 
of  a  friend,  and  a  Situation  in  life»  it  will 
never  be  in  my  power  to  supply.  In 
^ving  her  to  bim,  I  shall  not  necessarHy 

»  3 
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take  from  her  any  essential  benefit  she 
might  detive  from  my  kindness;  for 
when  he  is  secure  of  her  afiections,  he 
will  naturally  look  to  me  for  instruction 
as  to  her  future  education :  the  momen'fc 
he  ceases  to  be  jealous,  he  will  becom& 
confiding«' 

"  *  Your  inteotion  is  perfectly  consist— 
en.t  with  good  sense  and  sound  priaci— 
ples,  and  with  that  tenderness  which  i 
worthy  an  enlightened  motherj  and 
this  tender  age  wiU  be  found  easily 
tical  with  your  young  charge:  but  the 
task  you  impose  on  yourself  is  Qne  of  n 
common  difficulty  —  to  work  for  tjii 
child»  almost  to  beg  with  her,  would  \ 
less  difficult  than  to  give  her  thus  away 
to  see  her  aSections  transferred,  h 
caresses  bestowedr  on  another,  wjiile  th 
remembrances  of  all  you  have  done  an 
suffered  for  her,  is  still  fresb  upon  you 
mind,  I  conceive  to  be  hard  indeed/ 

«<  .<  So  hard/  said  Mrs.  Templeman 
*  that  it  requires  the  higher  principle» 
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u  Christian^  tp  aid  the  Intention  of  an 
amiable  woman/ 

<<  Purs^ant  to  the  plan  she  had  laid 
down,  Maria  began  to  go»  for  a  few  days 
atatime,  to  Mrs.  Allanson's,  and  Sophia, 
aiter  the  first  tarne,  sufifered  her  to  depart 
without  crying.  Mr.  Thornton  then  in- 
vHed  all  the  cbildren  to  his  house*;  on  a 
Mco&d  Visit  Sophia  was  lefl  all  night; 
soeh  afterwards,  she  consented  to  remain 
€very  ni^t,  if  she  might  come  in  the 
mcNming  to  take  her  lessons  with  the 
ftat )  this  airangement  was  ent^ed  into, 
and  in  the  pleasure  of  revealing  her  in- 
Eaatine  aequirements,  or  cotnmunicating 
!ier  plans^  she*  soon  le^ntied  to  return 
ifith  pleasure  to  her  uncie,  whose  delight 
m  her  incre^ed  every  hour ;  and  when 
he  found  how  much  she  soon  really  loved 
hitii,  be  wiltingly  trusted  her  to  the  guid- 
anlce  of  Maria,  in  every  thing  essential 
to  her  improvement  and  future  happi- 
Hess ;  eombating  in  himself  the  desire 
he  feit  of  indulging  her  to  excess.     This 


t^i^ 
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happy  intercourse  was  once  nearly  heing^^ 
interruptedy  from  Mr.  Thornton's  making 
an  offer  of  marriage  to  Maria,  which  she 
ref  used,  and  thus  occasioned  a  temporary 
Suspension  of  intimacy,  but  which  the 
weUare  of  the  child  overcame ;  another 
öfter  of  the  same  nature  (but  from  a 
man  of  far  superior  endowments),  was 
refused  by  her  about  two  years  after- 
wards ;  since  when,  she  has  remained  free 
from  importunities  of  this  nature« 

**  Engaged  perpetüally  in  her  brother's 
family,  Maria  has  evinced  that  amiable^ 
generousi  and  discriminating  kindnesi^ 
consistent  with  her  characteri  and  to  the 
child  of  her  love ;  she  has  imparted  a 
thousand  imperceptible,  unostentatious 
good  ofiicesi  feit  and  seen  only  in  their 
effects  ;  so  essential,  indeed,  have  been 
her  cares  in  this  respect,  that  the  young 
person  in  question,  although  brought  up 
by  a  bachelor  and  an  unmarried  woman» 
is  yet  agreeable,  tnodest,  sensible,  and 
pious ;  which  I  hope  you  will  allow  to 
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from  me^    no  common  portion  of 
israise/' 

Mr.  Selwyn  ceased  speaking}  and 
his  young  auditors  seized  the  moment  of' 
Ms  silence»  less  to  thahk  him  for  his  tale 
than  to  murmur  at  the  conclusion  of  it ; 
wbich  they  affirmed  was  out  of  all  rule ; 
marriagei  or  death,  being  the  only  regu- 
lär termination  in  all  cases :  to  this  charge 

■ 

Mn  Selwyn  could  only  reply»  <*  that  nei- 
dier  could  be  used  by  him  in  the  present 
case  as — '* 

'*  But  papa,''  interrupted  Letitia, 
**  could  that  child  really  forget  Maria  ?'* 

"  Forget  her  ]  certainl^iu  not :  have  I 
not  told  you  that  she  is  tenderly  attached 
both  to  her  and  Mrs.  Templeman?'' 

**  But  she  ought  surely  to  have  a 
very  decided  preference,  a  most  devote 
gratitude,  towards  a  woman,  who,  in  the 
very  prime  of  her  days,  gave  herseif  up 
to  nursing  a  poor»  sick,  disagreeable  in- 
fanti  whom  no  other  person  could  strug- 
gle  with»  or  endure/' 

K  5 
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'<  Bot  the  particular  acHi  o£ 
to  which  you  refer,  have  been  carefiltty 
concealed  from  tiie  girl  in  question; 
thej  have  never  met  her  ear  tili  fkßwJ^ 

,  ^  NomP^  exclaimed  the  yoong  one% 
gazing  at  him  and  at  each  othet ;  **  dear 
Sir,  what  can  you  possibly  mean  ?^'  «*  Ne- 
ver  met  her  ear  tili  now  /** 

Rose  de  6rey  started,  tiie  ^  pure  and 
eloquent  blood^'  rushed  to  her  chedr, 
and  as  quickly  receded ;  die  cast  agiance 
at  her  young  friends  on  either  side :  th^ 
had  all  parents  now  living«  <<  //'  said 
Rosa,  timidly,  "  I  am  the  only  orphan''— ^ 
the  remembrance  of  Mr.  Selwyn's  praise 
sufFused  her  cheek  and  checked  her 
words;  some  early  recoUectionSt  some 
faint  traces  of  infant  sorrow»  on  first 
visiting  her  uncle,  flushed  on  her  mind : 
she  rose;  she  sat  down  again;  theo 
stärting,  flung  herseif  on  Mr.  Selwyn*s 
bosom,  excläiming, 

"  Oh  Sir,  it  is  surely  me  you  mean ! 
there  is  no  other  poor  orphan  that  could 
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have  beeil  thus  nursed  by  charity  and 
pity^9  bot  tftijFsdf :  Oh,  teil  me  is  it  not 
Mi»  Siäwytiy  dear  good  Miss  Selwyn, 
that  haä^ '  döne  all  this  for  me  ?* 

Pressing  the  sobbing  giri  in  bis  arn»^ 
Mr.  Selii^n  replied,  *^  Yes,  my  love,,  ymi 
are  indeed^  Sqphiaof  whom  I  spoke; 
and  in  the  history  of  my  sister^  I  have 
given  yöu  that  of  youf  unfbrtunate,  but 
WdTtby  parents.*' 

^f  How   Strange  1    but  all  the  while 
you  spoke,  Sir,  tbat  Montague  was  so 

very,  vefy  dear  to  me :  and  ?/as  he  then 

«y  father  1^' 

Kosa  could  say  no  moref  her  ten- 

4ler  beart  naturally  paid  the  tribute  oi 

censibility  to  the  memory  of  her  unhappy 

^rent;    while  Letitia  enquired  of  her 

anotber, 

**  But  was  my  aunt  really  sq  band^ 

eomea«  Maria?** 

'    ^<  When  I  first  saw  my  sister  she  was 

Yery  handsome,  though  the   bloom   of 
youth  was  pastr  and  many  sorrows  had 

K    6 
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undoubtedly  left  their  traces  on  her 
countenance ;  but  to  her  cares  ibr  yau^ 
her  long  watchings  over  fw,  you  miiat 
impute  the.  change  in  her  person^  whi(^ 
is  yet  certainly  very  agreeaUe :  so  exeri- 
lent»  so  exalted,  is  my  idea  of  the  chanK> 
ter  of  your  aunt,  that,  although  Mr. 
Selwyn  has  sometimes  feit  it  a  duty  to 
point  out  little  errors  in  her  conception 
of  her  duties,  and  the  exerdse  of  her 
feelings,  I  must  own  I  can  attach  no  pos- 
sible  blame  to  her  conduct«^' 

**  Dear  Mrs«  Selwyn/^  said  Rosa»  re- 
covering  her  spirits,  <*  I  am  certatn  that 
you  must  be  rights" 

The  conversation  was  interrupted  .by 
the  entrance  of  its  unconscious  subject» 
who  accustomed  as  she  ever  was  to  be 
received  with  the  welcome  of  warm 
greetings,  was  yet  somewhat  surprised  at 
the  abundant  joy  her  presence  appeared 
to  inspire^  especially  at  it§  expression 
from  Rose  de  Grey^  who  after  clasping 
her  arms  around  her,  sunk  silently  oa 
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her  kneesi  and  embraced  those  of  her 
eariy  benefactress. 

•^*  My  dear  child»''  said  Miss  Sdwyiit 
tenderly  raising  her^  **  I  feel  the  kind  in- 
tention  of  this  abundant  fondness ;  you 
have  learnt  that  the  poor  old  lady  is 
deadj  and  at  your  age,  deat^  appears  so 
terrible  a  thing,  tbat  yoii  condUlde  that 
I  am  in  a  State  of  great  affliction ;  but 
this.is  not  the  case^  my  dear ;  for  the  re- 
moyal  of  my  poor  aunt  was,  from  her 
great  sufieriiigs  and  age,  rendered  very 
desirable.'^ 

•«  You  are  mistaken,  sister,"  said  Mr. 
Selwyn,  ^*  for  though  we  expected  hear- 
ng  every  hour  of  this  awful  event,  the 
ictual    announcement  was.  brought  by 

.  '*  She  departed  in  my  arms  last 
night.** 

^  A  silence  of  some  minutes  su.qceed- 
ed :  no  person  could  be  actually  grieved^ 
for  the  deceased  had  fallen  füll  of  years» 
and   prepared  for  her  change;  but  all 
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urere  awe-sixuck,  fbr  deatfa  is  a  sol< 
subject  of  contemplation :    the  younj 
pecple,  from  time  to  timef  cast  anxioui 
gtances  towards  their  aged  grandfkther. 
which  he  answered  bj  looks  of  love  äti€^3 
heavenly  confidaice;  the  expression  or 
his  upraised  eye  assured  them,  that  oi 
this  subjeöt,    <*  he  communed  \71th  bis 
heart  and  was  at  rest.'' 

**  I  apprehend^  Letitia/'  said  Mr.  Sel^ 
wyn,  ^*  that  our  great  aunt  has  left  you 
her  executrix  ?**  -  ^ 

**  No:  considering  me  as  little  cal-  Ij 
culated  for  a  woman  of  business»  she  I , 
has  confided  all  the  trouble»  and  half  ä 
her  personalty  to  you." 

*^  But  she  has  surely  left  you  her 
estate  ?*' 

"  She  has,  brother,  together  with  all 
the  rest  of  her  property." 

<*  It  is  what  all  her  frlends  expected, 
and  what  yoür  long  and  wearisome  atten- 
tions  to  her  comfort  well  merited/' 

A    murmur  of  pleasure    ran   round 
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*%jie  room ;  and  looks  of  gratulation  lit 

^%p  every  face ;  this  seemed  a  denoue* 

^iMtkt  to  the  history,  that  gave  universal 

satisfaction. 

« 

MisB  Selwyn  was  still  timidi  almost 

to  bashfulness ;  she  was  evidently  desir- 

ous  of  saying  something  she  could  not 

e2»ily  teveal;  and^   as  it  was  probably 

necessary,  that  matters  of  business  should 

be    talked  over,    the    Denbigh    family 

silently  withdrew,  followed  by  the  daugh^ 

ters  of  Mr.  SelVjm,  and  bis  young  sonsj 

bat  Henry  remained^  concluding  that  his 

professional  knowledge  might  be  called 

fhr^  in  case  the  papers  in  his  aunt  Letty's 

hand,  were  codicils. 

Rose  de  Grey,  absorbed  in  the  sur- 
prising,  and  to  her  afiecting»  details  rela- 
tive to  her  parents,  and  feeling  her  heart 
irresistibly  drawn  towards  the  gentle  and 
l>enignänt  being^  aroünd  whom  she  hiing, 
did  not  perceive  the  flight  of  tlie  rest, 
-until  the  door  was  closed ;  when  awkward 
and  irresolute,  she  appeared  rather  to 
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a^ait  disinissal,  than  seek  removal ;  but^ 
as  Miss  Selwyn  leaned  upon  her  arm^  andL 
appeared  evidendy  agitated,  it  becam^ 
necessary  for  her  to  remain. 

<*  Henry,"   said  Miss  Selwyn,  holdingp 
out  the  papers, 

"  What  are  these,  my  dear  Madam  ?** 

"  They  are  the  title  deeds  of  the 
Grange  Estate,  it  is  not  a  large  one  you 
know,  but  it  is  an  independence :  these 
were  given  to  me  some  days  since,  or  I 
shpuld  not  have  taken  them  so  early; 
but  this  is  your  birth-day,  Henry,  andl 
wish  to  make  you  a  present  worthy  your 
acceptance ;  the  first,  alas !  I  ever  made 
you." 

Henry  gazed  on  his  aunt,  in  silent 
astonishment ;  but  Mr.  Selwyn,  stepping 
forward,  took  the  parchment  from  bis 
hand. 

"  Letitia,  I  cannot  permit  this ; :  in« 
deed,  I  cannot." 

««  Then  you  will  make  me  wretched  : 
ever  since  your  return,  ever  since  I  be- 
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held  your  son,  and  especially  since  ray 

love  grew  with  the  boy's  growth,  and 

strengthened  with  his  strength,  I  have 

earnestly  wished  for  the  means  of  render* 

iiig  him  what  I  call  justice ;  to  deprire 

tt>e  of  this  pleasure,  is  an  act  of  cruelty 

utiworthy  of  youj    but  my  sister   will 

surely  unite  with  me,  in  beseeching  you 

to  permit  his  acceptance  of  my  giA.** 

Mr.  Selwyn  looked  at  his  son,  then 
at  Rose  de  Grey,  then  upon  his  sister, 
and  shook  his  head. 

**  Come,  come,  my  dear/*  said  Mrs. 
Selwyn,  «^  I  see  weinust  all  yield  to  my 
sister/* 

**  And  make  her  a  beggar  again  ?" 
returned  he. 

**  No,  that  you  cannot ;  remember,  I 
share  half  the  personalty  with  you,  and 
I  am  but  too  likely  to  have  the  wbole  of* 
poor  Frank's  ill-placcd  jointure;  for  I 
learn  that  his  wi^ow  has  nearly  finished 
her  sad  career  of  folly  and  dissipation." 
"    Well,   Henry,    I    believe  I  must 
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yield  to  all  these  •  pleaded  reasons  •/  H 
confess  I  have  not  done  it  graciously^, 
but  your  grateful  eye,  my  dear  boy,  gli^^ 
teils  with  a  happier  expression  —  her^^, 
take  the  papers ;  I  heartily  wish  you  }(p^ 
of  your  estate ;  and  you  may  wish  me](^J 
of  the  sister  who  has  made  it  your's.' 

Mrs.  Selwyn  and  her  sister-in-Ia^«^' 
were  instantly  locked  in  each  other^« 
armis }  and  for  a  moment,  Rose  feit  hesr- 
seif  deserted.  She  endeavoured  to  wis^ 
Henry  joy,  but  her  heart  beat  so  tumulfc- 
uously,  that  the  words  died  upon  hc?:^ 
Kps.;  herconfusion  increased  every  mc^- 
inent,  and  to  hide  it,  she  flew  to  old  Mi 
Harland,  and  leaning  against  the  arm 
bis  chair,  she  burst  into  tears. 

"  My  pretty  Rose,  what  is  the  mat 
ter  with  you  ?  I  fear  you  are  ill,  or  yo 
would  not  cry  just  in  the  very  momei^^*^ 
of  Henry's  good  luck :  why,  my  deai 
he  might  have  written,  and  pored  ovt 
those  great  law  books  of  bis,  for  te 
ycars  to  come,  before  he  could  have  bee  ^ 
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■^^le  to  take  a  wife,  and  live  in  the  world 
^-^ce  a  gentleman  ;  now  you  see,  my  dear, 
^^^  can  make  a  settlement,  and  look  up  to 
«^e  first  fortune  in  the  neighbourhood  j 
l^iese  being  things  fathers  and  uncles  re« 
i^^xiire.** 

This  was   very  piain  matter-of-fact 

:^ause  of  rejoicing ;   yet  in  how  long  a 

:unie»  and  in  how  many  round^about  ways^ 

uvould  it  have  taken  the  young  lawyer  to 

say  the  same  thing  to  Rose ;  and  to  have 

explained  to  her,  why  his  aching  heart, 

clivided  between  duty  and  inclination, 

liad  so  oflen  been  apparently  cold,  when 

it  vfM  warm  with  as  true  and  tender  a 

üame,  as  could  animate  a  youthful  lover. 

"    Our  dear  Rose,"  said  Mr.  Selwyn, 

OD  perceiving  her  Situation,  ^<  has  been 

too  much  agitated  this  evening  with  my 

Story :  Henry,  conduct  her  into  the  li- 

brary,  she  will  recover  her  composure 

when  she  is  alone ;  and  send  in  the  rest 

of  our  young  party,  that  they  may  be 

made  happy  with  the  knowledge  of  your 
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good  fortune :  beyond  our  own  fireaide, 
this  must  not  be  mentioned  ;  yet  the  first 
donor  of  this  inheritance  Claims  from  us 
alt  possible  respecf 

Tears  of  delight  bedewed  the  eye* 
of  the  affectionate  sisters,  when  they" 
heard  of  Henry's  acquisition ;  and  with 
gratitude,  they  embraced  their  beloved 
aunt,  whom  the  Denbighs  now  ianded 
quite  as  good  and  handsome,  as  the  Maria 
of  the  Story ;  and  while  young  Denbigh 
observed,  <<it  was  indeed  a  pleasant  thing 
for  a  man  to  be  independent  early  in  life, 
and  how  very  grateful  he  feit  to  his  own 
kind  fathcr,  for  his  intentions  towards 
hintj**  he  was  observed  to  cast  a  look  füll 
of  meaning,  to  Mary  Selwyn,  which  did 
not  meet  with  a  reproving  glance  from 
any  person  present. 

"Well,  after all/'  said  the  young  Letitia, 
"my  dear  papa's  story  has  had  quite 
a  regulär  conclusion  —  a  death,  a  fortune 
given  to  the  heroine,  and,  perhaps,  there 
vn?iy  be  a  wedding ;  not  indeed  of  any 
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person  present,  so  you  need  not  blush  so 
niuch»  sisten" 

**  On  this  subject,  my  little  rattle,  we 
ttiixst  speak  sofUy ;  precipltation  is  always 
wrcng,  but  never  so  mucb  so  as  in  ma- 
trinionial  cases.  I  am  like  the  Vicar  of 
W^akefield,  desirous  of  prolongiag  the 
days  o£-Courtship." 

«•  Ee!  Cousin,"  said  Mrs.  Denbigh, 
**  how  dare  you  say  so  with  your  wife  at 
yourelbow?*' 

"  I  have  the  g  realer  right;  for  she 
has  kept  me  her  lover  these  five«>and- 
twenty  years." 

Miss  Selwyn  now  stealing  out  of  the 
roöm  to  join  the  young  couple  (who 
eveh  in  this  moment  of  delightf  iil  recon- 
ciliation  and  confidence,  yet  could  not 
feel  Äer  .presence  intrusive),  Mary,  asso^ 
ciating  and  contrasting  the  nature  of  her 
mother's  happiness  with  that  of  heraunt, 
observed, 

"  My  father  has  given  us  a  very  in- 
teresting  story,  and  we  are  much  obliged 
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to  him,  but  yet  one  cannot  help  regret- 
ting  tliat  its  principal  subjeot  was  an  old 
maid." 

«*  1  am  sorry/'  said  Mr.  Selwyn,  «*  that 
this  Impression  is  lefl  on  your  mind,  my 
dear ;  for  I  had  hoped,  Mary,  that  you 
would  have  seen  dearly»  that  your  aunt 
is  at  this  time,  and  has  now  been  fbr 
many  years,  a  mueh  happier  woman  than 
in  all  probability,  she  would  have  beeiii 
as  the  wife  of  the  only  man  she  ever  de^ 
sired  to  marry.  With  many  virtues,  attid 
fine  talents,  Montague  Thomton  was 
evidently  deficient  in  that  iirmness  of 
character,  necessary  for  the  husband  and 
father  of  a  family :  it  is  true,  had  he 
married|Maria  early  in  life,  and  before 
her  fortune  was  impaired,  we  can  scarce- 
ly  conceive  a  promise  of  more  happiness 
than  such  a  couple  were  calculated  to 
enjoy ;  but  yet  against  this,  Maria^s  over- 
weening  love  for  Frank,  would  have  mi- 
litated ;  she  could  not  then  have  saved 
him  ^om  ruin,   which   it  was  certainly 
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her  comfort  to  have  done,  though  at  so 
great  a  sacrifice  —  to  love,  and  be  belov« 
ed,  to  tread  every  day,  the  same  path  of 
useful  exertion,  elegant  etnployraent^  and 
cöDscipus  Utility,  has  long  constituted 
the  happiness  of  my  sister,  and  will  do 
^t  Itrusty  to  the  end  of  her  existence; 
babit  and  education,  it  is  true,  give  to 
irour  sex^  a  want  of  some  on  whom  to 
esLBf  to  lopk  up  to }  not  so  mach  for  as- 
istance,  as  comfort  and  protection :  thid 
rour  aunt  finds,  and  has  long  found  in  a 
iiother }  and  when,  in  the  course  of 
lature,  he  sinks,  surely  she  will  find  it  in 
lis  son»  or  his  son's  son  ?  So  long  as  there 
s  one  spark  of  virtue  and  gratitude  lefc 
.'n  this  large  family,  so  long  there  will  be 
K)me  child,  who  y^l  hono^r  the  age,  and 
revere  the  form  of  their  maiden  aunt." 

Tears  swam  in  Mr.  Selwyn*s  eyes,  for 
he  was  a  man  of  quick  feelings  by  nature, 
but  they  were  habitually  under  controul ; 
his  sensibility  waited  on  his  virtue,  for 
hp  had  Seen  so  much  misery  arise  from 
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the  indulgence  of  such  emotions,  that  he 
never  gave  way  to  them  ;  rallying,  there- 
fore,  he  said  gaily,  **  Well !  ladies»  wfao 
begins  the  next  story?** 

"  The  next  is  to  be  my  task,"  said 
Mrs.  Denbigh,  <<  but  I  beg  leave  to  fore- 
warn  my  young  hearers,  in  order  to  pre- 
seive  their  minds  from  running  after 
discoveries,  instead  of  attending  to.m 
Story,  that  I  shall  not  foUow  your 
ple  in  ofiering  any  piece  of  family 
tory  to  their  attention  —  the  lady 
whom  I  shall  speak»  is  utterly  unknow=3 
to  any  person  present." 

<<  But,  dear  ma'an),  pray  give  y 
Story  a  name/' 

"    Well,   I  will  call  it  «  Constancy 
Letitia,  or  *  Domestic  Trials/  *' 

"  Constancy  is  a  very  great  virtue 
I  know  nothing  more  adrairable  than  coa^ 
stancy,"  said  Letitia. 

"  A  very  laudable  liking  at  fifteen,  anc:^ 
a  very  respectable  virtue  at  five*and-twen— 
ty,"    observed   her  father;    "  but,  m 


dear,  even  constancy  hasits  bounds  — 
consistent  attachment  is  one  thing,  ro* 
mantic  perseverance  another ;  good  prin^ 
ciples,  goodT(jli&positioBat -«i^d  good  sense, 
sli.oiild  be  everjr  one's  guide,  in  cases 
of*  this  kind,  as,  I  doubt  not,  your  aunt's 
8t:ory  willvex^fiipliil^,  raU^^nrii^  for  that 
mixture  of  weakness  which  is,  more  er 
Lesa,  observable  in  the  best  characters/' 

As  soon  as  the  family  were  enabled  to 
return  to  their  g^t^vfil  habits  of  quiet 
ixitercourse,  Mrs.  Denbigh  pursued  her 
intmtion  in  the  foUovfring  manner. 


} 


/ 
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CONSTANCYs 

DOMtESnC  TBIAIA 


CHAP.  I. 


lo  ihese  lo  mtiire  8he*s  immediate  hör. 


*^  Take  care  of  your  heart  to  night»  017 
dear  Hanway»*'  said  Mafpr  Maynard  to 
his  favourite  lieutenant»  soon  after  bis  ar» 

rival  at  the  town  of  B "  for  thit 

very  night,  I  hear  that  the  beautiful  Mn. 
Hemmings  introduces  her  more  beautifiii 
daughter  at  the  assembly/* 

*<  And  pray  who  is  Mrs.  Hemmiugs  ?** 
*<  Every  body  in  MiJtpwn  or  neighbour- 
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ood,  would  answer  *  not  to  know  hef 
rgues  yourself  unknown/  **  ; 

*^  Probably,  yet  I  apprehend  the  fauh 

very  excusable  in  a  young  fellow  who 
entirdy  Ignorant  of  the  censurers,  their 
»Mrii,  their  beauties,  and,  in  fact,  every 
^ing  cphneöted  with  diem ;  but  to  the 
Uestion,  Major/' 

**  Mrs.  Hemmings  is  the  wife  pf  a  very 
orthy  man  whö  is  a  merchant  in  a  very 
Ktensive  business,  she  has  beauty,  spirit, 
iflte,  and  hospitality,  to  fit  her  for  the 
irtner  of  a  prince ;  her  house  and  table 
*€  generally  open  to  military  men,  which 

very  seldom  the  case  in  these  manu- 
cturing  towns,  and  I  can  assure  such 
jreemmts  M|  not  to  be  slighted  in 
suntry  quarters.  When  I  was  here  be- 
reen  two  and  three  years  ago,  I  was 
idebted  to  her  for  charming  away  many 

duU  hour,  and,   in  fact,  treatiog  nie 
ith   Society  \  have    not   often   found 
{«lalled  in  much  higher  circles/' 
^*  This  may  be  the  case»  Major,  for  I 
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am  told  every  day,  that  beauty  is  cie- 
lightful,  even  when  coupled  with  insipi- 
dity  and  caprice ;  but  I  must  own  -my« 
seif  sceptical  in  its  power,  when  united 
even  remotely,  with  vulgarity  j  andthe 
wife  or  daughter  of  a  man  in  businesB» 
especially  in[a  couutry  town,  wiU,  I  think, 
be  little  likely  to  fascinate  me:  do 
not  mistake  me,  I  neither  suppose  the 
ladies  in  question  are  either  unedacated 
or  illiterate  ;  but  in  stich  people,  howeirer 
accomplished  they  may  deem  themselves^ 
there  is  alvvays  a  degree  of  purse-proud 
display  which  proves  the  increase  of  their 
circumstanoßs,  the  acquired  power  of  ex- 
hibition  which  disgusts  me.  The  way  too 
in  which  they  dress  up  thtirdaughters  and 
display  their  superiority  to  their  grand- 
mothers,  thereby  destroying  alike  the 
dignity  and  the  modesty  of  their  sex» 
is  shocking.  In  short,  there  is  a-a*'a  Je 
ne  sais  qtioi,  about  these  ^ountry  faidiicNi* 
leaders  I  cannot  bean" 

<*  Very  true,  you  do  not  knote  mhai 
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iQ^eed ;  but  allow  tne  to  teil  you,  that 

the  gir]  of  whom  I  was  speaking,   in 

addition   to  that  beauty  which  is  occa- 

tioaally  found   in    all  families,  whether 

traceable  for  half  a   Century,  or  half  a 

dozep»  possesses  what  no  title«  genealogy, 

oonnection,  society,   or   even  education 

^^au  bestow,  that  gern  which  in  a  palace 

Mitahines  every  other  lustre,  and  even 

^  a  cottage  would  illuminate  it  with  plea- 

Aire  and  importance/' 

•*  I  presume  she  is  a  wit  ?** 

**  Not  that  exactly,  though  her  mind 
possesses  that  power,  fanqy,  and  sensibi* 
lity,  which  are  the  true  properties  of 
wit;  she  is  perhaps  a  genius,  at  any 
rate  a  girl  of  talent,  for  were  the  powers^ 
die.  possesses  concentrated  in  any  one 
Point,  I  am  persuaded  they  would. 
pj:ove  the  superiority  usually  attached  to 
these  phrases;  lyit  they  are  in  my  opinion 
mach  better  employed,  in  giving  a  gene- 
rd  charm  to  the  circle  of  family  connec- 
JODS  by  which  she  is  suj*rounded/' 
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Mn  Hanway  did  not  reply,  for  be 
saw  that  the  Major  was  warm  in  hiB  ad«' 
miration ;  and  having  started  objectioni' 
be  did  not  choose  to  yield:  he  pur« 
sued  these  ideas  silently^  until  he  had^ 
persuaded  himself  that  even  the  praise 
thus  lavished  appertained  to  a  kind  of 
girl,  he  should  think  more  than  com- 
monly  obtrusive,  conceited,  and  unbear* 
äble. 

Enough  of  this  passed  in  his  coun- 
tenance  to  determine  the  Major  to  refuSe, 
or  rather  withhold  the  introduction  hc 
had  meditated — they  parted,  and  did 
not  meet  again  tili  the  festive  occasioD* 
alluded  to  calied  them  to  the  assemU^ 
room. 

Hanway  feit  a  little  curiosity  hang 
about  his  mind  as  he  entered  the  room, 
which  induced  him  narrowly  to  examine 
every  one  who  resembled  the  form  hc 
had  conjured  up  in  his  mind's  eye  as  her 
representative,  that  is,  every  girl  with  a 
fair  complexion,  ruddy  cheek,  and  wfao 
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wasdressed  in  the  extreme  of  the  f ashion. 

Whilst  thus  employed,  he  unluckily  set 

his  foot  upon  a  lady's  train  by  which  she 

was  suddenly  checked  in  her  steps  and 

was  nearly  falling.    Hanway  adroitly  sav« 

ed  her  from  the  accident,  and  thus  atoned 

.  ibr  his  fault,  for  which  he  apologized  in 

.a  ^anner  so  ele^ant^   as  to  draw  the 

.:sweete8t  smile  from  the  sweetest  coun- 

:  tenance  he  thought  he  had  ever  beheld. 

Un  willing  to  lose  the  chance  of  further 

.  acquaintance  with  one  whom  he  was  con- 

.vinced  was  superior  to  any  of  the  many 

,around  him»  and  who,  though  not  a  girl^ 

was  young  enough  to  be  a  desirable  part- 

ner,  he  instantly  applied  to  the  Steward 

.  for  an  introduction  which  would  enable 

him  to  soUcit  her  band.     The  lady  de- 

clined  dancing  during  the  early  part  of 

the  evening,  but  added  <^  that  she  had 

no  objection  to  offering  him  a  proxy  in 

,  her  daughter/*, 

Hanway  was  really  surprised,  but  be- 
fore  he  had  time  to  recover,  the  daughter, 
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J^äning  on  her  father,  wad  introdücer^ 
She  appeared  scarcely  ten  years  younger 
than  her  mother,  and  would  be  generaHy 
considered  less  beautiful»  for  her  form^ 
though  fine,  was  unfinished,  and  her  fest— 
türesi  as  well  as  her  figure,  were  of  tbarfc- 
cast  which  ask  for  maturity  to  finis^h  thei^r 
beauty,  althoügh  their  expression  is  al— 
ready  perfect.    There  wad,  with  mucfiL 
söftnesis^,  a  nobieness  and  simpHcity  itm 
her  countenance,  and  a  penetration  in  hex" 
eye,  which  denoted  Imagination  attd  iri- 
tellectj  aiid  beföre  her  name  was  aA- 
nounced,  Hanway  feit  that  thi*  must  be 
the  girl  descrlbed  by  Maynard. 

This  eventful  evening  pra\'ed  that  ttfe 
Major  had  understood  but  töo  well  the 
nature  of  Hanway's  taste,  for  his  heart, 
was  by  nö  means  proof  against  the  attrac- 
tions  of  Henrifetta.     There  was  an  unde- 

^nable  charm  in  her  conversation,  which 

• 

arose  from  her  imagination  and  feel- 
ing,  and  was  peculiarly  calculated  to  im- 
press  the  mind  of  a  very  young   man, 
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virbo  having  been  educated  by  a  widowed 
racther,  she  had;  in  a  certain  degree,  pre^. 
^ared  him  to  become  an  ardent  lover 
rom  her  own  fervent  attachment  to  bis 
Ether. 

Lady  Isabella  Hanway  was  the  daugh- 
^Y  of  a  viscount,  a  circumstance  she 
■"^uld  not  have  forgotten,  if  Major 
^anway,  a  soldier  Qf  family,  but  no  for- 
-^ne,  had  not  persuaded  her  to  listen  to 

sweeter  lesson.  She  did  not  noarry  tili 
^ter  her  father's  death,  and  her  fortune, 
^hich  was  sqidl  for  her  rank,  was  settled 
^ntirely  op  herseif.  The'  Major  was  a 
loan  of  great  promise,  and  rose  in  his 
>rofession }  but  he  became  its  victim  soon 
ift^  the  birth  of  their  third  child.  Of 
he&e^  two  were  daughters,  the  eldest,  of 
rhona  we  are  speaking»  was  called  Ed- 
vard. 

Lady  Isabella  had  been  a  most  at- 
»ched  wife,  and  though  in  the  very  prime 
CJif#,  she  immediately  retired  from  the 
r^Bd  }  and  with  equal  prudence  and  ma« 
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ternal  afFection,  devoted  berself  to  her 
feniaimng  duties-;  but  tri'pröportiön'äs 
her  fortune  was  curtailed,  she  thougtit 
h  necessary  to  inculcate  in  the  minds  rf 
her  children,  her  own  rank  and  their 
family  Claims;  blending  it  at  the  same  tdine 
with  her  own  devoted  attachment  to  the 
memory  of  their  father  and  the  respect 
due  to  his  virtues.  Hence  when  her  son 
in  his  twentieth  year  entered  the  army, 
his  mind  was  deepl^  embued  with  the 
prejudices  of  i'ank,  wit^  that  species  of 
pride,  which  carries  \n  it  much  of  the 
good,  as  well  as  evil  of  our  nature,  and 
which  therefore  the  discerning  check 
with  caution,  considering  it  as  very  fre- 
quently  the  gern  of  honourable  conduct, 
and  also  of  use  to  a  young  man  who  is 
dependant  on  his  connexions  fbr  holding 
that  place  in  society,  to  which  his  birtb, 
attainments,  and  merit,  entitle  him. 

Whatever  might  be  Hanway's  foibles, 
few  were  inclined  to  canvas  them,  or 
to  forget  that   he    had   claims  to  tboir 
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indulgence,  because  be  had  been  the  in* 

dulged  son  of  an  idolizing  motber  and 

t;wo  admiring  sisters.     Tbere  was  about 

liim  all  that  generally  attaches  bis  own 

sex,  and  fascinates  tbe  other  ;  he  was 

brave,   bigh-spirited»  ingenuous,  gallant, 

Sind  liberal  —  poÜte,  insinuating,  elegant 

sind  füll  of  ardent  sensibility.      To  ihis 

It  may  be  added,  that  few  men  so  yo,ung 

^yossessed  so  mach  information,  and  still 

ifewer  the  power  of  imparting   it   with 

-so  much  effect}  for  bis  eloquence .  and 

^graceful  utterance  rendered  every  thing 

he  Said  powerfuL     The  talent  he  thus 

possessed  was  that  which  he  most  highly 

esteemed  in  others,    and    he  had  ever 

firequented  that  society  in  which  he  most 

enjöyed  its  magnetic  powers.     In  doing 

this  he  increased  his  own  brilliance,  bat 

forfeited    many  solid    advantages ;    tbr 

there  may  be  much  to  learn,  much  to 

love  and  esteem,  where  there  is  iittle  to 

captivatei   and   youthCui  minds,  like  the 
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canieleon,  take  the  colour  of  tbe  cbarac^ 
ters  with  whoin  they  associate. 

On    finding   this    youDg    gentleman 
was  a  friend  of  Major  MaynardV  Mis. 
Hemmingsr  gave  him  a  cordial  in\4tatioa 
to  her  house,  and  on  the  fbllowing  day 
Henrietta  might  be  said  to  complete  her 
conquest ;  for  as  she  appeared  to  him  ta 
be  surrounded  by  lovers,  he  took   the 
alarm,    and  his  sense  of  jealousy  fint 
showed    him    the   Situation  of  his   own 
heart  —  he   became    alarmed  —  he   wa« 
sensible  that  a  serious  engagement  would 
be   madness    in   his    Situation»    even  if 
Henrietta  shouid listen  to  him  and  thougb 
his  vanit}^  was  not  dormant,  he  yet  had 
no  right  to  conclude  that  she  could  follow 
her  own  wishes,  since  he  concluded  that 
mariy  of  her  suitors  were  wealthy,  and 
wealth  was  ever    the  merchant's  Deity. 
He  perceived  too,  that  she  was  brougbt 
up  to   the    cnjoyment  of   uncontrolled 
pleasure;  all  her  habits  were  those  of  ex^ 
pense,  yet  as  one  of  a  large  and  still 
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incrfeasing  family,  it  was  not  to  be  ex- 
pected  that  her  fortune  on  her  marriage 
could  be  any  thing  considerable  ;  she  was 
preciselj  the  woman  against  which  bis 
niother  had  cautioned  him,  as  one  who 
could  neitber  assist  bim  by  ber  connec- 
^'c>iis  nor  Support  bim  by  ber  dowry,  but 

^<:>uld  entail  upon  bim  an  equal  expen-. 

^i  t ure,  witb  one  who  might  do  both. 

Jor  a  whole  day  and  night,  Hanway 

d^^  termined  to  abstain  from  the  danger- 

0^  fi  sdeligbtof  visitingatMr.  Hemmings's, 
I  d  subjecting  himself  to  the  charming 


ä^^^onies  of  love^  but  as  soon  as  be  feit 

^  i  s  niind  a  little  more  composed  on  the 

svtljject,  he  concluded  there  would  be  no 

\t sz^rtntocall, ashehad  alreadyconqueredan 

^^clination  which  bis  reason  condemned. 

On  tbis  evening  he  beheld  Henrietta 

^^    her  own  family  circle,  where  every 

thii^g  which  renders  love  a  principle  of 

P^found  tenderness,  is  always  feit  witb 

^Hcreased  energy,    Men   adore,  admire, 

^^tol,  the  beauty  and  grace  of  ber  whose 
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charms  attract  all  eyes,  and  captiyate  all 
hearts ;  but  they  hve  her  who  raoves  in 
their  own  sphere,  who  speaks  and  smiles 
for  them,  and  to  them  alone.  Henrietta 
playing  with  her  little  brothers,  and  ex- 
pending  her  talents  on  the  restoration  of 
a  demolished  scaramouch  ;  all  her  lively 
sallies  on  the  single  visitant  were  more 
dangerous,  because  more  endearing,  than 
Henrietta  exhibiting  the  graces  of  the 
dänce,  or  displaying  her  bending  form 
and  taper  fingers  at  the  harp. 

Mrs.  Hemmings  was  descended  from 
a  respectable  family,  but  she  was  an  or- 
phan,  entirely  devoid  of  fortune,  and  un- 
West by  any  friends  who  could  support 
her,  at  the  time  when,  notwithstandiog 
her  extreme  youth,  and  the  advice  of  his 
friends,  Mr.  Hemmings  (then  a  man 
about  thirty),  made  her  an  offer  of  hi» 
band.  She  was  •  one  of  those  women 
who,  conscious  that  they  possess  some 
virtues  of  an  ob>^iou8  quality,  comproraise 
with  themselves  for  their  deficiency  in 

7       ' 
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others:  extremely  beautiful,  polished  in 
her  manners,  and  not  marrying  her  hus« 
band  from   motives  of  passion  —  every 
where  admired  and  followed,  she  was  yet 
a  constant,  grateful,  and  tender  wife.     In 
the  consciousness  of  being  such,  she  did 
not  see  the  necessity  of  denying  herseif 
those  gratifications  which  come  under  the 
proverbial  phrase,  of  '  seeing  and  being 
Seen  :*  she  dressed  splendidly,  omitted  no 
opportunity  of  enjoying  public  amuse- 
ments ;  kept  a  great  deal  of  Company, 
whom  she  entertained  sumptuously ;  and 
usually  spent  her  summers  at  some  fäsh- 
ionable  watering-place ;  nor  did  she  deny 
herseif  those  enjoyments,  on  being  told, 
that  she  was  too  young  and  handsome  to 
have  a  train  of  officers  always  after  her; 
or  when  it  was  said,  that  the  mother  öf 
half  a  dozen  children  should  consider  for 
the  future :    even  when   her  gerierous, 
confiding  husband,  with  a  sigh,  observed, 
«*  that  it  was  the  fault  of  his  nature  to 
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trust  too  far ;  that  his  comraercial  losse9 
of  late,  had  been  terrible,  and  that  really 
something  must  be  given  up/'  her  systen» 
of  pleasure  continued  the  same. 

Indeed    on     these    occasions,    Mrs* 
Uemmings  seemed  to  conceive  it    her 
duty  to  drive  *  duU  care*   as  effectuallx 
frotn  the  mind  of  her  husband,  as  she  had 
succeeded  in  banishing  its  approach  from 
her  own.     "  'Twas  of  no  use  to  think,** 
she  said,  **  for  that  could  do  no  good^ 
but  might  do  härm,  by  injuring  the  healtb 
and  the  spirits  ;''  and,  as  Mr.  Hemmingy 
believed  that  her  gaiety  arose  not  from 
deficiency  of  feeling,  and  that  her  desire 
of  enlivening  him,  sprung  from  her  afiec- 
tion ;  he  generally  consented  to  her  plan, 
and  sufTered  himself  to  be  soothed  into 
peace,  or  awakened  to  enjoyment.    Hc 
took  the  advice  of  a  wife  whom  he  still 
doated  on,  with  the  fervour  of  his  earliest 
admiration,    and  left   his   cares   in   his 
counling-house  j  or  when,  perforce,  they 
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entered' bis  parlour,  they  became  rather 
Gonfided  to  bis  daugbter,  than  obtruded 
an  biswife. 

Tbis  confidence  gave  to  tbe  cbarac* 
ter  of  Henrietta,  a  degree  of  conse- 
q^uence,  of  tboughtful  tenderness,  and  of 
firmttessi  ivhicb  might  otherwise  have 
been  wanting  to  it ;  for  a  being,  dandled 
in  tbef  lap  of  pleasure^  and  sootBed  by 
ttie  lullaby  of  flattery,  could  hardly  have 
^üed  to  become  selfisb,  vain,  indolent» 
^nd  unfeeling,  if  sbe  had  not  been  thus 
**^ght  to  reflect,  weigb,  and  considen 
**^  eiitering  into  her  father's  fears,  sbe 
^^  led  to  imbibe  bis  principies ;  to  con- 
•^^er  tiie  demands  of  justice,  tbe  vaiue 
^^  integrity,  and,  unbappily,    to    learn 

*^^t  confidence  was  indeed  tbe  error  of 

^^s  natiirally  noble  and  uprigUt  mind.; 

^l^ich  bad  not,  in  an  extensive  commerce 

^'^ith  niankind,  learnt  to  refuse  even  tbe 

^"^ost  unlimited  trust,   in  those  wboni  be 

^oved  and  esteemed. 

The    results    of   these  conversations 
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were  to  Henrietta  increaaed  attachmea 
to  her  father,  an  anxiety  to  withdrav 
from  the  bustle  of  pleasure  to  the  bighe 
enjoyment  of  congenial  pursuit,  in  thi 
confidence  of  friendship,  or  the  sympath; 
of  love.  She  had  hitherto  been  caa 
tinually  engaged  either  in  the  attain 
ments  reguired  hy  tuodern  education,  o 
the  dissipation  which  succeeded  it;  ani 
it  seemed  to  be  her  mother's  policy  t 
4io!d  her  in  this  frame  of  mind,  untü  sh 
had  herseif  found  some  connection  wbic 
she  considered  eligible,  when  she  woul 
permit  the  sensibility  of  her  daughter  t 
flow  into  its  proper  Channel. 

This  was  the  Situation  of  the  fämil 
when  Hanway  became  acquainted  wit 
them ;  bis  person,  manners,  and  iämil; 
rendered  him  precisely  the  beau  Mr 
Heminings  wished  to  attend  her  daugl 
ter ;  but  bis  want  of  fortune,  and  tl 
certainty  that  hts  mother  would  oppoi 
his'  marriage  with  Henrietta,  renderc 
lier  aware,   that  it  was  not  a  desirab 
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event.  The  extreme  youth  of  the  parties 
would  alone  have  been  an  obstacle  in 
the  opinion  of  a  prudent  mother ;  but 
Mrs.  Hemmings  had  married  on  the  day 
she  was  sixteen,  and  as  her  daughter  was 
within  a  few  months  of  that  period,  she 
already  was  busy  in  contriving  for  her 
änd  conjecturing  about  her. 

Mr.  Hemmings  had  something  eise  to 
think  of ;  but  there  was  another  person 
,  in  the  house  whose  mind  was  deeply  soll« 
citous  respecting  the  future  welfare  of 
Henrietta;  this  was  a  brother  of  Mrs. 
Hemmings,  several  years  younger  than 
her,  and  who  from  that  circumstance  was 
not  perhaps  always  considered  with  the 
revcrence  to  which  the  name  of  uncle 
might  entitle  him ;  but  whose  good 
humour,  warm  afiection,  and  steady  con- 
duct,  rendered  him  a  person  of  much 
importance  in  the  family,  every  branch  of 
which,  hung  ciosely  to  his  heartj  his 
hopes,  fears,  and  observations,  were  con» 
fided  only  to  a  young  man  of  superior 


236  TALES  OF   THE  PRIORT. 

education  and  connections,  who  had  beea, 
placed  during  the  last  two  years  of  hi« 
minority  in  the  counting-house  of  Mr. 
Hemmings,   by    bis   only    relation»    hi» 
maternal  uncle. 

This  person  (Mr.  Hilton)   frequentljf 
lamented  to  bis  young  friend,  tbat  pn 
ference  wbicb  bis  sister  sbowed  for 
litary  men;  and  propbesied,  tbat  one  da^y 
or  otber,  ber  daugbter  would  be  formiiMg 
a  connection  witb  one,  wbicb  could  not 
faii  to  become  unfortunate  to  a  girl  of  her  w  > 
description    "  Theacuteness  of  herfeel- 
ings"  be  would  say,    "  will   destroy  ber^ 
bappiness,   even  witb  a  good  busban^jf 
so  situated ;  sbould  she  marry  a  man  of 
fortüne  in   this  profession,  she  will  be  , 
despised  by  bis  friends,  as  the  daugbter 
of  a  country  mercbant ;  if  one  wbo  bas 
no   otber  means  of  life,   she  must  be 
wretched  from    many   privations;    bow 
much  better  would  it  be  for  my  sister  to 
cultivate  acquaintance  witb  people  in  ber 
own  line  of  life,  or  at  least  seek  for  per- 
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"^anent  connections  amoHg  tbose  which 
^he  bas  happily  experienced  to  be  the 
^>^8t ;  she  is  a  good  creature,  but  I  must 
O'Wn  loves  show  and  flatteiy  sadly  too 
'^iuch,  and  her  husband  never  controls 


suspicions  thus  awakened  towards 

officer,  Mr.  Hilton  seldom  omit- 

;  every  opportunity  of  watching  both 

^enrietta  and  Han  way,andmore  than  once 

^  ^  was  the  means  of 'preventing  the  impas- 

tmed  lover  from  that  declaration  which 

ever  hovering  on  his  Ups,  and  had 

tped  his  eyes  a  thoiisand  times.  There 

"^  however  little  doubt  but  his  vigilance 

^^ould  have  been  eluded,  if  a  sudden  order 

^^ad  not  arrived,  which  compelled  the 

^fficers  of  this  regiment  to  depart  at  so 

siiort  a  notice,  as  to  render  it  impossible 

l  f'ör  Hanway  to  see  Henrietta  again,  an 

^\         iinpossibility,   in    which   it    is  probable 

Major  Maynard    had  a  hand,    for,    as 

being    the    monitor    to     which   Lady 

Isabella  had  contided  her  son,  he  was  at 
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this  time  probably  as  anxious  to  conclude 
the  acquaintance,  as  he  had  once  been  for- 
ward  to  promote  it,  for  after-thought  tolj 
hltn,  that  such  an  attachment  was  litttle 
likely,  in  the  present  period  of  warfarc^ 
to  increase  the  happiness  of  either  pwt/« 
When  Heririetta  learnt,  that  the  regL 
ment  was  gone,  she  feit  assured  that  th« 
hurry  of  departure,  had  alone  prevente« 
Hanway  from  declaring  his  passion,  andi^ 
from  day  to  day,  she  expected  to  heajt 
from  him,  but,  when  a  week  or  two  luu/ 
passed,  and  no  letter  was  receivedi  either 
by  herseif  or  her  father,  hope  sickened^ 
her  colour  fled,  her  appetite  forsook  her, 
the  World  just  entered  upon  appeared 
already  a   blank ;    she  dressed,  dancedi 
and  played,  but  it  was  mechanically,  and 
when  alone,  she  wept  bitterly,  and  re- 
proached  herseif  for  weeping  at  all. 

One  day  her  father  surprised  her  in 
tears,  "  my  dear  child/'  said  he,  *«  1 
perceive  ,  that  somebody  has  infbrmed 
you  of  the  cruel  reports  which  are  afloafc 
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reiBpecting  the  stability  of  my  house,  and, 
they  have,  I  doubt  not,  gone  beyond  the 
truth }  do  not  ällow  them  to  distress  you 
so  much,  it  is  probable,  tbat  I  shall 
shortly  be  enabled  to  stand  as  firm  as 

Henrietta  immediatelybegged  tokno^j 
^*  how  long  these  reports  had  been  cir- 
culated?** 

«•  Ever  since  the  failure  of  J— — 's 
bank,  it  was  well  known,  that  I  must  be 
inevitably  a  great  loser  by  them,  because 
I  supported  them  to  the  last,  with  my 
utmost  strength,  in  the  füll  hope  of  their 
^Ivency,  things  have  turned  out  very 
differently,  but  yet"        •        •         * 

It  instantly  flushed  on  Henrietta's 
mlnd,  that  these  evil  tidin^s  had  trans« 
pired  the  very  day  before  Hanway  left 
B  — ,  and  she  cöuld  not  help  attributing 
his  silence  tON  that  circumstance ;  her 
ispirit  rose  indignant,  and  though  love 
was  not  positively  conquered,  yet,  con- 
tempt  for  the  present  trampled  him  be- 
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neath  her  feet.  Henrietta  bad  xiev^ 
been  taught  the  value,  nor  the  uecemtj 
o€  money,  and^  €or  a  young  man  to  coQ* 
sider  it,  waä  high  treason  against  all  nile ; 
yet,  a  little  reflection  led  her  to  see  how 
much  sorrow,  as  in  herfather's  case;in%ht 
be  experienced  for  the  loss,  or  the  wbsA 
of  it. 

Her  mother  had  appeared  to  take  so 
liotice   öf  her  läte   dejection,   hut  ehe 
evinced  great  satisfaction  in  seeing  hm 
restored  to  berself,  and  pressed  h6r  moit 
than  ever,  to  dress  and  go  out  H  a  modeof 
conduct  against  which  a  certain  sense  of 
propriety  in  Henrietta's  mind    stroDgly 
objected,  not  so  much  on  account  of  her 
Jäte  disappointment,  as  for  the  sake  of 
her   father,   whose    dejection   increased 
daily,  and,  who  appeared  to  hear  of  eveiy 
party  either  at  home  or  abroad,  with  the 
sensations  of  a  malefactor  who  is  con- 
demned  tö  die  by  torture  ;    every  gay 
Engagement  inäicted   a  separate  pangi 


/. 
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vhich  he  stniggled  to  endure,  but  Could 
tot  possibly  conceal. 

The  observatioDs  Henrietta  now  made 
ipon  her  father,  tended  tö  soften  the 
euilt  of  her  lover,  whose  friends  she 
ho'ught,  roight,  in  consequence  of  strong. 
epresentations,  have  forced  bimto  forego 
lis  own  wishes ;  this  tended  to  sink  her 
pirits  and  render  her  more  alive  to  the 
"eäl  causes  of  alarm  which  existed«  She 
XHild  not  imagine  how  her  mother  could 
itiU  preserve  the  appearance  of  ease»  and 
take  her  usual  circuit  of  amusements; 
indy  sometimes  she  thoüght  that  Mrs« 
Hemmings  was  counterfeiting  the  feli- 
&ty  she  could  not  feel,  and,  ende^vpur- 
ing  to  procure  for  her  some  wealthy 
marriage,  as  a  screen  from  th^t  poverty 
alle  could  not  bear  to  fall  uppn  ß,  daugh- 
ter  so  tenderly  and  exp^nsively  broqght 
up.  From  this  conduct,  kind  as  it  might 
be  intendedy  her  ddicacy  and  honour 
eqüally  revolted  with  that  lingering  af* 

yoL.  h  M 
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fection^  which  still  inflaenced  all   1^^ 
expectations  for  the  .future. 

Whenever  Henrietta  could,  with  in/ 

propriety)    intimate    her    opinions    and 

wishes  on  this  subject  to  her  mother,  she 

did  not  fall  to  do  it ;  but  her  observatiooi 

were  never  well  received.     Long  indul- 

gence  had  rendered  Mrs.  Hemmings  in* 

sensible  to  the^reasoning,  and  obtuse  to 

the  feelinigs  of  otliers.     <<  Could  she,  who 

had  never  been  thwarted  by  a  husband, 

yield  to  a  child  ?''  and  although  she  oon- 

sidered  her  daughter  arrived  at  an  age^ 

when  she  could  properly  enter  into  the 

most  awful  of  all  engagements,  and  un- 

dertake  the  most  sacred  of  all  duties,  she 

yet  chose  to  consider  her  as  a  mere  giii, 

iitterly  unable  to  form  any  just  conclu- 

sion  upon  these  very  points.     In  iact,' 

Mrs.  Hemmings,  *  the  sweetest  of  all 

creatures,*  would  not  only  suffer  no  con- 

tradiction,  but  listen  neither  to  the  will» 

nor  the  wishes,  of  any  one  that  in  the 

slightest  degree  opposed  her  own. 
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As  it  was  now  become  the  usual  time 
br  Mts.  Hemmings  to  set  out  for  Wey- 
nouth«  she  prepared  for  her  journej, 
jbserving,  according  to  her  usual  mode  of 
^oniog,  ^<  that  if  she  did  not  go,  it 
roüld  not  look  well.  Ill-natured  people 
rüidd  be  ready  to  say,  that  their  losses 
lad  rtiined  them  ;  in  fact»  it  would  bring 
ill  Mr.  Hemmings's  creditors  upon  him 
kt  once ;  besides/'  she  added  in  a  half 
WtMper,  **  who  knows  what  may  happen 
\o  fienrietta  ?  'tis  her  first  appearance  in 
pübUc,  as  one  may  say." 

Henrietta  when  dressed  up  for  the 
rooms  at  Weymouth,  considered  herseif 
n  the  light  of  a  Tictim  omamented  for 
^acrifice,  tmd  fancied  that  her  mother's 
Intention  might  be  read  in  legible  ehä- 
racteifs  itpon  her  own  blushing  cheek. 
This  Sensation  probably  led  her  to  re<* 
ßeivethe  attentions  of  Sir  Charles  Elk, 
ingtoii,  with  an  aversion  they  were  not 
calcülated  to  inspire ;  for  Sir  Charles  was 
a  welMooking  man,  under  thirty,  änd 

M  2 
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many  young  ladies  thought  him  as  agree« 
able  as  bis  rank  and  fbrtune  were  de- 
sirable. 

The  joy  of  Mrs.  Hemmings  in  this 
conquest  was  unbounded,  and  expresied 
with  an  indelicate  exultation  by  no  means 
consistent  with  her  usual  manners«  The 
Publicity  she  gave  to  bis  ättentions,  in- 
duced  inquiries  to  be  made  by  his  ao 
quaintance,  as  to  the  pretensions  of  Mn. 
Hemmings ;  which  ended,  in  his  receiviog 
an  assurance,  that  the  mother  was  litde 
better  than  a  fortune-hunter,  who  having 
made  a  successful  ventufe  in  her  own 
case,  was  now  endeavouring  to  secure  a 
home  for  her  daughter,  which  might 
eventually  be  the  sole  refiige  of  her 
family« 

Sir  Charles  was  not  so  much  in  Ipve  as 
to  be  the  dupe  either  of  his  own  passioDt 
or  an  artful  woman  ;  but  the  vexatioDf 
and,  in  fact,  disappointment  he  ex- 
perienced,  for  he  had  not  calculated  od 
refusal,  led  him  to  adopt  the  most  mor- 
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liiyifig  and  tacitly-msulting  conduct 
towards  Mrs.  Hemmings  which  circum- 
stances  enabled  him  to  adopt.  It  was  the 
firat  time  she  had  ever  experienced 
digfats  of  any  kind,  and  she  feit  them 
acutdy }  white  Henrietta,  though  grieved 
«o  aee  her  mother  ve:^ ed,  yet  could  not 
help  rejoicing  that  she  was  freed  from 
addresses  which  she  had  no  reason  f&v 
denying,  and  no  desire  of  receiving. 

A  short  time  served  to  convince  Sir 
CSharles  that  the  zeal  of  his  friends  had 
gone  mach  too  far ;  he  found  that  Mrs. 
Hemmings  had  been  a  regulär  visitor  fbr 
6ome  years ;  that  she  moved  in  a  most 
respectable  sphere  of  life,  and  was  visited 
foy  people  of  the  first  consideration  ;  and 
hÜB  own  recollections  of  the  unafiectedly 
Tetiring  manners  of  her  daughter,  con^ 
üimed  every  favourable  idea ;  and  he  fae- 
1^  not  only  to  repent  of  his  petulanee, 
but  determine  to  atone  fbr  it,  by  offering 
unequivocally  bis  hand  and  fortune  to 
Henrietta,  when  he  learned  that  from 
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an   unexpected    summons    from  home, 
both  the  ladie»  were  on  their  road  to 

B at  the  very  time  he  wa»  thus  re- 

viewing  his  conduct,  and  returning  to 
his  first  intentions. 

Mrs.  Hemmings  was  thus  sudd^nljr 
recalled  to  the  home  whtch  she  ought 
not  to  have  quitted,  firom  the  attack  (if 
the  scarlet  fever  in  her  young  family; 
and  the  heat  of  the  weather  had  so  $v 
^isted  the  virulence  of  the  disease,  that 
three  of  her  children,  and  one  of  their 
most  necessary  attendants^  were  now  in 
the  most  dangeröus  Situation. 

Health,  like  prosperity,  had  been 
hitherto  the  constant  inmate  of  this  & 
mily ;  and  the  present  Visitation  feil  od 
Mrs.  Hemmings  with  a  severity  of  afc 
fliction  that  almost  overwhelmed  her  &* 
culties.  She  was  a  fond  mother^  hut  by 
no  means  either  a  patient  or  skilful  nurse, 
even  in  common  cases ;  and  she  did  not 
find  the  raany  friends  who  were  wont  to 
attend  her  in  times  of  indisposition»  no^jir 
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Step  fbrward  to  ofier  assistänöe.  She  ielt 
that  thejte  was  a  two-fold  infection  in  her 
house,  but  'she  had  iieither  time  riot 
power  fbr  aiialysiog  eithen  After  some 
days  of  intolerable  anxiety,  her  tw6 
jungest  dhiidren  became  victims  to  the 
dtsease».  withiti  a  few  hoürs  öf  each  other; 
änd  a  fine  boy,  some  years  oldery  was  leffc 
ia  a  State  wbich '  threatened  protracted 
fiuflbriiig  and  eventual  death. 
^  Terrifiedi  astönished,  stupified,  by  her 
sorrows  and  her  fears,  Mrs.:  Hetnmingß 
becaäie  at  this  time  as  muöh  the  victim 
of  anguish  and  despair,  as  she  had  for^ 
merly  been  the  votary  of  hope  and  joy  j 
and  on  Henrietfa,  young  and  inexpe- 
rienced  as  she  was,  devolved  everv  im- 
porUmt  care,  every  painful  duty ;  and 
the  lively  and  elegant  girl,  who  hither- 
to,  like  the  painted  butterfly,  Had 
saiied  on  silken  wing  through  the  re* 
gions  of  pleasure,  was  condemnied  at  • 
once  to  drink  of  the  dregs  of  sörrow, 
in  the  united  horrors  of  disease,   mis- 
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fortune,  and  death,  in  those  whom  she 
had  ever  fondly  loved,  and  in  whom  she 
snight  now  be  truly  said  to  live. 

Mr.  Hemmings  was  doatingly  fond  of 
his  children,  yet  the  death  of  his  lovely 
little  boys.  (severe  as  he  feit  the  two-fidd 
stroke  to  be»)  did  not  really  crush  him  so 
miich,  as  the  settled  melancholy,  thetotal 
self-abandonment  of  his  wife,  since  he 
could  not  help  fearing  that  any  additioii 
to  her  affliction,  could  hardly  fail  to.af» 
fect  her  senses  or  her  life,  and  such  ad- 
ditiön  might  be  daily  expected  at  that 
time,  by  every  merchant  whose  property» 
like  his,  was  exposed  to  the  changes 
produced  by  a  State  of  almost  universal 
warfare. 

Alas !  while  he  was  trembling  for  bis 
wife,  suppressed  uneasiness  and  neglect 
ed  disease  were  making  rapid  inroads  oo 
his  own  Constitution  ;  while  he  sought  to 
recall  the  rose  of  health  to  her  cheek,  it 
had  fled  his  own  for  ever. 

Absorbed  in  her  own  sorrow,  disgiist* 
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ed  with  the  dilllness  of  her  habitation, 
Mrs.  Hemmiligs  perceived  not  the  weak- 
üess  and  languor  of  the  husbänd,  (who 
never  approached  her  but  for  purposes 
of  condölence,)  until  her  daughter  so 
jBtrenuöusly  insisted  upon  them,  that  she 
was  compelled  to  perceive  the  £ict.     She 
oow  awoke  as  froni  a  frightful  dream,  to 
a*  more  terrible  reality,  and  with  all  the 
trepidation  of  alarm  began  to  intreat  and 
insist»  onv  using  eyery  means  necessary 
forhis  restoration.    The  sea-breeze  was 
prescribed,     but  Mr.  Hemmings  posi- 
tively  refused  to  leave  home»  conceiving 
his  presence  particularly  necessary  there ; 
and  the   weaker   he  found  hiraselfl  the 
more  anxious  he  becatne,  so  to  regulate 
his  afiairs  that  in  case  of  the  worst  he 
might    secure    from   the   wreck  of  his 
pn^erty,  some  means  of  provision  to  his 
wife    and    family.      Like   many    other 
eommerdal    men,  he  had    experienced 
numerous  losses,  which  were  the  actual 
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cause  of  his  present  sufferings,  but  as  die 
expenditure  of  his  house  had  really  n« 
ceeded  the  bounds  of  pnidence,  and  bii 
lady  had  never,  like  others,  stooped  tk 
the  retrenchments  which  wisdom  ad 
vised,  the  general  cry  was  against  h« 
extravagance,  to  which  his  present  em* 
barrassments  were  unjustly  charged.  Th( 
pang  therefore  which  wounded  bim  thi 
most,  and  which  he  carefuUy  concedec 
from  her,  was  enduring,  from  time  U 
time,  insinuations  against  that  integriC) 
which  he  had  never  forfeited,  but  wTikl 
fae  found  it  impossible  to  defend,  sinoi 
he  would  not  shield  himself  bebind  i 
wife  whose  very  faults  had  arisen  ftön 
the  excess  of  bis  admiration  and  unbound- 
ed  indulgence. 

In  the  decline  of  the  year,  Mr.  Hem 
mings  was  positively  ordered  to  Bristol 
as  his  only  resource,  and  the  united  eoT* 
treaties  of  his  wife  and  daughter  at  thti 
tiltne  prevaiied  upon  bim  to  go  thither 
He  bade  a  heart-rending  adieu  to  hii 
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«Tons»  and  with  speechless  agony  pointed 
fo  them,  as  he  wrung  Mr.  Hilton  by  the 
fiänd..  This  wörlliy  young  man  was  so 
deeply  afFected  as  to  be  scarcely  abl6 
to  speak,  but  he  comprehended  and 
replied  to  the  action,  and  the  look  that 
accompanied  it. 

"  You  have  been  a  father  to  me,  and 
may  God  so  deal  by  me,  as  I  shall  prove 
a  father  to  them.'' 

Thanks  and  blessings  rose  to  the 
parched  lips  of  the  sick  man,  and  the  tear, 
still  glistening  in  his  eye,  was  robbed  of 
its  bitterness ;  he  gave  his  band  to  his 
wife,  took  the  arm  of  his  daughter,  and 
left  his  house  in  peace. 

But  to  that  house  he  returned  no  more« 
After  the  lapse  of  a  few  weeks  he  breath- 
ed  his  last,  and  left  that  wife  and  daugh- 
ter, to  endure  afflictions  beyond  what 
they  feared,  even  in  the  hour  of  separ- 
tion  j  to  enter  on  a  world  to  which  they 
vrere  strangers,  and  regret  a  world  where 
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they  had  opce  been  idols;  a  chang€^ 
perhapsy  those  only  can  truly  estimate» 
who^  like  them,  have  been  called  upon  to 
,endure  iU 
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CHAP  IL 


Twas  I»  bat  'tis  not  I:  I  do  not  shamd 
To  teil  you  what  I  was,  bdng  what  I  am. 

Shakspease. 


x- 


death  of  Mr.  Hemmings  brought 

affiiirs  to   a  more  rapid  conclusion 

^^Ifi  would  otherwise  have  been  the  case, 

r^    the  creditors  who  might  have  awaited 

.     ^^  convenience,  were  not  incUned  to  be 

.^^^lally  complaisant  to  his  widow.     Mr. 

~  ^'^^töiiy  aware  that  suspense  is  the  most 

^mupportable  of  all  evils,  and  judging 

-  ^%hat  the  period  wherein  his  sister  was 

^übsorbed  in  the  grief  occasioned  by  losing 

^  lier  generous  and  tender  husband,  would 

l>e  that  in  which  she  could  best  submit  to 

lesser  privations,  lost  no  time  in  disposing 
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of  his  property  to  the  best  account ;  but 
the  times  were  so  much  against  him,  in 
a  place  (where  even  the  wealthiest  inhaf- 
bitantSi  as  being  engaged  in  commerce, 
were   subject  to    the    same    difficulties 
which  had  overwhelmed  his  house)  that 
his  utmost  exertions  served  merely  tb 
satisfy  the  creditors^  and  lefl  a  widow 
and  four  children  entirely  unprovided. 

The  eldest  son,  Alfred,  was  just 
üfleen,  and  being  designed  by  his  father 
for  business,  was  prepared  to  leave 
school;  the  next  was  scarcely  a  year 
younger,  and  had  always  shown  such  a 
decided  predilection  for  learning,  and 
was  also  a  boy  of  such  steady  pursuit,  and  ^ 
averseness  to  bustling  occupation,  that 
his  father  had  designed  him  for  the 
church  j  the  younger  was  about  ten,  and 
remained  still  in  that  State  of  delicate 
health,  in  which  he  was  left  by  the  scar- 
let  fever :  they  were  all  clever  and  affec- 
tionate  children,  and  siucerely  lamented 
the  indulgent  parent  they  had  lost ;  and 
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•It  for  the  sorrows  of  her  which  remain* 
ä,  the  truest  sympathy. 

The  State  of  hopeless  dejection  which 
lervaded  the  mind  of  Mrs.  Hemmings, 
irevented    Mr.   Hilton    from    holding 
my  communication  with  her  on  suhjects 
if  so    much  importance  to  them   all } 
nit  to  Henrietta,  he  revealed  his  hopes, 
^acB,  aiid  wishes,  for  the  future ;  happy 
x>  find,  that  notwithstanding  the  acute- 
ness  of  her  feelings,  and  the  vividness  of 
her  Imagination,  which  natnrally  enlarged 
her  sense  of  suffering,  and  pointed  the 
arrows  of  misfortune,  she  yet  possessed 
apowerful  mind,  and  an  intrepidity  of 
endurance,  capable  of  acting  with  firm* 
ness  and   magnanimity.     He    informed 
her  that  he  thought  he  should  be  able  to 
Tetain  such  a  portion  of  her  late  father's 
business   in  his  hands,  as  would  enable 
hun  to  maintain  them  all  in  some  hum- 
Me  way :  for  his  sister  and  herseif,  he 
should  immediately  seek   a  cheap  Situ- 
ation in  the  country,  where,  perhaps,  their 
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.  cares  might  restore  poor  Henry ;  Alfred 
must  share  his  labours  in  business ;  and 
William  (if  possible)  be  maintained  at^ 
school« 

Henrietta  received  his  promises»  an 

heard  of  his  provisions,   with  the  most 

lively  emotions  of  gratitude«     Her  day 

dreams  of  happiness  for  herself,  seemed..K~l 

fled  for  ever;  and  that  buoyant  spiritidK'J 

which,  in  youth,  supplies  energy  for  th 

pursuit  of  real|  or  fancied  good,  was»  i 

her,  particularly  exuberant ;  and  she 

quired  the  active  exercise  of  her  benev 

lent  affections,  to  soothe  the  sorrows  otKt  ^f 

memory,  and  restore  the  sense  of 

and  hope.     She  was  willing  to  remove 

any  cottage,  however  humble ;  to  under 

take  any  office,  however  menial,  for 

mother,  whose  indulgence  in  the  day  oi 

prosperity,  and   whose    helplessness'    i 

that  of  adversity,  seemed  equally  to  claim 

her  cares  ;  she  ^was  also  the  more  tied  to 

tbis  duty,  by  the  reliance  she  well  knew 

her  dying  father  placed  on  her :  she  held 
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his  wishes  sacred,  as  his  memory  was 
dear. 

Biit,  alas !  even  the  bumblest  plan 
could  not  be  prosecuted  without  money ; 
and,  althougk  some  trifling  payments 
dropt  in  from  those  distant  connections, 
where  the  main  property  of  Mr.  Hem- 
mings  was  swallowed  up,  they  were  yet 
inadequate  to  forming  the  little  capital 
required  by  Mr.  Hilton ;  aikl  though  he 
struggled  to  hold  the  connection  which 
was  his  only  basis,  yet  he  never  visited 
the  family  for  a  long^  time,  without  im- 
parting  new  dejection,  by  an  account  of 
failures»  in  some  quarter,  where  he  had 
hoped  for  assistance  ;  or  vexatious  details 
of  advantages  lost,  for  want  of  the 
meaiis  to  secure  them. '  At  length,  he 
appeared  with  looks  of  joy,  and  informed 
them,  that  he  had  not  only  received  re- 
\iet\  but  such  an  addition  to  his  capital, 
as  he  trusted  would  enable  him  to  secure 
the  means  of  life,  in  the  way  he  had  pro« 
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posed :  **  Frederic  Campseiile/'  said  hei 
'*  has  leut  me  a  thousand  pounds.'* 

"  Who  is  Frederic  Campseille  ?**  said 
Henry  Ilemmings. 

*•  A  yoiing  man  who  was  in  your  fa* 
ther's  counting-house  for  the  last  two 
years,  he  is  an  orphan,  and  may  be  termied 
dependent  on  his  uncle,  as  he  had  only 
two  thousand  pounds  of  his  own.  Ob 
the  death  of  my  dear  brother  he  was 
recallbd  to  London  by  his  uncle»  who 
being  mach  gratified  by  his  improved 
knowledge  of  trade  and  his  good  conducl^ 
is  going  tö  give  hitn  a  share  in  his 
own  business^  and  made  no  objection  to 
the  loan  which,  on  his  Coming  of  age» 
he  so  generously  tendered  me/' 

"  May  God  bless  him  !**  ejaculated 
Henrietta,  her  upraised  eyes  swimmiug 
in  grateful  tears.  She  was  re-echoed 
•by  all  the  family. 

When  it  was  known  tbat  Mr.  Hilton 
had  gained    one    friend,    he    procured 
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e»  and  in  a  short  time  he  became 
i>led  to  remove  bis  sister  and  her 
iiy  who  had  been  for  some  time  in 
rure  lodgings,  into  a  smaU  bat  neat 
age»  in  a  village  about  five  miles 
1  B— —  where  she  would  be  with- 
iXk  easy  distance  from  her  son  and 
her^  without  being  subjected  to  the 
aikSf  ör  mortified  by  the  pity  of  those 
»had  known  her  better  days.  The 
itiön  was  also  deemed  particidarly 
raUe  for  the  long-suffering  little  bay, 
m  sickness  had  now  assumed  the 
sarance  of  confirmed  consumption. 
"he  influenae  of  long  habit  may  be 
»ended  üntil  it  appears  subdued,  yet 
m  again  when  it  is  least  expected,  if 
liigher  inotive  than  the  pressure  of 
umstance  concurs  to  forbid  its  in- 
Qce.  Mr.  Hiltou  had  been  so  kind 
generous  to  his  sister,  so  anxious  to 
ate  all  her  difliculties,  and  increase 
comforts,  that  so  soon  as  she  found 
elf  released  from  the  positive  sense 
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of  poverty,  a  thousand  of  her  old  wani 
wishes,  and  inclinations  seemed  to  q>rii 
up  from  tbeir  long  sleep,  and  claim  i 
dulgence.  He  soon  found  that  the  mar 
he  supplied,  the  more  was  claimedt  aQ 
that  it  would  be  absolutely  impossible  t 
do  justice  to  his  friends  and  bestow  hdj 
on  the  children  demanded  by  their  pn 
sent  wants  and  future  prospects,  withou 
tying  himself  from  bounty  which  was 
crime  in  his  Situation»  and  would  evci 
tually  be  ruin  to  her  who  claimed  t 
still  more  decided  tlian  that  which  flli 
had  already  known.  He  therefore,  wil 
equal  wisdom  and  kind^ness»  settled  i 
annuity  on  his  sister,  which,  howev< 
narrow,  was  the  utmost  his  present  ij 
come  allowed,  and  which  he  paid  in  tl 
form  she  deemed  most  convenient  j  fei 
he  informed  Henrietta,  that  to  her  I 
looked  for  the  prudent  disposition 
iheir  little  property,  '*  she  must  1 
the  mother  of  her  brothers,  and  t 
bwsband  of  her  mother/' 
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Henrletta  feit  the  necessity  of  all  that 

her    uncle  said,    but   her    mind  was  at 

present  wholly   absorbed   ia   her    cares 

for  the  dying  Henry,  whose  long  illness 

bad '  not    more    endeared   him   to   her, 

than  the   s§id.  thought   thät  the   many 

scenes    of  sorrow    he    had    witnessed, 

young  as    he    was,  had    contributed  to 

hasten  his  end.      Whatever  the  tender- 

est  attention  could  hestow,  the  most  un- 

vearied  vigilance  contrive,  towards  ame- 

Horating  his  pains,  and  amusing  his  tedi- 

ous  confinement,  Henrietta  pursued ;:  but 

the  case  was  hopeless,  the  victim  lingered 

long,  but  feil  at  last. 

Whoever  has  trod  the  thorny  path  of 
duties  such  as  these,  will  be  wellaware 
how  firmly  an  object,  thus  endeared  by 
its  dependence  on  us,  clings  round  the 
heart;  nor  can  the  icy  band  of  death 
itself  tear  it  from  its  grasp.  They  are 
little  read  in  the  affections  of  the  hu- 
man heart,  —  have  seldom  trod  the  cham- 
ber  of  deäth,  who  talk  of  the  beneäts 
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öf  preparation  —  ah !  when  are  we  ready 
to  part  with  those  we  love?  to  döse- 
the  eyes  of  those  who  gaze  on  us  with; 
affection  ?  never !  never !  never ! 

There  was  a  terrible  leisure,  a  forlorh 
blank  in  Henrietta's  life,  such  as  she  had 
never  feit  before,  that  seemed  to  'prew 
on  her  spirits  after  the  death  of-  Henry, 
with  even  greater  severity  than  she  had 
found  it  when  her  father  died.  At  that 
time  her  mother  claimed  her,  and  ißillj' 
had  she  admitted  that  claim,  by  före- 
going  her  own  grief  to  console  tlie  still 
keener  sorrows  of  the  bereaved  wiffe; 
but  she  had  at  this  time  a  sense  of  ex- 
haustion,  of  wearied,  worn-out  inind, 
which  had  a  right  to  claim  in  her  turn, 
the  Support  of  sympathy^;  for  it  -was  cet- 
tainly  her  on  whom  the  weight  of  this- 
affliction  had  intensely  fallen.  Yet  her 
mother,  as  if  aware  that  the  name  alone 
gave  her  an  exclusive  right  to  be  con- 
sidered  chief  mourner,  did  not  attempt 
to  console  her,  or  consider  the  repose 
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required  by  her  enfeebled  spirits  ;  the  aid 
she  so  much  wanted  was  either  with- 
held»  or  denied,  and  there  was  a  sense  oi* 
forldrn  and  desolate  distress  in  her  pre- 
seut  grief,  which  exceeded  all  the  past. 

There  was  a  little  kitchen -garden  be- 
longing  to  their  cottage,  which  lay  across 
the  read  that  passed  through  the  villagei 
but  when  entered  was  peiiectly  retired. 
Tbia  place  had  all  the  privacy  deep  and 
sincere  sorrow  desires  so  much  ;  and  on 
the  evening  after  Henry 's  interment,  Hen- 
rietta  stole  there  unnoticed,  and  found 
in  the  privilege  of  weeping  unrestrained, 
a  solace  to  the  sadness  of  her  heart.  On 
the  foUowing  evening,  she  was  about  to 
gaip  the  same  melancholy  indulgence, 
and  had  partly  crossed  the  road,  when  a 
gentletnan  on  horseback  Coming  up, 
caused  her  to  quicken  her  steps  with 
such  improvident  velocity,  that  ere  she 
reached  the  garden-gate,  she  stumbled 
and  felL  The  gentleman  and  his  ser« 
vant  hastened  to  her  assistance,  but  she 
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had  arisen  ere  they  arrived  at  the  spot, 
but  in  such  pain  as  to  be  unable  to  movet 
for  her  ancle  was  sprainedf;  a  deep  nit 
in  the  road  had  occasioned  her  accident, 
and  she  feit  herseif  unable  to  re-step  it. 

But  even  pain  was  banished,  as  she 
heard  a  well-remembered  voice  exclaim 
in  tones  of  astonishment, — 

**  Is  it  possible  that  I  behold  Miss 
Hemraings?  alone,  too!  at  so  late  an 
hour/' 

"  I  am  •  very  near  home,  Sir,"  replied 
Henrietta,  in  a  voice  of  mingied  sorrow» 
mortification,  and  pride. 

Hanway  cast    his    eyes  around,   one 
small  house  alone  was  near;    the  next 
object  of   attention   was  her   mourning 
dress,  and  the  dejection  of  her  counte- 
nance ;  volumes  of  inform ation  seemed  to 
rush   at  once  upon    his   mind   and  his 
heart,  and  call  for  his  tenderest  pity  aod 
regret.     Under  other  circumstances,  he 
must  have  given  his  whole  soul  to  ad- 
miration,  for  never    had   he   conceived 
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ithat  Henrietta  would  have  been  so  beau- 
tiful  as  she  now  appeared;  the  deep 
inoumifig  she  wore,  contrasted  with  the 
transparent  whiteness  of  her  skin,  and 
the  glowing  brilliance  of  that  colour^ 
which  various  emotions  and  acute  pain 
called  to  her  cheek,  gave  to  her  expres- 
sive features  the  highest  finish  of  beaüty, 
and  all  the  captivation  of  youthful  leve- 
liness, 

Captain  Hanway  instantly  distnounted» 
and  Henrietta  could  not  hesitate  to  take 
his  arm,  as  her  foot  was  already  consi- 
derably  swollen«  On  reaching  their 
humble  dwelling,  and  receiving  the  faint, 
but  sincere  welcome  of  Mrs.  Hemmings, 
the  young  soldier  was  scarcely  sorry  for 
any  pretext  for  looking  downwardis»,  so 
much  was  he  Struck  by  the  looks  of  the 
widöw»  whom  obstinate  sorirow,  daily 
mortificationsy  and  the  absence  of  all  ad- 
ventitious  aid,  had  combined  to  alter  so 
mudif  that  she  appeared  at  this  time  as 
much  older  than  she  really  was,  as  she 
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had  once  appeared  younger ;  the  ravag» 
of  twenty  winters  were  comprised  in 
two,  and  all  around  her  seemed  to  speak 
of  death  and  desolation ;  tliere  were  na 
rosy  children  whose  playf  ul  voices  broke 
on  the  duU  tnonotony  of  solitary  poverty, 
no  remains  of  mental  luxury  in  the  simple 
apartment,  and  in  its  very  neatnes^ 
there  was  something  which  increased  die 
feeling  of  desolateness  which  penraded 
every  thing ;  it  appeared  to  say  that  these 
privations  were  not  temporary,  they  were 
the  evils  of  retnaining  life. 

When  Henrietta  withdrew  fbr  the 
purpose  of  procuring  some  application 
to  her  footi  the  sense  of  the  change  pres- 
sed  still  more  violently  on  Hanway  and 
when,  soon  aflerwards,  the  door  opened 
and  their  little  rustic  maid  appeared  with 
the  tea  things,  the  contrast  to  past  days 
Struck  him  more  forcibly  than  ever ;.  he 
could  contain  himself  no  longer,  throw« 
ing  his  handkerchief  over  bis  face»  he 
sobbed  aloud. 
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Mrs.  Hemmings  wept  also,  yet,  she 
constrained  herseif  to  speak  duriog  the 
absence  of  her  daughter. 

*«  You  have  not  heard  of  the  great 
chai^es  which  have  happened  to  US|  Cap- 
tain  Hanway  ?'* 

^^  Oh,  no  madam,  I  have  been  abroad 

erer  since  I  left  B so  suddenlyj  I 

was  riding  over  there  to  see  you  this 
avening/* 

<<  Ihäeed !  ah  Sir !  from  that  day  to 
tbis,  I  have  been  faarassed  by  incessaat 
misfortunes.'^ 

^<  I  ivas  a  stranger,  whoHy  a  stranger 
to  afi,  would  to  6od  I  had  not/' 

At  this  moment  Henrietta  re-entered, 
and,  in  the  frankn«6s,  feeling,  and  honest 
fervour  of  this  exclatnation,  feit  that  Han. 
wsjr  was  exculpated ;  and  something  like 
pleästire  stole  over  her  long  harassed 
heart ;  yet,  the  tetnporary  roses  had  now 
ikd  her  cheek,  and  the  soft  dejection 
that  usuaSy  tinged  her  countenance  again 
sufiused  it ;  she  did  not,  like  her  inother, 
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weep,  but  Hanway  saw  too  well  how 
much  she  had  suffered,  and  feit  alouNt 
surprize  that  she 


.} 


could  bloom  so  £ur. 


N0W4  poverty's  cold  winds  and  chilling  raiitf^ 
Beat  keen  and  heavy  on  her  tender  youtlu 


When  the  parties  were  sufficiently  com- 
posed  to  enter  upon  conversation,  the 
stranger  informed  them  that  he  was  going 
for  a  few  months  to  be  stationary  in, the 

town  of  D 9  within  six  miles  of  them» 

and  he  hoped  he  might  be  permitted  tp 
call  and  enquire  after  the  injury  he  had 
been  so  unfortunate  as  to  cause.  Hen* 
rietta's  heart  beat  violently,  she  feit  thst 
it  was  better,  much  bejtter  that  she  should 
^ee  him  no  more  ;  but,  while  she  sought 
words  for  denial,  which  were  indeed  dif- 
ficult  to  find,  her  mother  had,  with  an 
eager  expression  of  pleasure,  declared» 
'<<  that  his  Visits  would  be  most  gratifylDg 
to  creatures  so  dull  and  wretched  as  they 
were.** 
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Deeply  affected  by  what  he  had  wit- 
"siessedy  Hanway  pursued  his  original  in* 

^iition  crf'  riding  to  B ,  and  making 

«very  possible  enquiry  respecting  Mrs« 
Hemmings  and  her  family.  He  dreaded 
seeing  them  again,  until  he  was  apprised 
of  the  nature  and  extent  of  their  misfor- 
tunes,  lest  he  shauld,  by  some  ill-timed 
questioh  or  remark,  open  the  sluices  of 
mnoWf  and  lacerate  the  wounds  he 
eamestly  desired  to  heal.  The  number 
and  severity  of  Mrs.  Hemmings's  late 
trials,  and  the  obscurity  in  which  she 
Row  lived»  had  disarmed  censure,  and 
converted  her  former  accusers  into  pane- 
gyrists,  for  even  envy  raight  be  softened 
into  pity,  by  trials  like  hers.  The  vir- 
tues  of  Henrietta  were  every  where  ex- 
toUed,  and  there  were  many  who  ven- 
tured  to  predict,  that  though  she  was 
now  low  in  the  world,  the  time  would 
come,  when  such  merit  and  beauty  would 
meet  their  reward,  in  a  Situation  calcu- 
lated  to  exhibit  them  to  the  advantage 
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they  deserved ;  and«  one  lady  especiaily 
prophesied,  <Hhat  bye-and-byeSirCbarlei 
Elkington  would  not  &ü  to  renew  bii 
addresses/' 

The  name  of  a  rival,  especially  one  of 
rank  and  fortune»   distressed  Hanway« 
since  he  feit  now,  more  than  ever«  thc! 
utter  impossibility  of  marrying»  for,  al- 
though  advanced  in  rank,  he  was  aware 
that  his  expenses  had  been  also  mpre 
than  disproportionately  increasedj    yet 
he  renewed'his  visit»  and  once  renewed» 
'  ventured  to  go  again  and  again  ;  he  loved, 
adinired,  esteemed  Henrietta ;  he  found 
in  her  society  exhaustless  charms,  in  her 
virtues  the  justification  of  an  attachment 
which  seemed  to  fiU  his  whole  soul,  and 
afiect  every  movement  of  his  raind.  In 
fact,  he  idolized  lier,  and  her  secluded 
Situation,  her  many  misfortunes,  and  her 
total  dependence,  only  added  to  the  ro- 
mantic  enthusiasm  with  which  he  con- 
templated  her,  and  added  the  tenderness 
of  pity,  to  the  fascination  of  love. 


TAXJB8  OP  THE  PRIORT.  471 

But,  if  such  was  the  love  of  Hanway 
Henrietta,  still  stronger  and  fardeeper, 
^jioiigfa  less  ardent,  was  the  attachment 
^e  now  inspired,  in  the  bosom  of  a  joung 
-i^omaii«  whom  everj  circumstance,  as 
weil  as  every  native  feeling,  tended  to 
dispose  for  the  receptiön  of  this  baleful 
bat  insiuuating  guest«  Henriettaloved 
Uänway  to  a  certain  degree,  when  she 
waa  surrounded  by  admirers,  and  dis- 
traeted  by  dissipation,  and  few  were  so 
caleulated«  since  few  were  so  gifted  by 
fancy  and  sensibility,  to  feel  his  attrac- 
tioiis  as  she  was  then ;  but  now,  shut 
out  irom  the  world,  bereft  of  an  object 
of  the  fondest  solicitude,  conscious  of  the 
pleasures  of  congenial  mind  and  polished 
aeciety,  grateful  for  that  distinction,  no 
IcHigei:  accorded  her ;  no  wonder  that  her 
youthful  bosom  abandoned  itself  to  the 
sweet  soul  soothing  solace  early  love  in- 
spires,  and  which,  chastened  by  the  many 
fears,  inseparable  f rom  an  union  of  hearts 
in  tliose  unblest  by  fortune,  becon^ies  a 
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sentiiDent  of  such  dear  and  sacred  im^ 
portance,  such  profound  emotion»  as  to 
impart  a  species  of  new  belog  to  the  bo- 
som  that  enshrines  it. 

When  Captain  Hanway  had  declared 
himself,  he  became  a  daily  visitor  at  the 
cottage,  and  his  presence  soon  recalied 
those  dormant  powers,  and  restored  the 
exercise  of  those  elegant  accomplish- 
ments,  which  severe  aflSiction  and  cramp- 
ing  penury  had  repressed.  Music,  draw- 
ing,  and  poetry,  again  amused  the  hours, 
and  occupied  the  mind  of  Henrietta. 
An  elegant  instrumenta  various  books»  and 
the  materials  for  painting,  were  present- 
ed  by  her  lover,  and  ever  joyfully  re- 
ceived  by  the  mother  at  least,  who,  na- 
turaily  generous,  and  habitually  thought- 
less,  received  with  the  same  frankness 
she  would  once  have  given,  and  had  no 
idea  of  inculcating  the  necessi£y  of  care 
even  to  her  afBanced  son-in-law.  Yet 
Mrs.  Hemmings  well  knew  in  her  own 
person,  the  value  of  money ;  she  knew 
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alsoy  tbat  Hanway's  circumstances  were 
by  no  means  equal  to  his  taste  for  ex- 
pense»  nor  the  style  which  he  sought  to 
display  as  the  son .  of  a  titled  mother. 
Aflüction  had  failed  to  teacfa  her  to  look 
beyond  the  hour;  and  finding  her  solHary 
dwelling  illumined  with  one  elegant 
guest,  who  seemed  once  more  to  link  her 
witfa  the  worid  she  had  quitted,  she 
found  her  mind  emerge  from  the  morbid 
dgection  in  which  it  had  lain  so  long, 
amd  foolishly  pant  after  pleasures  no 
longer  attainable. 

But  Henrietta,  in  the  smile  of  her 
Edward,  as  he  listened  to  her  song,  or 
approved  her  sketches,  feit  that  her  whole 
worid  was  befbre  her,  and  that  not  only 
her  affection,  but  her  vanity  and  her 
ambitton  were  satisfied;  for  him  she 
flought  to  improve  in  skill,  to  shake  off 
the  languor  of  sorrow,  and  regain  the  briU 
liance  of  health  and  the  charm  of  vivacity, 
If  in  conversation  she  touched  upon  past 
sorrows,  it  was  to  apologize  foj  deiiciency, 
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to  awaken  interest,  but  never  to  commu- 
nicate  painj  for  the  moment  a  cloud 
rose  to  his  brow»  or  a  sigh  parted  his  ups, 
she  rallied  all  her  powers  to  dissipate 
the  transient  trouble,  and  was  frequenfJj 
surprised  to  find  in  herseif  the  sallies  of 
sportive  Imagination,  theflashes  of  genuine 
humour,  could  return,  which  irradiated 
her  entrance  into  life,  but  were  ob* 
scured  in  its  earliest  movements. 

It  will  be  seldom  föund  that  those  pcx*- 
aons  who  have  not  exercised  social  afiec-> 
tions  in  general,  whose  hearts  have  not 
been  early  bent  and   moulded,  to    the 
"  charities  of  life,*'  will  really  love  any 
individual  with  such  purity,   profound'^ 
ness,  and  self-annihilation,^  as  those   will 
do,  whose  inclinations  and  faculties  have 
been  thus  devoted.    Hence  it  rarely  hafh 
pens  that  an  only  child,   or  one  whom 
excessive  indulgence  has  rendered  selfish, 
however  violent  the  passion   they   con- 
ceive  for  an  object,  are  therefore  devoted 
to  its  happiness.     Henrietta's  warm  and 
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gentle  heart,  had  from  infancy  expanded 
its  afiections,  and  she  had  not  mixed  long 
enough  in  the  gay  world  for  yanity  to 
mislead,  or  seif  love  to  harden  her  heart; 
Imice  the  afiection  which  she  conceived, 
was  superior  to  that  which  she  inspired, 
both  in  its  nature  and  extent. 

When  from  the  duties  of  his  profession, 
ot  tny  other  incidentai  engagement,  Han- 
way  was  prevenled  from  paying  his  accus- 
tomed  Visits,  the  knowledge  that  he  was 
usefidly  or  pleasantly  employed,  consoled 
Henrietta  for  the  loss  of  that  which  was 
her  only  pleasure;  but  the  time  thas 
spent  by  him,  was  passed  either  in  ill- 
hümour  or  wretchedness }  and  as  his  in- 
vitations  became  more  frequent,  the 
kmger  he  remained  in  his  present  <}uar- 
ters;  and  he  could  not  refuse  them  with- 
<Mit  subjecting  his  lonely  rides  to  adimad- 
irersions  he  wished  to  avoid ;  he  was  com- 
pelled.toremember,  what  he  had  of  late 
appeared-  to  forget,  that  the  time  must 
•hortly  arrive,  when  he  would  be  calied 
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upon  fbr  a  äepanüon,  of  the  most  import- 
ant  nature. 

The  next  time  he  beheld  Henriettay 
after  this  distressing  thought  had  weigh- 
ed  most  heavilj  on  his  mind,   he   was 
evidentlj  disturbed ;  and  even  her  Idod- 
ness  rendered  him  moie  unequal  to  en* 
during  the  terrible  images  that  crowded 
upon  his  mind :  so  ardent  was  his  pasaioD, 
so  mach  did  life,  seem  only   life,  when 
it  was  passed  with  her,  that  the  idea  of  se* 
paration  awoke  grief  almost  to  phrenzy^ 
and  he  determined  never  to  subject  him- 
self  to  such  a  misery.     But  yet  a  little 
reflection  told  him,  that  to  marry  without 
his  mothePs  approbation,  was  impossible, 
since  if  he  had  found  her  generous  al«- 
lowance,  in  addition  to  his  pay«  indispen- 
sable, and   in  fact,  insufficient  for  his 
wants,  as  a  single  man,  should  she  with- 
draw  it,  what  would  become  of  him  when 
he  was  married  ?    If,  two  years  ago,  he 
dared  not  seek  her  consent  for  the  daugb- 
^r  of  a  flourishing  merchant,  how  could 
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he  ask  it  for  the  inhabitant  of  a  cottage, 
supported  by  the  charity  of  a  plodding 
tradesman,  her  only  relative. 

At  length»  with  all  the  anguish  with 
which  his  heart  overflowed»  but  with  the 
deUca<7  which  love  ever  inspires,  he  re- 
vealed  these  thoughts  to  Henrietta,  and 
daimed  her.counsel;  at  the  same  time 
protesting,  that  his  fears  for  the  future 
were  entirely  on  her  account,  and  if  she 
dared  to  raeet  her  fate,  he  would  marry 
her  oä  the  morrow. 

A  dream,  of  mild  but  entrancing  plea-^ 
sure,  had  so  raany  weeks  luUed  the  cares 
of  Henrietta  to  repose,  and  *  steeped  her 
senses  in  Elysium/  she  had  been  so  <  ab- 
solute in  her  content,'  that  she  had  not 
'  looked  beyond  it.  The  picture  of  part- 
ing,  now  presented  by  her  lover,  dis- 
solved  the  dream  of  bliss,  dispelled  the 
mist  which  enwrapped  her,  and  forced 
her  to  the  contemplation  of  dreadfui 
realities. 

Yet  still  more  unable  to  endure  his 
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sorrows  than  her  own,  she  repelled  thc 
agony  which  rose  to  her  mind,  and  sought 
to  Support  him  by  eluding  that  which 
was  inevitable.  "  Wby  speak  of  parting?" 
said  she,  *<  let  us  not  meet  sorrow  half 
way»  whilst  you  remain  here  we  are  haf^ 
py,  and " 

"  No,  no,  not  happy,"  cried  Hanway, 
impetuously,  **  1  can  never  be  happy  titt 
you  are  mine  beyond  the  reach  of  acci- 
dent  —  I  love,  I  adore  you,  Henrietta» 
and  I  can  welcome  ruin  with  you/' 

Henrietta's  blood  seemed  to  cutdle 
round  her  heart  j  ^*  1  will  not  ruin  you/* 
said  she  In  a  tone  of  tremulous  firmnesa } 
**  I  can  suffer  for  you,  or  with  you,  but 
I  cannot  inflict  suffering  upon  you/' 

Hanway  apologised  for  an  expresaion 
which  he  said  was  extorted  by  despaif, 
'<he  was  confident  that  if  bis  mother 
were  acquainted  with  her,  she  would  loife 
her;  but  as  she  was  not  so  happy,  he 
feared  that,  although  to  him  the  tender- 
est  and  most  generous  of  parents,    she 
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would  not  forgive  so  rash  a  step,  and 
vithput  her  forgiveneaS)  how  could  he 
Support  a  wif^  ?'' 

This  Important,  thoügh  distresaing» 
conversation»  was  interrupted  by  the  en- 
tnudce  of  Mrs.  Hemmings ;  but  the  last 
aentence  rested  on  the  mind  of  Henrietta. 
-rSiibdued  tb  circumstances,  weaned 
from  all  luxurious  indulgences»  and  find- 
ing  all  her  hopes  and  wishes,  bounded  by 
him  alone,  she  thought  that  if  she  were 
in  his  place,  she  could  maintain  such  a 
wife  as  she  was  likely  to  make ;  but  on 
the.other  band,  she  allowed  fbr  his  ha- 
bttSf  which»  if  not  extravagant,  were  at 
least  expensive  ^  she  considered,  that  the 
excess  of  his  passion  prompted  him  to 
beätow  on  her,  that  which  she  desired 
not  for  herseif;  and  gratitude  to  the  ge- 
Bi^roiity  of  her  lover's  passion,  finally 
aioee  from  this  review  of  their  convers-^ 
ation. 

On  re-considering  this  important  sub- 
jecty  she  recollected  that  Hanway  had 
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thrown  out  repeated  hints  of  his  wishes 
for  a  private  marriage;  and  convinced 
that  when  with  him,  and  witnessing  his 
Agitation  and  distress,  she  had  bat  little 
power  to  refuse  such  a  request»  should  he 
urge  it  more  decidedly  ;  she  resolved  to 
review  the  subject  with  all  the  calmness 
it  demanded.  She  had  frequently  heard 
her  lover  speak  of  his  mother,  as  the  best 
of  parents ;  as  one,  who,  for  the  sake  of 
her  children,  had  quitted  society  in  the 
zenith  of  her  days ;  and,  füll  of  care  and 
self-denial  in  her  own  person,  was  muni- 
iicent  in  all  that  regarded  them  ;  and, 
that  if  she  had  a  fault,  it  was  her  par- 
tiality  to  himself  as  her  only  son,  and  the 
representative  of  his  father.  The  heart 
of  Henrietta  naturally  ingenuous,  and  im- 
bued  by  her  father  with  the  strictest  no- 
tions  of  integrity,  shrunk  abhorrent  from 
every  species  of  deception  towards  such 
a  woman,  and  she  resolved  never  to  en- 
ter her  family  clandestinely;  never  to 

aid  her  son  in  purchasing  her  just  indig« 

10 
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nation»  and  incurring  for  himself  repent- 
amce,  which  it  would  be  ever  his  duty  to 
Peel. 

Fearful  of  again  beholding  that  sorrow 
svfaich '  might  overcome  her  strengest  re- 
lolutions»  she  instantly  sat  down  to  write 
!ier  sentiments  to  Hanway,  who,  on  the 
mtrance  of  her  mother  bad  hastily  de- 
parted :  many  a  sheet  was  defaced  by 
her  tears»  unintelligible  from  the  inco* 
lerence  of  her  expressions  ;  but  at  length 
tme  was  dispatched»  which  entreated  that 
if  ^  he  could  not  gain  the  consent  of  his 
CQOther  to  their  union,  he  would  Endea- 
vour to  desist  from  a  connexion  that 
would  be  fatal  to  his  future  happiness  — 
yet  of  the  former  she  despaired,  and  the 
latter  she  feit,  would  be  more  terrible 
than  death. 

Some  wise  and  virtuous  actions,  bring 
I  present  reward  in  the  consciousness  of 
liaving  acted  well,  but  this  is  rarely  the 
lot  of  those  whose  trials  arise  from  love  j 
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it  was  in  vain  that  Henrietta  told  herself 
again  and  ägain,  that  she  had  acted  right; 
in  vain  assured  herseif,  that  if  Hanway^s 
honour  and  happiness  were  eventually 
preserved,  she  should  be  content,  eveii 
were  she  ,to  beho^d  him  the  husband  cS 
a  wealthier  bride.     Truth  and  love  de^ 
nied  the  assertion,  and  the  only  pleasure^ 
able  thought  which  arose  from  her  letter 
was»  the  hope  that  its  injunctions  would 
be  disobeyed. 

The  day  foUowing  passed,  she  received 
no  answer,  nor  did  Hanway  himself  ftp- 
pear;  never  had  a  night  been  so  long 
as  the  succeeding,  and  when  the  mom 
arose,  it  brought  no  relief.  This  day 
passed  also  in  a  State  of  intolerable  an- 
guish,  and  towards  the  close,  she  pro- 
cured  a  person  to  ride  over  to  the  town 
of  D ,  and  enquire  <•  if  Captain  Han- 
way were  at  home,'*  and,  if  possible,  to 
learn  how  he  were  employed. 

It  was  late  in  the  night,  when  her  rua* 
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bic  messenger  returned,  and  astonished» 
ci^t  less  than  he  tortured  her  by  the  in- 
^ormatioD  he  brought,  by  saying,  that 
I^!qrt:atQ  Hanway  had  left  his  lodgings 
i«a  days  before  in  a  chaise  and  four, 
'^ther  saying  where  he  was  going,  nor 
^iiether  he  would  retum. 

**  What !  then  had  she  driven  him  ibr 
^er  from  her  ?  had  her  own  band  con- 
Sned  her  to  a  life  of  misery  ?"  For  a 
c>xnent  she  dgtested  her  conduct,  the 
^^Xt  she  upbraided  the  weakness  which 

soon  shrunk  from  obeying  a  resolu« 
^»,  dictated  by  pure  regard  for  its 
^ect.  She  now  accused  him  for  having 
^  soon  resigned  her,  and  then  trans«- 
**red  the  blame  to  her  own  hard  heart, 
V^ich  had  chosen  the  season  of  his  sä- 
urest struggle,  the  very  period  when 
^  most  fondly  loved  her,  to  inflict  on 
^im  a  stroke  he  was  unable  to  endure. 

The  rest  of  the  night  was  spent  by 
^enrietta  in  alternate  struggles  to  obtain 
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fbrtitude,  or,  in  bitter  lamentations  for 
an-action  which  had  destroyed  all  present 
happinesSi  without  opening  future  hope. 
In  the  morning,  her  messenger  wad 
again  dispatched  for  tidings,  as  the  first 
transports  of  sorrow,  ever  busy  them- 
selves  in  seeking  an  excuse  for  their 
excess,  or  grasp  at  a  shadow  to  cbtain 
relief.  '  . 

It  appeared,  from  the  evening  news, 
that  Captain  Hanway's  retreat  was  still 
unknown,  and,  that  many  of  his  brother 
officers  had  expressed  great  concern  at 
the  circumstance,  as  an  order,  expected 
about  this  time,  had  actually  arrived,  and 
the  town  was  in  a  great  bustle  from  the 
soldiers  marching  out  of  it.  From  this 
it  appeared,  that  in  his  flight  all  personal 
interest  and  professional  duty  had  been 
forgotten,  and,  that  the  end  which  she 
had  sacrificed  her  own  happiness  to  ob- 
tain,  was  in  every  way  lost ;  "  his  despair 
bad    driven   him   to    ruin,   and   it    was 
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zrom  her  band  that  he  had  reeeived ;  the 
dIow/'         .  ^> 

The  painful  suspense,  the  restless  in- 
juietude  of  grief,  now  changed  to  a  spei- 
zies  of  alarm,  an  excess  of  sorrow»  that 
idmitted  no  control»  throwing  herseif 
into  the  arms  of  her  mother,  she  retraced 
svery  word  and  circumstance  that  had 
taken  place,  and  besought  her  pity  and 
counsel;  but  it  was  in  vain  that  Mrs. 
Hemmings  endeavoured  to  console  her, 
for  with  her  present  feelings^  she  had 
in  fact  little  sympathy,  and,  though 
roused  to  unusual  exertion  by  the  se- 
verity  of  her  daughter^s  sufierings,  yet, 
her  words  of  comfort  feil  coldly  on  the 
bereaved  heart  of  Henrietta,  and,  ät 
length,  recalling  sufficient  energy  to  con- 
tinue  her  usual  mode  of  enduring  trouble, 
ahe  entreated  her  mother  to  retire  to 
rest. 

But  for  Henrietta  there  was  no  rest ; 
iU  night  long  she  wan^ved  about  her 
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little  dwellingy  impatiently  watching  for 
the  beiims  of  moming,  as  if  a  ray  of  li^t 
to  her  eyes  would  cbase  the  shadows  from 
her  benighted  bosotn. 
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CHAP.   IJI. 

I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  hiin,  but  had 
4t  pretty  things  to  say :  ere  I  could  teil  him 
w  I  would  think  of  him  at  certain  houn, 
:li  thoughts,  and  such, Suaxspearb. 


B  yiUage  dock  Struck  six,  and  Hen- 
a  opened  her  window-shutters»  and 

her  eyes  towards  the  east,  but  she 

fcarcely  time  to  remark  the  first 
len  streak  that  tinged  the  horizon, 
n  the  sound  of  wheels  startled  her« 

she  was  retiring  from  the  window, 
n  a  carriage  stopped^  and  the  %ure 
laan  aUghting  from  a  post-chaise  met 
eye.    Though  ditnly  seen,  and  wrap«- 

in  a  cloak,  yet  her  heart  whispered 
;ould  be  ooly  Hanway.  Tiemb- 
,  and  with  breathless  haste»  she  flew 
he  door»  and  without  reflecting  on 
ger,  unbarred  it.     As  she  opened  it» 
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she  perceived  that  the  stranger  had  dis- 
charged  the  chaise,  and  was  Indeed  ad- 
vancing;  she  could  doubt  no  longer, 
and  the  excess  of  joy  she  feit  destroyed 
the  little  animation  that  was  left  to  her ; 
she  stretched  out  her  arms  towards  him, 
and  feil  fainting  on  the  threshold« 

"  Henrietta,  my  own  beloved  Hen- 
rietta !" 

But  Henrietta  was  cold  and  lifelessi 
and  Mts.  Hemmings  had  arisen  and  chaf* 
ed  her  honds  and  forehead  many  mi- 
nutes»  ere  the  voice  of  Hanway  was 
heard,  ere  the  sound  of  life  and  love 
revisited  her  senses. 

When  Henrietta  found  herseif  sup- 
ported  by  her  mother,  and  Hanway 
kneeling  before  her,  a  deep  blush  suf- 
fused  her  pallid  countenance,  on  recol- 
lecting  how  decisive  a  proof  she  had 
given  of  his  power  over  her,  but  she 
had  suffered  too  much  since  the  tirae  of 
osing  him,  to  impute  her  Indisposition 
to  any  cause  less  flattering  than  the  true 
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one»  and  sfae  suffered  the  hand  be  iield 
to  remain  in  his,  ^hilst  he  informed 
her  of  the  eventful  joumey  he  had 
taten. 
.  •«  When,  Henrietta,  I  received  your 
dear»  though  cuiiel  letter,  in  which  surely 
you  had  combined  whatever  ivas  great, 
tender«  and  ^fecting  in  woman^  I  deter- 
mined  immediately  to  throw  myself  on 
my  mother's  mercy,  assured  that  such  a 
di^osition  as  her's  could  not  fail  to  re- 
cogoise  kindred  excellence,  and  overlook- 
ing  all  lesser  things»  acknowledge  your 
extraordinary  merit/' 

Henrietta  fixed  her  eyes  on  Hanway, 
with  a  look  of  agonising  curiosity. 

<<  Alas !  our  parents  cannot  easily  be 
brought  to  see  with  our  eyes,  and  I  had 
long  assailed  my  mother  by  prayers  and 
aigha,  before  I  prevailed  upon  her  even 
to  look  at  your  letter ;  but  having  done 
8O9  she  was  really  afiected,  and  after 
having  made  a  few  enquiries»  (and  com- 
mented   upon  my  past  errors»)  she  at 

VOL.  i.  o 
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length  gave  me  «  conditional  consenty 
and  a  promise  that  certainly  daims.my 
gratitude/' 

"  Heaven  reward  her  goodneas,''  eja^ 
culated  Henrietta. 

"  Ah,  my  dear  girl,  you  know  not  yet 
the  conditions  —  she  requires  us  to  wait 
tili  Emma  is  of  age,  because  at  that  time 
she  will  )iave  completed  the  sum  which 
äxe  has  long  been  saving  as  the  poirtion 
of  my  sisters,  and  as  at  that  time  her  m- 
come  will  increase,  she  ofiers  me  a  very 
handsome  portion  of  it;  with  certain 
proviso's  as  to  prudence,  and  all  that/* 

"  But  how  old  is  your  sister,  Captain 
Hanway?'*  said  Mrs.  Hemmings  impa- 
tiently. 

**  Only  seventeen,  ma^am,  she  is  {^eve- 
ral  months  younger  than  Henrietta }  you 
must  see  at  once  the  utter  imposslbility 
of  our  waiting  so  long !  But  since  my 
mother  does  not  object  to  my  choice, 
since  she  is  aware  of  the  superior  merit 
of  your  daughter,  and  the  uncontrolable 


TALES   OF  THE  FRX0R7.  ^91 

passion  she  has  inspired»  surely,  you» 
madam»  will  unite  with  me  in  requesting 
Henrietta  to  rdax  from  the  severity  of 
her  resolutionS)  and  consent  to  a  pri* 
vate  marriage }  in  fact,  I  cannot  live  with* 
out  her/* 

Mrs.  Hemmings  thought  it  was  appa- 
rently  an  äqual  impossibility  for  Henrietta 
to  live  without  him  ;  she  glanced  from  one 
pate  and  harassed  face  to  the  other» 
and  although  she  did  not  like  to  agree 
to  any  plan  which  might  render  re* 
tirement  still  necessary;  yet  the  belief 
that  a  mother  who  had  conceded  so 
muchy  would  probably  soon  grant  nlore» 
(blending  with  her  compassion  for  the 
lovers»  and  most  probably  a  little  for 
herseif»  whose  comforts  were  neatly 
linked  with  those  of  her  companion^) 
ahogether  induced  her  to  say  that  she 
should  have  no  objection  to  her  daugh- 
ter's  marriage»  and  would  do  her  best 
to  conceal  it,  until  the  time  when  Lady 

o  2 
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Isabella  was  likely  to  receive  it  favour- 
ably/' 

Hanway  looked  imploriDgly  to  Hen- 
rietta;  sbe  spoke  not»  and  bis  intreatiei 
flowed  in  all  the  eloquence  of  im« 
passioned  love»  wbile  bis  pale,  disordered 
features,  yet  more  fervently  seconded 
bis  cause ;  at  lengtb  sbe  answered : 

**  Your  motber  confides  in  m^  ihe 
bonours  me  by  believing  me  capableof 
steady  affection,  and  do  you  tbink  I 
ougbt  to  betray  ber  generous  confidenoe? 
Sball  1  at  once  ruin  you,  and  disgnoe 
myself,  and  in  becoming  your  wife,  reo- 
der  myself  unwortby  of  being  such? 
Ob,  no !  no !  I  know  wbat  tbe  pangs  of 
parting  are,  tbey  are  terrible;  but  itis 
far  better  to  endure  tbem  tban  such  an 
alternative  as  tbis/' 

Tbere  was  an  air  of  sucb  calm  digoitjt 
blended  witb  true  tendemess,  in  the 
voice  and  manners  of  Henrietta  as  sbe 
uttered  tbese  words ;  and  it  was  so  evi* 


dent  that  she  loved  as  fondly,  as  sfae 
insisted  justly ;  that  Hanway  feit  unable 
to  urge  her  farther ;  and  h6  sunk  into 
aUent»  yet  not  stubböm  sorrow.  Hen» 
rietta  seized  the  moment  for  proving  to 
him  the  ädvantages  of  acquieseing  with 
his  mother'a  wishes,  of  8oftening  the 
tedium  of  absence,  by  frequent  cor- 
rtqpondence  and  occasional  Interviews ; 
bat,  before  shei  faad  eoncluded  her 
address»  a  knocking  at  the  cottage  door 
interrapted  ber^  and  in  a  moment  after« 
wards  Colonel  Maynard  rushed  into  the 
room* 

Regatdless  of  the  confussion  of  all 
parties,  he  hastily  exclaimed^  in  a  tone 
of  vexation, 

^  Hanway^  for  heaven's;  sake,  where 
have  you  been,  and  wbat  have  3^011  been 
diottig  ?  Your  absence  ha»  nearly  ruined 
jroa." 

'<  I  have  l)een  visiting  my  mother  on 
business  of  importance ;.  I  know  it  was 
wrong;    biit  I  lost    not  a  moment  in 

o  S 
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returningy  you  see  the  Situation  I  am 
in.'* 

"  But  are  you  not  married?*' 

^   Marriedy   no;    would    to    Grod  I 
were  l" 

*<  Madman !  we  are  ordered  to  tfae 
East  Indies  immediately.  I  ba.ve  soogbt 
you  eveiy  where  tbese  two  days,  and 
last  night  retumed  to    D  as  tfae  > 

last  effi>rt  to  retrieve  your  honour,  and 
was  quitting  the  phu:e  in  despair  when 
meeting  the  post  boys  that  drove  yom 
I  learnt  where  to  find  you/' 

"  Now,  fMWP,  you  will  be  mine»'' 
cried  Hanway  throwing  himself  at  Hen- 
rietta's  feet. 

She  answered  not ;  an  agony  like  coD* 
vulsion  sat  upon  her  features,  and  the 
colonel  learnt  f'rom  Mrs.  Hemmings  the 
State  of  that  negociation  he  had  inter- 
rupted  by  such  alarming  informatiom 
nor  did  she  conceal  the  previous  dis^ 
tress  exhibited  by  Henrietta, 

"  Hanway,^'  cried  the  colonel,  "  are 
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you  a  man^  and  can  yöu  thus  add  ito  tht 

sufferings  of  a  woman  who  loves  you? 

It  is  utterly  impossible  for  Henrietta  to 

aocompany  you ;  it  would  be  the  heigfat 

t)f  foUy  and    ingratitude    for   you  to 

«fiend   your    mother   by  a  hasty    and 

«famdestine  marriage.     Besides^  neither 

yoUf  nör  me^  cän  delay  a  sing^e  hout; 

bat  mark  me^  the  same  true  greatness  of 

mind  which  enables  Henrietta  to  persist 

"in  refusing  you  now,  will  show  her  that 

äke  can  without  blame  follow  you^  her 

affianced  lover^  when  the  time  of  your 

probatiön  expires.    I,  myself  will  engage 

tfaat  my  own  sister  shall  aocompany  her 

to  the  Cape,  where  we  'may  meet  them. 

Henrietta,  my  good  girl,  rouse  yourself, 

speak  a  cheerful  farewel  to  us,  if  you  can. 

-  liiere  swear  by  the  honour  of  a  soldier 

I  will  be  your  father  on  your  wedding 

day.*' 

^<  I  do  promise  most  solemnly/'  said 
Henrietta  raising  her  Streaming  eyes  to 
heaVen,    <<  that  I  will  follow  him  over 
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the  Wide  worJd»  when  I  have  bis  mother^i 
permissiou  to  become  bis  wife*^' 

*'  You  can  ask  no  more/'    said  the 
Golonel»     as    deeply   sympathising   ftr 
the   sufferings  of  both»    be   withdrew 
for    the    purpose  of  giving  orden  tt 
Hanway's  servant  resqpecting  hia  ma» 
ter's   luggage^.  and  bringing   the   cav> 
riage  in  wbicb  he  travelled    cIoBe  to 
the  cottage  door..    On  re-entering  tfac 
the  Utile  parlour  he  found  the  loveii  < 
locked  in  eacb  others  arms ;  but  Henrietta 
endeavoured  to  whisper  hope  and  com* 
fort    to  Hanway»   in    whose  wild,  dii^ 
ordered  features,  were  blended  the  Stu- 
por of  grief,  and  the  delirium  of  frenzfi 
änd  he.tumed  on  bis  fiiend  looks  of  finy^ 
which  notbing  less  tban  the  sincerert 
regard^  and  most  considerate  pity  could 
have  endured.   Henrietta  exerted  bers^ 
to  the  very  utmost,  to  calm  bis  passipA 
and  her  soft  intreaties  at  lengtb  so  f^ 
succeeded»  that  be  wept  like  an  inExf^ 
but  yet  it  was  by  an  eflTort  little  short    ^ 
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absolute  force»  that  he  was  finally  tom 
irom  the  cottage. 

fiemietta  gazed  afler  hiin  with  an  in« 
tenseness  that  seemed  to  concentre  every 
sense  and  faculty  in  vision^  and  remained 
apparently  petrified^  until  the  last  vestige 
of  the  vehicle  which  bore  him  away  was 
lost;  when  she  sank  fainting  into  the 
arms  of  her  mother,  as  if  life  itself  had 
departed  with  the  object  who  alone  en- 
deared  it. 

Long  successive  faintings  continued  to 
harass  her  for  several  days,  and  she  was 
so  ill  as  really  to  alarm  Mrs.  Hemmings» 
who  regretted,  now  it  was  too  late,  that 
she  had  not  made  earlier  enquiries  into 
the  Situation  of  Captain  Hanway,  or  that 
she  had  not  cautioned  Henrietta  against 
the  entire  surrender  of  her  afiections^ 
and  of  course  her  liappiness,  into  the 
hands  of  one  who  was  unable  to  requite 
the  former,  and  insure  the  latter:  she 
even  began  to  doubt  whether  she  had 
not  done  wrong  in  admitting  his  visits 


Populär  Noveli  pMUhed  by  Longman  Sf  Co* 

DECISION«  A  Tale.  By  the  Author  of 
Correction.    In  3  Vols«  12mo.  IJ.  Is,    Boards. 

DUDLEY.  A  NoveL  By  Miss  O'Kesfe, 
Author  of  Patriarchal  Times,  Zenobiai  &c«  3  Vok. 
11.  Is.  Boards. 

THE  CONFESSIONS  OF  J.  J.  ROUSSEAU, 
Citizen  of  Geneva.  In  Two  Parts  To  which  are 
addedy  the  Reveries  of  a  Solitary  Walker.  Tränt' 
lated  fcom  the  French.  A  new  Edition.  In  4  Volt, 
lämo.    Pricell.  Is.  Boards. 

THE  FAST  OF  ST.  MAGDALEN.  A  Ro- 
nance.  By  Miss  Anna  Maria  Portxr.  l^e  2d 
Edition.    In  3  Vols.    12mo.    Price  11.  Is.  Boards. 

THE  VETERAN;  or,  Matrimoniai,  P«u- 
CITIES.    3  Vols.  12mo.  11.  Is.  Boards. 

A  TRAVELLER'S  TALE  OF  THE  LAST 
CENTURY.  By  Miss  Spence,  Author  of  Lettecs 
from  the  Highlands,  &c.  In  3  Vols.  16s.  6d. 
Boards. 

NEW  TALES,  by  Mrs.  Opie.  3d  Edition.  In 
4«  Vols.  12mo.     Price  11.  8s.    Boards. 

Contents :  —  Mrs.  Arlington ;  or,  Ali  is  not  Gold 
that  glifters  —  Proposais  of  Marriage  —  White 
Lies  —  Henry  Woodville  —  The  Young  M^n  of  the 
World  —  A  Tale  of  Trials  —  An  Odd  Tempered 
Man  —  The  RuffianBoy;  a  Tale  founded  on  F^ 
—  The  Welcome  Home ;  or,  the  Ball. 

'*  HESITATION;  or,  to  Marry  or  not  to 
Marry.  By  the  Author  of  the  Bachelor  and  the 
MarriedMan.  In  3  Vols.  12mo.  Price  18s.  Boards. 

ERNESTUS  BERCHTOLD ;  Or,  the  Modem 
(Ediptis.  A  Tale.  -By  J.  Polidori,  M.  D.  Au- 
thor of  the  "  Vampyre.    12mo.    Price  68.    Boards. 

CORALY.  A  Novel.  In  3  Vols.  12mo.  Price 
13s.  6d.    Boards. 


TALES 


OV 


THE   PRIORY. 


VOL.  n. 


Frinted  by  A.'  and  R«  Spottiswood^ 
Printen-SCieet,  London. 


TALES 


OF 


THE    PRIORY. 


BT 


Mus.  HOFLAND. 


I  present  not  mj  Tales  to  tfae  reader  as  if  I  had  chosea 
tbe  best  metliod  of  ensuring  his  approbation,  but  as 
ustDg  the  only  meaos  I  poasessed  of  engaging  hü 
Mtentioik  Cbabbx's  Preface, 


IM    FOUR  VOLUMES. 

VOL.  11. 


\ 


LONDON: 

PRINTER  FOR  LONGIf  AN»  HUBST,  KBES,  ORMEj  AND  BROWN» 

rATxairosTt»-AOW» 

1820. 


l 


^ 


i 


4" 


fU 


TALES 


or 


THE  PRIORY 


COMSTANCY;  or,  DOMESTIC  TRIALS  — 

CONTINUBD. 


CHAP,  IV. 

With  these  united,  are  the  nmply  meek, 
Tbe  warm,  the  sad,  the  nervoua^  and  the  weak» 
On  esdf  momentous  theme  diagrace  they  bring, 
And  give  to  «corn,  her  poison  and  her  stingt 

'^1  HE.  first  circumstance  which  roused 
Henrietta  from  the  State  of  morbid  de« 
jßction  iuto  which  she  now  unresiatini^ly 
sunky  was  the  receipt  of  a  letter  frpm 
Hanway,  writteoj  as  it  i^pear^d»  the 

VOL.  II»  p 


i      ^^  liiB    embarkation.      It 
00^^^  ^trcpe   sorrow,   but 
tecf/j^d  the  wisdom  of  her  deci- 
jca^^  fltrength  of  her  attachment; 
^^^cJuded  with  beseeching  her  to 
Zffd^^  Mealth  as  the  möst  precious^of 
^epositSt  and  suf^ort  her  spirits  in 
00  bope  of  better  times.    On  receiving 
^is  epistle,  Henrietta  left  her  Ghamber» 
«l44irtSPIöiöed.  to  ^ey  the  inji^^^oii» 
of  her  beloved  |jl^¥(^y^, 

But  alas!  every  tbought,  eveiy  em- 
ployment,  was  connected  with  that  ten« 
der  passion,  th^t  endea]:ed  objecto  whom, 
to  remember,  was  to  regret ;  for  so  far, 
far  distaut,  was  tbeir  meeting»  that  even 
hope  herself  fled  with  trembling  pinion 
over  the  gulph  of  time  that  must  elapse. 
The  first  hours,  days,  and  weeks  of  ab- 
sence,  seem  not  ouly  immeasurable»  but 
assume  a  character  so  wearisome,  tbat 
they  must  be  fek  to  be  coneeived,  and 
the  möre  such  a  sujSerer  is  possessed  of 
intelligence.  luad  imagmation^  the  mose 
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^naiver  wilÜ  be>  his  srif*tornmitini^ 
IkMmai^  ui  he  MFttt  multitily  the  vittons^ 
oS  fear  whicb  pcoptehis  futuril^  of  wr«- 
Mr;  tfae-  worldt  withoot  isa.bbuik^  the. 
Nsddf  witfain    a    chaos    of   disttessing' 

Heniictta'  was  still  a.  prey  to  depres^ 
and' turning  in  vain^to  tfae  octnipa«r 
of  her  happier  boors  fi>r  amuse« 
neoty  whea  Mr.  Hilton,  her  unole^  is»» 
urneA;  from  a  long  journey  he  had  beeti 
uking  through  Scotland,  to  establisrh 
lifr  buaness»  and  which  had  involved 
teärlythe  whole  of  that  eventful  period 
B  which  Captain  Hanway  had  been  the 
önstant  visitant  of  the  cotts^ ;  he  be« 
leld  with  sincere  grief^  not  unmixed 
(ith  secret  vexation,  the  deplorable  si» 
uadon  of  bis  nieoe,  and  endeavonred  by 
very  gentle  ineans,  to  draw  her  irom= 
faet  conteraplation  of  an  event  whicU  not 
uüly:  destroyed  her  peace»  btit  robbed 
ler  mind  of  its  energy, .  and  sapped  the 
stfSngs  of  health  and  iisefalneiB  inone- 


Tß'xa  ja$L  VI  morr 


V  -    *^ 


•       •     » 


ins  fisac  -vtia  ^penraA  It 
iisd  ZI3C  i2BLir  acr  tHia  >fir 


pGmiAe: ;  and  äe  too  smq  herame 
öot  ihe  bad  coc&denbiT  outrni 
sDCOfoe.  On  his  secood  visit  I 
treated  Henrietu  to  walk  pari  of  the 
way  hcme  with  him,  and  althoi;^  all 
Walking  was  become  unpleasant  to  her, 
uve  a  moon-ligbt  saunier,  in  whicfa  (she 
could  wecp  unreprovedy  and  gazing  on 
the  pale  planet,  imagine  that  her  £d- 
ward's  cycs  were  directed  to  the  aame 
bcautcous  object ;)  yet  she  did  not  fed 
hcrself  at  liberty  to  refuse  one  to  whow 
»he  owcd  so  much,  and  whose  heart  she 
well  kuew  had  from  very  infancy  feit  for 
her  the  truest  afiection.  She,  therefore, 
tied  ön  her  bonnet,  and  silently  takiog 
his  arm,  prepared,  as  well  as  her  sense  of 
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"weakness  wouLd  pitinit,  to  undergo  that 
as  a  task,  which  would,  under  other  cir- 
cum^taiicesi  have  been  a  gratification.   > 

Wben  they  had  proceeded  a  littte 
wisy,  and  Mr.Hilton  had  onceortwice 
loökied  in  her  pale  face,  as  if  to  recäll  \kiv 
firom  that  abstraction  he  so  much 
■  läinented^  and  slackened  his  pace  in  con- 
«ideration  of  her  short  breathing;  he 
thiu  Addressed  hen 

:'*«  Do  not  you  remember,  my/  de*r 
Henrietta»  that  when  I  settied  the  aii- 
nuity  upon  your  mother,  which,  how- 
eveJr  small,  was  yet  the  utmpst  within  my 
power;  I'säid,  that  to  ^oti  I  must  loök 
for  the  managetnent  of  it,  for  I  well 
knew  my  sister's  propensities,  and,  there- 
fiNre,  utider  the  plea  of  saving  hier  trouble, 
i  paid  it  to  you  ;  thus,  at  pnce  treating 
her  with  delicacyt  and  you  with  confi* 
dence;  which  it  now  grieves  rae  to  find 
was— — *^ 

Mr.  Hilton   hesitated,   the  unuttered 
words,  <<  meritedhy  neither  /'  hung  upon 

B  S 


wbobadsohr       .^  mmld  not  ^^iweak  a   1° 
part  in  her  ^  O/jie.eoiild  iiot  hviog  ^ha- 
af  life.    ^  Jki^f  ifaor^b  he  beg«Q  to 
cbaog^  -  ^^^DotiveSy  rnot  only  juskifiible, 
^---'^  '  /^i^^  'M  he  peroeäred  t&it  it 
/^aa»m  to  rooBe  Sieiirietta*s«iDd 


to;     ^erftoDf  lör  ahe  would  be  in  a  aum- 

P     J^iMt»  *^^  ^  ^^  jendeavours  «to  bc* 

^^üsBoAy  -Kiidered  firuitfess.    Sbe 

,0  all  which  he  mi^t.  have  8ai4  -0% 

jjjtb  4h«  maxe  iMmteness  f rem  bk  äudden 

jüenoet  ;and  jpresaiog  ihe  arm  ahe  iidd» 

J^  head  4iink  icmliis  shonlder^  üiid'ahe 

•jwiih  difficifttejr  artioidated,  ^I  haAre-faeen 

:l»iich  «^«^yes  i  iieiy  mucfa  to  falame;^ 

^<<  My  dear  •girl,"  i»lniniied  Mc.  HS- 
ton,  «  yoiir  taeials ^bave  been  veiy  gmt; 
it  was  iiefieher  suiprisiog,  that  in  the|iadi 
ofTpleasure  you  forgot  the  severe  dnties 
flapa|K)sed  lipon  you  by  such  altered  dr- 
cumatances,  «especially  in  ra  .fioint  whioh 
rendered  your  hospitality  so  airoDg  a 
tewptation:;  nor  ^that  a  sepaGration  so 
audde«it  >8o  )oi\g,  aad  imdiar^uch  peculür 
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.mstancei^  sh^vld  haVe  ov^rwhelmed 
ju  so  much»    I  cän  feel  for  yov^  iodeed 
I  eaxLi  I  know  what  it  k  to  kwe^  and.ta 
fMurt  with  tke  belwed.^^ 

:Mjb.  Hüten  pausedi  drew  faad  hmid 
äcross  his  €^es,  aad  was  finaUy  oUigid 
lO'have  recouFse  to  his  handkerchiefl 

Henrietta  bad  «ot  su^iectöd  thi$^  imd 
h«r  heart  ^rmp^Uiiised  witb  him  to  ito 
inmart  cofq  ^  he  had  ever  been  her  fineo^ 
her  iinstFiicfoiP»  n  kiod  <^  dderbrotfaeri} 
wiae  eiiough  to  lead^  jfel;  not  igtave 
f»iOf|gk  tö  4eter  her  fröm  tbe  fuU.^md 
pby&ljMBfidmoe  ofyauthfiil  frieiidshi{):( 
fcyt  Bevier  had  he.beea  Iialf  so  dbar^  to 
ber  «B  i4  this  AOmeo<%  beoause  he  was 
bar  ^ttow^uflbrer ;  and  when  she  was 
«qpacting'  on)y  r^rool^  met  her  with 
läsß  OKMt  pathetic  proof  of  confiding 
iqgnid  and  nympathetic  feetmg^ 

■ 

When  Mr.  Hilton  had  somewbat  re« 
oovered  firom  his  embarrassment^  he  oon- 
taued»  <<  we  will  not»  my  dear  girJL  i^« 
yart  to  tbe  past»  but  nec^tjr  coiiipek 
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tu  tb  conuder  tbe  tvi/lkt.  I  know^  Hen-' 
rietta,  that  with  tnuch  of  the  romaiitie 
and  enthusiastic  in  your  compoaitioar 
and  sadly  too  mucb  embued  with  ihü 
AeiMibility,  which  is  at  once  the  ornanient 
of  your  sex,  and  the  destroyer  of  tta 
peace ;  you  are  happily  endowed  wiih 
such  a  portion  of  common  sense;  as  may 
turn  even  these  errors  of  your  nature'^tci 
account ;  you  have  been  an  ezcellent 
flister,  an  unparalleled  daughter;  tbese 
quaUties  have  fitted  you  to  be  a  constaok 
lover  and  a  tender  wife  i  for  HanwsyV 

■ 

sake,  I  call  on  you  to  preserve  them  y  it 
is  not  by  mourniDg  for  bis  loss,  by  fdd» 
ing  your  hands  and  sighing  for  hie  ab- 
sence,  that  you  are  to  fit  yourself  tbr 
becoming  the  wife  of  a  soldier,  and  leam 
to  sustain  the  arduous  duties  pf  a  gentle- 
woman,  who  with  scanty  means  must  yet 
maintain  genteel  appearances/' 

The  idea  of  being  Hanway's  wife 
warmed  the  heart  of  Henrietta,  whiie  it 
lighted  up  her  pallid  countenance  with 
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tlie  purest  glow  of^picxlest  hope,  and  %he 
eagerly  said»  <<  what  can  I  do  to  begin 
'  the  gooA  work  .you  point  out  te  so  de* 
mnbler'  .  • 

* '  -^jfcefbnn  your  ownllittle  höusebold^ 
preptte  fbr  receiving  your  brother  from 
^sdiool ;  when  he  is  at  home  you  will  find 
him  fiiU  of  wants,  which  your-industry 
must  make  less,  and  aid  bis  education  to 
the  utmost  of  your  power ;  your  mother^s 
extravägance  has  tied  my  bands  from  all 
indulgencies ;  your  active  kindness  must 
make  tfaat  up  to  the  poor  boy  whicb  I 
cannot  give ;  and  now,  my  dear,  take 
tbesebills,  and  promise  me  to  allow  of 
no  more  debts ;  and  let  me  add,  as  a  reä- 
son  fdr  your  economy,  that  my  circum- 
stances  alone  prevent  me  from  marr3ring 
an^  excetlent  woman,  to  whom  I  bave 
beeil  long  engaged/' 

Mn  Hilton  stopped,  and  looking  back, 
measured  with  bis  eye  the  distance  of  the 
ground  they  had  passed.  -  - 


jo        ftäum^  Q?  ?Hß  pjv(wr. 

<*  I  cw  walk  a  «Jittle  &r^er»''  Mid 
Ueiinie^tta* 
^'  Jt^  y^ou  €;aai¥>V  ^y  ^^c»  ^vxtb  oon* 

fort ;  but  you  may  perceive  ftom  tbi» 
ßKertioag  ih^t  you  arß  cgp^Jblie^  g)€  nore 
«tium  you  believed  yoar^elf  to  ]i)e ;  »b^9 1 
oome  ovev  agaiOf  let  me  fiod  you  b^tby, 
Acdvcj»  aod  fit  for  a  camp." 

By  thus  blending  future  prp^iects 
*with  preiaeot  datks»  Mr*  HiUjkax»  mott 
effectvaUy  ^cured  the  je;Keitioiis  of  hi» 
mißce,  asd  preserved  Jber  from  tb^t  ;il9t^ 
)of  morbid  dejocitiQa^  and  deplorablß  in- 
4i;nity,  wbich  had  lately  over^ybelm^d  bei:» 
'^üid  coQsigncd  ber,  in  the  brighte^i;  bloom 
of  y outb,  to  cbeerless  loaelioess  aiüd  qs^- 
less  sOiTrow.  Possßssing  a  strong  mo^ 
'9nd  great  talents»  ^nd  de^ply  Teflectiq^ 
4)n  the  prlvatioos  her  excellent  uup^  hd^3 
imposed  on  himself  for  the  sake  of  he:^ 
f^mily ;  she  began  to  conaider  the  po9*  ^ 
nibility  of  turniog  her  advantages  to  som^^ 
accounty  and  with  tbis  idea  diljgieQti^ 
sought  to  improve  berself  in  music  an^ 


i 
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This  davotion  to  even  elegant 
acooippUshaientSp  in  the  present  State  of 
her  mind,  was  a  most  painful  ef&rt ;  for 
idleness  is  the  elysium  of  love  and  sor- 
row:  and  there  were  tixnesi  when  the 
utmost  resolution  of  poor  Henrietta  went 
onfy  to  compromising  with  her  fon4 
heartt  for  times  and  seasons,  on  which 
flhe  could  ailow  herseif  to  meditate  on 
him  who  still  occupied  so  large  a  portion 
of  lUl  her  thoughts. 

It  was  now  the  depth  of  winter»  and  the 
severjty  of  the  weather  prevented  those 
Sunday  visits  from  Alfred  and  Mr.  Hiltop^ 
which  were  wont  to  enliven  the  inhabit* 
ants  of  the  cottage ;  and  Mrs.  Hemmings, 
who  of  all  her  other  privationa,  missed 
nqthing  so  much  as  the  circle  of  Com- 
pany in  which  she  had  passed  all  her 
married  lue,  and  who  had«  until  lately, 
found  the  gay  and  entertainiog  H^nway, 
a  most  agreeable  Substitute,  begaja  now 
to  be  wretchedly  dull.  She  endea- 
voured  even  to  ^ek  for  society  ia  her 
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viltage  neighbours,  althougfa  they  wefcf 
nearly  all  so  much  her  inferiors  in  pcmi 
of  education  and  babits,  that  it  appeam^ 
hardly  likely  that  they  could  ever  asw« 
ciate  in  such  a  manner  as  to  be  pl^aaMt 
to  either  party^  and  they  were  farfber 
divided,    by  a  subject  to  wbich   Mry« 
Hemmings's    attention    was    unhappily 
never  directed  until  now. 
There    was    no   church    within   two 

« 

miles  of  the  village  where  Mrs.  Hem- 
iiiings  resided,  and  this  drcumstance  led 
niany  of  the  inhabitants  to  attend  a 
Methodist  meeting,  held  in  the  private 
house  wbich  happened  to  have  the  lai^* 
est  room.  Seeing  from  time  to  time 
some  well-dressed,  pretty  tooking  women 
go  there,  Mrs.  Hemmings  al  length  went 
hersdf ;  and  as  it  happened,  the  fir$t 
time,  that  a  rational  and  pious  man  oc* 
Ctipied  the  humble  pnlpit,  and  delivered 
thence  an  affecting  discourse,  she  was 
upon  the  whole  very  well  satisfied  witfa 
her  evening's  eotertainment,  and  she  re*-' 
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türaed  there  again  with  pleasure ;  and 
though  seldotn  equally  fortunate  in  the 
prescher  she^  heard,  yet  as  the  differ- 
ence'  between  those  she  now  listened  to, 
and'tliose  at  her  own  church  at  B — = — ^, 
i^ere^  perhaps,  she  seldom  had  Üstened^ 
cameNover  her  rnind  by  degrees  ;  she  vfvk 
len  surprised  and  shocked  by  others, 
whose  bolder  langui^  and  vulgär  phrase* 
o]pgy  were  likely  to  produce  such  ef- 
fects. 

Though  no  longer  rieh  and  splendid, 
possessing  the  power  to  patronise,  and 
the  ability  to  bestow,  yet  Mrs.  Hem- 
mings  was  too  elegant  in  her  persön  and 
mantiers ;  too  mübh  calculated  to  lead, 
wlienever  she  chose  to  adopt»  not  to  be 
A  desirable  convert.  Out  of  the  little 
congfegation,  a  considerable  part  saw  her 
eBter  with  sincere  pleasure,  under  th6 
idesi  that  a?  an  äfflicted  woman,  she 
woirld  there  receive  that  comfort  in  re- 
ligion  which  was  the  solace  of  their  own 
lives  i  others  wished  to  gain  her  counte- 
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nance,  enjoy  her  soctety,  aiul  boast  of 
haviDg  united  so  fine  a  ladj  to  their  ovo 
body;  thus  all  received  her  wiüi  tbe 
mo9t  marked  attention,  she  was  usbered 
with  much  ceremony  to  the  great  ^atr 
near  the  fire,  the  handsomest  hyam  Jbmk 
was  always  presented  to  her,  and  lier 
heart  swelled  once  more  with  the  saine 
pleasure,  at  observing  the  general  bastle 
and  lively  interest  she  excited,  as  it  had 
once  feit,  when  the  dancing  at  a  ball  vm 
suspended  tili  her  entrance,  or  the  green 
curtain  waited  for  her  party  to  \fiU  tfae 
stage  box. 

If  the  preacher  had  talents,  her  sttu^ 
ation  as  a  widow,  or  the  alteration  in  her 
circumstances,  as  a  motive  for  looking  to 
beaven  for  comfort,  never  failed  to  be 
adverted  to,  and  though  it  was  pften 
done  with  more  ardour  of  sympathy,  tbao 
delicacy,  yet  in  that  sympathy  many 
partook ;  tears  are  infectious,  and  Mn. 
Jiemmings  was  (under  such  united  calb 
on  her  feelings^  npt  unfrequently  moved 
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to  tears;  and  such  an  exliihitioa  of  «en- 
..cgdpility  was  «ver  hailed  as  tiie  e&cto  of 
^diidne  in^iratioti^  And  th^  aaeltiflgs  of 
;the  bour  aipoken  of  as  a  chaa^e  of  the 
lymrt;  ADd  this  war  repeated  in  so  oiany 
4Nidible  whispeira»  thst  Mra.  Hemmuigs 
.nt  leuQ^^  believ^ed  it  luersetf,  aiid  became 
joiatiuwlly  fi>nd  x)f  the  people,  wbo  (bow- 
^er  inpocently)  4t  once  flatternd  her 
jself-hw)ß»  Bxxü  dispersed  her  ennui. 
.    Tbe  deUcaejT  x>f  Heniietta's  health  hfKl 
jpureveoted  her  from  going  out  in  the 
jevenjngs  during  the  deiptix  of  winter,  and 
her  JViPther   was   become    c(»isiderably 
^vancßd  with  her  new  acquaintance 
befbre  she  asked  her  daiughter  to  accpm- 
pimy  her»     There  is  happily  in  htwian 
Hftture  3  tendency  to  look  in  every  time 
of  tromble  to  the  fountain  a(  sdl  good  for 
POnapl^tion ;  and  during  the  sicl^ness  of 
JtJJepry,  jand  since  the  embarkation  of 
Hanway»  the  drooping  heart  of  Henrieitta 
had  £cequently  in  fervent  prayer  sought 
the  restoraüon  of  the  ooe»  as  ^  had 
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done  the  preservation  of  the'Other ;  bfit 
otherwise  the  Observation  öf  the  .filtber 
in  the  comedy  of  "  Education/'  uright 
truly  apply  to  her,  she  had  "  been  tai^;lft' 
all  kinds  of  ologies  but  theology/'  iM^ 
ing  been  educated  as  tens  of  thbusandii 
are  in  this  Christian  land,  without  any 
Information^    or  at    least    any   efficieift 
knowledge  ofthat  which  can  alone  "  r^ 
gulate  the  lives  and  affections"  of  human 
beings  there,  and  open  to  theip  the  hopes 
of  an  hereaflen     Under  these  circuin- 
stances,  her  public  devotions  had  been  a 
mere  form,  her  private  ones  were  sincer^ 
because  they  arose  from  eircutnstanm 
of  the -rbost  touching  interest. 

Wben  Henrietta  accompatiied  her 
mother  to  the  little  meeting,  she  toö 
was  mbved  by  the  eflUision  she  heard,  and 
still  more  by  the  singing  which  foUow^ 
it }  for  her  feelings  were  precisely  in  that 
State  when  every  appeal  to  the  passions 

must  häve.its  efiect.     But  she  could  not 

-'  •    •  •       . 

surrender  her  judgment  to  the  discocursA 
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»ehtch  foltowed ;  tbe  -  meagre  ideas  and 
[XNMe'.laDguage  disgusted  her ;  and  even 
the';ai:dour  and  honest  üudpücity  ronxiu 
leüied.  could  not  atone  to  a  mind  so 
v^oirüMj  and  an  imagination  capafble  of 
Hieb  sublime  conceptions  as  hers,  for  the 
shaUowqesa  and  idie  declamation  of  the 
lermpä»  She  was,  however,  pleased  and 
iffiscted  by  the  devotion  apparent  in  tbe 
liMb-congrqgation,  and  the  affection  they 
üf^ayed  to^ardi^  hef  mother :  but  she 
wm  not  ineüised  to  go  agaia^ 

mm 

A  little  time  served  to  show  her, 
Ehtt  MrSi  Hemmings  yielded  herseif  up 
mtirely  to  -  the  guidance  of  her  new  ac- 
juaintance,  and  seemed,  in  her  newly 
icqiured  humility»  or  rather  affectation 
yf  humility,  to  mäke  it  a  point  to  asso- 
nate,  the  most  familiarly  with  the  very 
owest }  and,  from  a  parade  of  self-abase^' 
neiit,  sabj.ect  herseif  to  the  most  insolent 
mpositions,  and  practise  the  most  child- 
sh  absurdtties.  At  the  same  time  she 
»erpetually  reproached   fter  with  indiß 
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fierence»  on  that  awfiil  busmesu  iriiich 
ought  to  engroBs  her  exolutivci^  «nd 
to  which  she  professed  hencefiMrWard  to 
devote  'herseif  entirely. 

A  aew  traia  of  thought  was  tbos 
opened  for  the  acti^e  miod  of  Hamitittm 
and  which  far  mare  efl^ötually  oamjfied 
her  miod  and  beguiled  her  time  thui 
any  other  circumdtanoe  could  poaaUfy 
havfe  done.  ThiB  was  the  studjr  e£  1k» 
New  Testament,  wfaach  in .«  shoct  tiM 
ceased  to  be  porsued  hy  her  £rom  HMtim 
of  cuiiosity,  bot  was  o^ned  ^rnfh  the 
reverence  ^due  tp  its  aii^ul  impocIaoMb 
and  the  calm  joy  and  pious  gratitudc^ 
with  which  an  accountaUe  creature^  fidl 
of  conscious  weaknesSf  seeks  .the  ffviä^ 
ance  of  a  merciful  protecton  When 
Mrs.  Hemmings  mentioaed  the  canstant 
attention  of  her  daughter  to  the  Scnjp* 
tureSf  many  of  her  neighbours  wlio  had 
hitherto  been  rather  dlstanced  by  the 
quiet  civility  and  distant  rcjgards  of 
Henrietta,  concluded  that  she  too  be- 
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Soiq^  to  /Afl«,  imd  th^  >began  to  vistt 
(freri j  st  dlie  kouse  ;  so  ixeely  andttd»  ms 
^Oibanisfa  ^om  it»  u  üly  as  HeniiettB  was 
Aiiicenied^  all  peaoe^aod  iceasfort. 
-  Avmre  of  the  >blindae8s  and  «ithu* 
idf  her  mothei'stnew  teac^ers,  Hen- 
i's  liaciteased  knowledge  <rf  saored 
things«  and  their  infinite  importanoe,  led 
Jber  lo  «xert  ;heraelf  dn  attending  the 
siiiHldh  Qon&tsMÜyi  aod  althongh.  fr&> 
<^eM)ly  airare  that,  ^from  the  age  and  in- 
-finnitiita  af  Ihe  tiien  ioiiiisker,  täiat  ithe 
aaatan  iof  üjfe  weie  idealt  out  an  acssnty 
IMMtmMy  yset  aha  found  in  ithe  profeia  a 
«piffit  iof  deyotioii,  iidiick  ia  its  steady 
fnetj  flooti^d  lier  iieart»  and  lenaUbd  her 
Ao^teriga  the  futai« into  the  habdsof the 
AU-wise  Disposer  in  a  manner  she  had 
-MMr  been  enabled  to  do  (before,  and 
ijwliidi  was  -vary  di£EkiieHt  tbam  aay  ngf  :the 
fMtttSäl  exhikration  «he  (had  aometimes 
idaught  «t  tbe  meeting.  Thait  ii^Hch  ahe 
thcNigivt  and  Mt  on  tfaia  tmomentmin  sub- 
jeGt^shewadesäyraoredLedto  hertmother. 
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coDcluding,  that  as  she  read  mucb»  and 
meditated  deeply,  she  was  competent.fo 
speak  her  opinion  to  one  who  never  rea4 
and  who  evidently  affixed  morie  valueod 
the  shape  of  a  bonnet,  or  the  hecaanh^ 
round  of  a  Jieatly  plaited  wing  to  her  o^ 
tban  upon  any  point  of  doctrine  vAät- 
soever. 

From  this  time.a  species  of  p^TMt 
cution  commenced  against  Henrietta,  ü 
inconaiatent.  with  the  profession  bf  so* 
perior  sanetity»  as  it  was  inimical  to  licr 
happiness ;  and  if  her  religion  had  had 
no  better  foundation  than  her  mothei?^ 
tbe.very  witnessing  of  such  treatment 
against  an  unoffending  individual^  wouU 
have  destroyed  all  respect  for  the  pio- 
fession.  . 

Since  the  time  when  Mrs.  Heu' 
mings  had  somewhat  emerged  fromthe 
Stupor  with  which  sorrow  benumbed  b^ 
faculties,  Henrietta  had  been  hoping  that 
she  would  so  far  recur  tö  thehabitsof 
her  early  life,  as  to  partake  in  the  active 
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liervices  now  required  of  them,  as.  they 
HimI  ia  fact  a  family  of  three  young  men 
to  86W  fori  besides  themselves,  and  she 
n^'properly  desirous  of  devoting  a  por- 
tum  of  her  time  to  improving  her  mind 
by  reading,  and  not  su£fering.  the   ac- 
complishments  ahe  had  acquired  ta  be 
lost  for  want  of  practice.    But  all  her 
hopes  on  this  head  were  now  efiectually 
quashed ;  Mrs.  Hemonngs  had  hitherto 
been.  idle  and  indolent ;    but  shfl  notr 
taxed  the  time  of  her  daughter  by  an 
attention  to  dress  beyond  what  she  had 
ever -paid  to  it  in  her  days  of  gaiety ;  and 
as  she   was  constantly  receiving   some 
good  hrother  or  sister,  to   whose  enter- 
tainment  she  expected  Heiirietta  to  pay 
the  u^ost  care,  the  duties  of  cook  aiid 
laundress  constantly  devolved  upoii  her, 
as  the  higher  offices  of  neither  could  be 
filled  by  the  maid,  who  was  theironly 
servant«.    Yet  her  utmost  cares  cbuld  not 
sßcur^   her  fn>m  conti  nual    blame  for 
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neg^ect^  or  reproach  fi>p  tfae  ^  w&düjß- 
csrctt"'  whtdi:  were  exacted.  fvont  Üesi 

Mh^  Hilton  ^m  agaiin>  oni  a  joinoe)!^ 
to  the  graat   grief:  of  Henriett«^  ivfa» 
fbuiid  aU  tbingsi  getttng*  ^unrong«  in.  hm 
financei  with:  less  power  tb<ar.  eveir  to- 
check  the  evil :    so  bamssed;  audi  d» 
tressed.  wa&  she  no.w^  tbat  therei  waee 
times  when  she  almost  wished  rite  bad 
accoxnpajiied  Haoway  y  but  this  faev  new 
and  higher  sense  of  duty  forbad'  herto 
indulge.     In  this  Situation^  jticlge  what 
was  her  pleasure  to  receive  a  letter  ftom 
her  iover  füll  of  tenderaess  and  hope:  it 
revived  her  heart,  and  obliterated  every 
moment  of  past  suffering  from  her-  mincL 
Forgatting  all  that  she  had  lately  deemed 
unkind    in   her  mother's  conduct,   she 
flew  to  her  with  the  letter  in  her  band, 
and  called  upon  her  to  participate  in  her 
joy ;  but  she  was  repellcd  with  coldness^ 
and  condemned  with  seveiity,  for  betray« 
iog    *<  inoordinate   afiection''   towarda  a 
man»  **  whose  hands  were  unclean,  whose 
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wy  tnde  was^  blood',  and  who^  like  biir 
iflsfeeff  the  4evil;   went  ^kiouk  seekuip 

JDiflpi9t  andf  indignatioft  fbr  4  momeet 
Me  rto.  Henri^tta'a  bravr»  and  sbe  wa» 
Imilii.k«  aagr  ^whatevecbe  the  profes» 
ioBiof.the  lip8^  tfaey  who  have  no6  the 
pirit  of  Christ  are  nooe  of  his^'*  but- 
hs^  flHpiHresfed  all  speeob^  righdyjadg- 
Dg  thatit  WBfr  wrong  ta  justify,  in  such 
k^jaoiB4nt,af:  temper,  a  natural  eqdptton, 
\y.  quQÜng  holy  writ.     Hier  eyes'  filled: 
vtth.  tean»  bat  sbe  tumed  silently  away^ 
.  Mn.  Hemmings  would  have  been  sorry 
hnA  sbe  had  thus  wounded  her  daughter^s 
learty  for  she  y^^A  naturally  of  a  warm, 
iffectionafte  temper ;  but  the  love  of  com^ 
pany,  die  desire  of  popularity»  had  mis- 
fed:  her>   and  a  new-^gled  indefinite, 
ieue^  of  duty  had  led  her  of  late  to 
harden  her  heart  against  her  daughter  * 
atf'  <^  *  fbrmalist»"  one  that  was  <<  Qf  the 
äarth  earthy/'  th^t  w^  <'  troubled  abput 
irorldly  tbings/'  She  was  not  a wäre  that 
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she  häd  herseif  sunk  mto  the  mere  r^ 

tailer  of  scraps  from,  other  people's  effiif' 

sionsy  the  observer  of  formiSy   and  tb' 

vampeFrup  of  &ces  and  plirases»  to  itiiit 

tha  chäracter  she  assumed,  änd  produoe 

the  effect  she' desired  on  her  Ignorant  id^' 

iQirers,  who  pronounced  upon  herdrak  \. 

coloured  bonnet,  and  the  beauty  of  the   ! 

Qow-reviving  face  which  smirked  ander 

it,.  .as  "  a  parfit  miraccel  of  grace."  i .. 

Happy  was  it  for  Henrietta,  that  Ae 

possessed  in  Hanway's  letter  a  littie'  re- 

serve  of  comfort  to  which  she  could  fly 

to,  under  the  pressure  of  circumstances; 

£br  although  she  had  left  no  means  un« 

triedy  so  to  manage  their  incoine  that 

she  should  justify  her  uncle's  opinion  at 

their  next  meeting»   yet  still   she,  was 

grievously  behind  band;    though  their 

visitants  were  no  longer  the  gay,  or  the 

fastidious,  and  though  the  dimensions  of 

their  parlour  fbrbade  crowds,  yet  it  was 

frequently  füll  of  people  who  ate  and 

4j:ank   with   nojt    leas    zeal    than    thqr 
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exhorted,  and  who»  while  they  seized  the 
first  moment  of  her  entrance  to  blame 
her  for  not  profiting  by  their  holy  con- 
venation,  yet  compelled  her  to  a  drudgery 
M' uncongenial  to  her  taste  as  it  was  un- 
suitable  to  her  circumstances.  I  say  her 
circumatances,  for  Mrs.  Hemmings  was 
not  pnly  willing,  but  determined  to  lay 
all  such  cares  upon  her  daughter's  hands ; 
and  when  Henrietta,  in  the  most  gentle 
way,  endeavoured  to  gain  her  attention 
to  the  expenditure  of  the  family,  she 
would  close  her  eyes,  throw  her  head 
back  in  her  chair,  and  thank  God  that 
<*  he  had  humbled  her  to  receiving  mere. 
food  and  raiment,  and  she  had  nothing 
further  to  do  with  these  things^:  <  ho! 
she  made  no  provision  for  the  flesh ;'  she . 
fed  on  heavenly  manna  in  her  passage 
through  the  wilderness,  as .  did  her  Spi- 
ritual brethren." 

Henrietta  could  have  said^  that  the 
smöaking  fbwis  and  plum-pudding,  per- 
haps  at  that  moment  preparing  for  sister 

VOJ«  II,  c 
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Rincer,  the  farrier's  wife,  and  the  gflU 
dous  children  of  the  grocer»  Bavoiued 
of  the  things  of  this  world ;  but  she  Cot* 
bore»  aody  in  her  increased  patiMieiai  lüfel 
sdf^controuly  proved  that  she  had  atbaiüDt 
hl  truth  that  which  her  self-deieänll| 
parent  pretended  to. 

Another  and  another  letter  '  arrited 
&om  Hahway,  who  lost  no  opportailitj 
of  writing  by  the  various  East  Indiinfien 
nowretuming;  butalas!  whilst  his  tet 
tert  Gomforted  her  heart,  they  yet  ceuld 
not  sustain  it  against  the  long-threat€fMd 
cloud  which  at  length  feil  in  the  ferio  of 
an  aocomulated  load  of  little  debts,  which 
she  was  alike  unable  to  discharge  dr 
delay»  as  her  creditors  were  all  liftle 
shop-fceepers  unable  to  ,wait  for  theff 
inooey. 

Yet»  how  could  she  ask  her  uncle  ftr 
the  money,  conscious»  as  she  was»  tbat 
the  necessarily  increased  expen<*&a  of  her 
younger  brother»  whom  he  had  jiMt 
placed  at  Cambridge»  was  a  great  bürden 
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•Ui  bim,  aod  infbrm^d,  as  she  had  often 
.))e<en  i^  Alfred,  of  the  continual  self- 
deniid  the  good  man  practised  to  spare 
.j^ip  80  much  as  he  did.  She,  however, 
^MW  l^hat  something  must  be  dooe ;  aod, 
jiasnfiijl  aod  difficult  as  itwas,  to  rouse 
her  mother  to  action,  she  saw  it  was  her 
dttty  rather  to  probe  this  evil  to  the 
qilicfc  id;  home,  than  bring  new  distress 
.QU  If  r«  HiltoB,  and  deny  him  the  means 
0f  aiding  her  brother. 

It  was  a  satisfaction,  though  a  painfui 

OD^  to  perceive  tbat  the  sight  of  the 

:  biUs  alarmed  Mrs.  Hemmings,  and  caused 

JbeF  not  only  to  abandon  the  interpretation 

4if  a  dream,  which  she  was  calcul^ting 

upon  as  likely  to  impress  her  neighbours, 

b|it  fihe  actually  cried  out,  in  her  own 

natural  voice,  **  What  shall  we  do,  Hen- 

fietta  ?  What  will  my  brother  aay  ?^' 

/.  At  this  very  moment  a  person  passed 

the  Window,  and  Mrs.  Hemmings  beheld 

with  dismay  a  Mn  L n^  who  was  a 

.man  of  great  importance  in  her  sect,  and 

c  2 
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living  at  a  distance  of  more  than  tweiHj 
milesy  was  not  often  seen  by  bis  oim 
people  in  tbis  village.  Sbe  was  aware 
tbat  be  was  going  to  call  upon  ber,  äsbe 
bad  promised  to  do  wben  be  next  cank 
tbät  way,  as  sbe  bad  been  introduced^ 
bim  in  tbe  most  particular  manner  at-the 
'  meeting-bouse  some  time  before. 

Mrs.  Hemmings  eagerly  pulled  afi  tlie 
papers  into  ber  lap,  and  called  on  Hen- 
rietta  for  assistance;  but  ber  daughter, 
thougb  obedient,  could  not  be  alert,  and 
the  bills  were  only  scattered  about  thb 
more,  in  consequence  of  this  ill-concerted 
arrangement ;  and  Henrietta,  in  confu- 
sion  and  evident  distress,  left  tbe  room 
hastily  • 

As  Mr.  L  n  entered,  Mrs.  Hem- 
mings's  extreme  chagrin  was  so  manifest, 
and  tbe  cause  so  evident,  that  sbefek 
compelled  to  make  a  virtue  of  necesssity, 
and,  after  expressing  her  obh'gation  to 
Tiim  for  looking  in  upon  her,  observcd, 
**  that  widows  were  so   subject  tö  im- 
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positionsy  that  really  she  wished  that  he 
whom  she  looked  upon  as  a  spiritual 
father,  would  extend  his  goodness  to 
looking  upon  her  temporal  distress,  whicb 
was  at  this  moment  very  perplexing  to 

her.''   .  At  the  same  tlme  she  recalled  her 

.■-...■.■  ♦ 

dauighter  to  the  room,  observipg,  in  a  low 
voicey  that  she  had  the  usual  manage« 

ment  of  her  worldly  afiairs,  which  she 

»■■■'••  ■' 

|iermitted  for  the  sake  of  teaching  her 
prudence  m  her   own  future  expendi« 

jture.  ... 

t  -•■..  ..... 

Mnü  Hemmin^s  was  at  this  time  much 
in  the  Uabit  of  confessing  sins,  of  which 
she  neither  had»  nor  perhaps  could  hav^ 
peea  guilty;  but  she  was  very  careful 
not  to  own  one  real  error,  But  the  good 
man  with  whom  she  now  conversed  had 
an  eye  quick  to  discern,  and  his  native 
penetration  and  good  sense  were  calcu- 
kted  to  detect  all  fallacy ;  he  employed 
himselfy  while  Mrs.  Hemmings  went  on 
to  whine,  in  looking  at  the  bills,  one  after 

c  3 
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another,  and  tmting  their  general  amouiit 
with  his  pencil. 

In  tfae  fnean  time,  Henrietta  had  eil^ 
tered  the  room,  with  that  reluCtaoce 
natural  to  one  who  expected  tö  IV 
schooled  into  Irritation  by  re^roof»  'or 
mortified  by  the  exposure  which  hai 
taken  place.  She  sat  down  m  aSeiicei 
and  endeavoured  to  meet  whatöver  ni^ii 
artse  with  meekness,  and,  if  posnUhii 
with  composure. 

'<  When  I   saw  you  last,   my  *de9tf 

madam/'  said  Mn  L n,  *♦  you  de- 

sired  me  to  call,  fbr  the  puitiOBe  oT 
exkorting  your  daughter  to  obedienc& 
I  have  not  time  to  do  that  at  present} 
for,  in  consequence  of  this  act  of  coiw 
fidence,  all  I  have  to  say  in  that  wny, 
must  be  addressed  to  you." 

Mrs.  flemmings  bowed  with    suUeii 

haughtiness ;  but  Mr.  L n,  not  seem- 

ing  to  See  her,  continued : 

**  I  conclude,that  neither  the  butcher'$» 
baker*s,  grocer*s,  nor  wine  merchant's 
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hilliave  been  greatly  augmented  fay  lier» 
becauae  I  uoderstand  she  has  now  no 
Ipv«^  nor  entertains  any  Company/' 

*^.But  she  keeps  bouse  entir^ly:  I 
«piyaeek  a  house  not  made  with  banda." 
.  ^  Da  not  decel  ve  yourself»  sister  Hern« 
tthlgBj'  80  long  as  you  live  in  tbe  world, 
wloi^  you  have  duties  to  perform  ia  it ; 
aadin  aacb  a  very  narrow  circle  as  you 
Mitr.move  in,  ougfat  to  bave  known  it  was 
inpQssiUe  for  you  to  affi>rd  to-  keep^  so 
macb  Company  as  it  was  evident  3irou 
kav«t:doDe»  You  may  teil  me  tbey  were 
tbe  peopjie  of  tbe  Lord  ^  but  tbis  is  no 
mftäagy.Six  ^Ma  act  of  injustice.  Be  aa- 
suhkI»  4^^  every  species  of  dishonesty  is 
pJüedy  inconsistent  with  tbe  faitb  and 
{fractice  of  Christianity/' 

Mrs.  Hemmings  gave  a  deep  groan ; 
but  tbe  blush  of  resentment  was  on  her 
cbeek. 

«•  Maxiy  of  our  people/*  continued 
be,  <<  are,  as  you  know,  very  iguorant, 
diougfa  perfectly  well-intentioned,  and 

c  4 
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their  pwn  Situation  in  life  did  not  enable 
them  to  judge  how  far  tbey  were  ^i^ 
croaching  on  you  in  these  points«  Otbenr 
I  fear^  mix  a  baser  leaven  with  thw 
ignorance:  thej  are  idle,  conceited,  in» 
truslve^  censorious,  and  selfish.  Iii  heät» 
ing  our  preachers,  and  joining  the  peo|äe 
oftliis  place  in  worship,  you  were  not 
calledupon  to  associate  with  eithec' hl 
any  way  farther  than  for  your  mutaal 
good»  They  might  have  wärmed  yoBC 
devotion ;  you  might  have  assisted  theok 
in  jnany  acts  of  charity,  by  yout  knowi 
ledge  far  more  than  your  purse  ;  beycmd 
that  you.had  better  not, have  göne :  yo» 
permitted  yourself  to  be  ied,  in  ördertQ 
become  a  leader :  there  lay  the  error/'  • 

Mrs.  Hemmings  gave  a  more  haugbty 
toss  of  the  head  than  she  had  ever  as- 
sumed  before. 

By  the  way,*'  continuedthe  Speaker^ 

you  subscribed  five  guineas  to  our  new 
chapel  last  week,  and  were  to  have  paid 
it.  to-night  at  meeting,     I  had  better 


cc 
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draw  my  pen  over  that  line.  Ab,  sister ! 
t  hope  you  will  henceforward  recollect 
that  when  we  are  told  to  do  justice  and 
IX^:lQye  mercyi  the  justice  is  first  men« 
tio^ffd/' 

Sq  Mi^ngi  he  erased  the  name }  and 
tben  tiuroing  to  Henriettay  in  a  mild 
vroiee»  and  with  even  a  deprecating  aifi 
he  begged  to  know,  <*  if  there  was  any 
9?!^  in  which  he  could  assist  her  in  the 
iischarge   of  those    distressing  obliga- 

tions." 

•  ■  ... 

There  .  was  something  in  the  xnanly, 

3f>en  air  of  Mr.  L -n,  so  difFerent  tQ 

the  general  cast  of  her  mother's  visitants, 
[hat  Henrietta  feit  a  degree  of  confidence 
in  him  she  had  not  known  for  a  long 
time;  yet  she  could  not  immediately 
speak.  She  fixed  her  eyes  upon  her  in- 
^trument :  those  eyes  were  füll  öf  tears» 

<•  You  wish  to  part  with  your  piano- 
forte?'' 

<<  I  am  willing  to  part  with  it,  if  by 
that  means  I  can  make  my  mother  easy/' 

c  5 
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"  Let  ustry  the  tone,  if  you  please.^ 
Henriettft  opened  the  instnimetit^  wA 
turning  ovet  some  music,  selectied^  -^1 
know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth  j**^  irÜA 
sfae  played  and  sung  in  such  a  miA^'lb 
to  show  her  auditor  less  her  öWä  potrafi» 
than  her  respect  for  him.  lliät  he^ 
the  deference  this  implied»  appeared  % 
hts  intelligent  smile  at  the  commetiäe- 
ment }  bat  in  a  short  time,  he  becänie 
vrapt  in  that  sublime  enthusiasm  whidi 
profound  devotion  and  a  passion  ihr 
music  naturally  inspired :  his  hands  wäre 
clasped,  his  eyes  upraised,  ahd  tean 
coursed  each  other  down-  his  cheek.  Sudi 
emotion,  exhibited  in  a  person  of  cem- 
manding  foriti  and  fine  features,  in  mid& 
age,  was  striking ;  and  Henrietta  widied 
for  the  powers  of  the  painter,  that  she 
migfat  have  stamped  on  the  canvass  s 
form  so  interesting. 

yi^hen    Mr,  L n    had    recoveied 

faimself,  he  offered  to  purchase  the  in- 
strument  for  his  own  daughters,  with  the 
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ptQVWi»  UiaC  wben  she  was  sro  situated 
attQ  repurchase  it,  he  would  resign  it 
with  idmsure«  He  paid  Henriatta  with 
l^tül^mlity  rather  suited  to  bis  own  mu- 
vfißoeBpe  and  her  necessities  than  its 
aetuih)  value«  He  departed,  with  the 
fafei^higB  (^  the  daughter  followkig  him, 
Aiid  ä  wish  that  she  could  see  him  more 
.&eqttentljr;  fout  the  mother»  although 
ahe  feit  the  relief  which  the  bank-notes 
in  Heorietta's  *hand  were  calculated  to 
•Ifive^  yA  observed,  that,  ^  he  was  by  no 
fiieaiis  4^  kittd  of  person  she  took  him 
üitx  bis  eulogists  had  gone  far  beyond 
trüth,  Had  he  been  the  man  tbey  repre- 
sentedy  things  would  have.been  very 
4i£S»rent,  and  — — -^ 

-.  Mrs.  Hemmings  spoke  some  ward«  in 
W9,  ilow  a  tone  that  Henrietta  could  not 
exaißtly  understahd  them^  but  tfaey  <x>m- 
municated  a  fact  of  which  she  Jbad  not 
hitherto  ^been  aware«  that  Mnli  ■  n 
was  a  widower,  and  a  new  light  brokäs  ifi 

c  6 
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/ 

«  Let  ustiy  the/  /       "^^^^  ^^  ^ 

Henriette  opetfy 
turning  ovei^  a^//  äecidedintentionto 
knowÜMtnf//  -f^^i^  ^^  entire  sectet 
sheplayedny/ '»  whose  retum  they  ei- 
toshowhr^»  but  it  unfortun^telj  hap- 
tluui  hn/*^  ^^^  ^^'y  ^y  ^hen  he  visij:ed 
the  dü^f  h^s  long  journey,  the  ui$tfa- 
hfli  fe  «as^  about  to  be  removed.  On 
ta^Jfi^  with  this  dear  pledge  of  Han- 
^  j^8  afiection,  and  the  memorial  of  the 
^t  delightful  moments  of  her  existeilte» 
^enrietta,  <<  dropt  some  natural  tears, 
.tut  wiped  them  soon/'  and  was  busying 
herseif  with  endeavouring  so  to  place  the 
furniture,  that  the  chasm  in  the  parlour 
might  not  be  observäble  when  her  uncle 
entered.  Her  looks,  as  well  as  her  em- 
ployment,  of  course  Struck  him,  and  his 
questions,  in  despite  of  her  wishes,  drew 
the  whole  truth  from  her,  sitice  she  was 
too  ingenuous  to  prevaricate,  and  too  con- 
ficientious  to  utter  falsehood. 
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bit  bis  lips,  and  inwardly 

.xation« 

nave  so  mucb  more  time  for 

^/'  Said  Henrietta,  "  tbat  it  will 

.o  greatlpss :  1  have  played  very  little 

.üflate." 

■  .  ♦•Nor  any  tbing  eise,   I  fear:  I  pity 

you  from   my  soul;   for   I  bave  beard 

-enougb  from  Alfred  of  your  motber's 

proceedings,  to  be  aware  of  tbe  life  you 

lead :  she  has  glven  tbe  poor  boy  sucb  a 

surfeit,  tbat  be  declares  if  it  were  not  for 

;ypur  sake»  be  would  never  come  again; 

I  know  not  wbat  is  to  be   donej  you 

piay  well ;  draw  better ;  dance  admirably, 

and  wbat,  in  my  opinion,  is  wortb  more 

than  all  tbese,  understand  your  own  lan- 

;  gudge  perf ectly,  and  Frencb  better  tban 

one  in  twenty  wbo  pretend  to  it  j  if  you 

•;were  a  governess  m  a  family  of  rank  or 

^repectability  now  ?  you  would  be  mucb 

■ 

,|)etter  off  in  eyery  way.'* 

•*•  If  my  motber  would  consent  l" 

"  Consent/  aye,  take  my  word  for  it, 

1 
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she  would  consent,  and  be  even  ta  obüg* 
ing  as  to  spend  your  salary  into  the  ba^ 
gain.  But  then  what  would  be  dd»1 
she  would  run  band  over  bead»  and  bl  ib 
jail  within  the  twelvemonth/* 

Mrs.  Hemmings's  entrance  inteiTiq>ted 
their  discourse :  she  received  him  wifh  % 
measured  cold  expression  of  pteasur^  4S 
if  it  would  have  been  sinful  ta  rejeioe; 
but  her  conscious  superiority  could.not 
prevent  her  sinking  beneath  the  glance 
of  bis  eye  over  the  apartment,  and  she 
even  bore  some  little  jesting  at  her  prim 
Caps  and  lengthened  waist  with  great 
patience;  but  when  he  was  gone,  she 
made  herseif  amends  by  stigmatising  him 
as  a  worldly-minded  man  ^  and  observed, 
**  that  like  the  prophet  Elijah,  she  was 
condemned  to  be  fed  by  a  raven.** 

Henrietta's  breast  swelled  with  honest 
Indignation  j  but  it  was  only  by  the  sud* 
den  flushing  of  her  cheek  that  her  fe^ 
ings  were  evinced,  for  she  was  awar^ 
that  if  the  kindnessi  the  generostty  of 
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her  tiiicle  had  not  impressed  her  motbePs 
mmd  with  gratitude,  it  was  little  likely 
ÜMt  her  words  could  effect  it. 

Frbm  the  time  of  Mr.  L — ^n's  lecture. 
Mrs.  Hemmings  had  shown  strong  Symp- 
toms of  dislike  and  a  kind  of  dread  of 
Imt  late  beloved  associates,  who  yet 
seemed  to  have  wound  a  toil  about  her 
wfaich  she  could  not  break.  She  had  not 
the  courage  to  bear  being  pointed  at  äs 
an  apostate,  and  she  feit  that  she  never 
more  would  be  praised  as  a  saint ;  and  to 
l>e  second  in  any  thing.  was  contrary  to 
dil  rule  in  her  case.  In  this  uneasy  frame 
€>f  min^9  though  she  ceased  to  lecture 
Henrietba  in  her  usual  preaching  strain» 
her  temper  became  the  very  reverse  of 
What  it  formerly  was,  captious,  fretful, 
mutable,  and  inconsistent.  Henrietta 
waä  now  compelled  to  rejoice  when  any 
j^rson  entered,  whose  presedce  might 
relieve  her  from  the  querulous  com- 
plaintfi;,  spiteflil  xemarks,  atid  ill-tempered 
teaüingd  of  her  inother ;  who  when  seated 
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quietly  in  her  own  house,  with  a  daughter 
peculiarly  fitted  fpr  a  companion»  ^ei9e4 
to  be  so  completely  out  of  her  elem^t» 
that  she  had  a  right  to  indulge  all  the 
sufierings  and  contortions  of  a  fish  out.<|f 
water.  : 

Thus  passed  another  winter;  apd  .agfam 
the  letters  of  Hanway  awoke  the  q)riQg8 
of  hope,  and  braced  the  powers  of  eih 
durance,  which  were  farther  aided  by 
Henrletta's  receiving  one  also  of .  t^9 
most  flattering  kind  from  Lady  Isabel!«. 
It  appeared  that  the  lover  of  Henrietta 
had  honourably  informed  his  mother  pf 
the  pains  he  had  taken  to  prevail  on  Hen- 
rietta to  marry  him  previous  to  bis  de- 
parture,  and  the  firmness  and  propriety 
of  her  conduct,  especialiy  in  its  refer^ 
ence  to  herself^  had  so  Struck  Her  Lady- 
ship^  that  she  immediately  wrote  tp 
Henrietta,  expressing  in  strong  terms 
her  sense  of  the  excellent  conduct  she 
had  observed,  and  reiter^ted  the  promises 
she  had  made  to  her  son :  she  conduded 
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her  letter  by  making  respectful  mention 
of  Mtb»>  Hemmings« 

A  few  weeks  before»  Mrs.  Hemmings 
woüld  have  treated  this  attention  as  be-» 
low  her  views,  they  being  placed  on 
things  above  her,  (such  probably  as  Mr. 
L .  n's  house  and  carriage,)  but  at  the 
{Hresent  juncture,  the  notice  was  so  iflat- 
tering  as  to  carry  considerable  effect  mth 
it^  and  fbr  some  days  Henrietta  was 
loaded  with  praises  which  her  warm  and 
tender  heart  expanded  to  receive  as  the 
restorefl  affections  of  a  motiier  ever  fondly 
loved«  Her  answer  to  Lady  Isabelia  was 
wortby  of  herseif,  being  at  the  same 
time  :modest  and  dignified  i  but  the  results 
q£  this  Short  correspondence  were  in^ 
j.arious  to  her,  since  it  induced  her  to 
surrender  all  thoughts  of  impröving  her 
Situation,  by  entering  a  family  in  the 
manner  her  uncle  had  proposed,  and  on 
which  she  had  been  ruminating  ever 
since« 
.    This  glimpse  of  worldly  greatness,  after 
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the  first  chann  of  it  was  over^  rendered 
Mrs.  Hemmings  more  discontented  witb 
her  Situation»  and  of  course  more  difficuk 
to  please  and  amuse  than  ever  j  aod  her 
continual  inquietude  added  to  that  ufr^ 
obtrusive  but  deep  solicitude  which  <Mk- 
stantly  pressed  on  Henrietta's  spifiti^ 
begän  greatiy  to  afiect  her  beidtli,  ttad 
that  unceasing  activity  which  had  bitbeito 
supported  her,  became  a  bürden  whiob- 
overpowered  her«  Mr.  Hilton,  an  ob» 
serving  this»  determined  to  nin  all  ridcs 
with  bis  sister,  for  the  sake  of  pkdng 
herdaughter  in  some  Situation  wheM  Ifas 
benefits  of  society  might  wean  her  §tm 
those  contemplations  which  injured  h^ 
peace,  and  where  her  powers  xnight  ex^ 
pand  beneath  the  genial  ^  atmosphere  tif 
polished  life« 

This  change  became  soon  more  evi- 
dently  necessary,  although  she  ceased  to 
complain,  and  buried  deep  in  her  bosoiD 
the  new  shafl  which  wounded  her  peace^ 
This  was  the  air  of  coldness  and  care* 
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lessatm  which  pervaded  the  last  short 
lettef  sfae  had  received  from  Hanway, 
and  fbr  which  even  the  hurry  in  which  H 
Was  eridently  written  could  not  form  an 
excuse,  although  love  pleaded  for  him 
whatever  a  mind  rieh  in  expedients  could 
snggest  Her  total  silence  on  the  sub« 
ject  led  Mr.  Hilton  to  suspect  it ;  and  as 
the  t>nly  relief  his  mind  could  suggest, 
fae  speedily  arrftnged  mattei^  for  their 
remoyal  to  pleasant  lodgings  in  the  dty 
of  W-'  ■■'  ^  where  he  knew  he  oould  in* 
tfödiice  Henrietta  to  one  amiable  fämily, 
aUd  wfaere  her  mother  would  meet  with 
some  of  the  friends  of  her  youth,  wbo 
wöuld  be  willing  to  receive  her,  notwith- 
Standing  her  stränge  tranrifotuiationy  for 
uie  saike  of  her  amiable  daugfatit« 

The  very  sight  of  this  pleasaüit  geliteel 
eity  seemed  to  inspire  Mrs.  Hemmiligs 
with  new  feelings,  and  revive  ideas  which 
die  had  professed  to  banish  fbr  ever  from 
her  mind.  The  first  thing  sbe  did»  on 
arriving  at  her  new  home,  was  to  alter 


44  TALES  OF  THE  PRIORY«  • 

the  formal  folding  of  her  faandkercbieff 
and  push  back  the  bor  der  of  iier  CBfi 
aud  Henrietta  could  not  forbear  smiling, 
as,  on  the  mistress  of  the  house  pro- 
posing  to  show  her  the  garden,  she  sud» 
**  I  will  take  your  bonnet,  my  dear,:  y^ 
must  make  me  one  like  it  to-morrow*'' 
•  Mrs.  Hemmings  had  not  been  ignorant 
for  some  time  that  she  had  recovered  her 
good  looks }  and  her  endeavours  to  asce^ 
tain  the  truly  becoming  in  her  late  Stile 
jpf  dress  had  never  b^en  reliiiquished; 
^but  she  was  well  aware  that  what  ap« 
pea;*ed  beautiful  in  the  eyes  of  her  late 
friends»  would  be  outre  and  vulgär  ia 
tho^e.  of  her  present  friends }  it  was  there- 
fore  no  wonder  that  she  began  to  entirelj 
reform  her  "wardrobei  though  it  appeared 
very  Strange  to  Henrietta,  who  had  been 
accustomed  to  hear  her  descant  on  the 
folly  and  wickedness  of  all  fashionable 
vanities  j  foi  she  was  not  yet  aware  of  the 
self-deception  which  influenced  her  mo- 
ther,  nor  how  common  it  is  in  humaa 
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■ 

natttre,  She,  however,  assisted  hat  mo- 
ther  most  cordially,  and  feit  pleäsure  ii) 
fifiding  she  had  the  power  öf  pleasing 
her; 

•The  day  äfter  their  aFFival»  several 
friends  af  Mrs.  Hemmings  dröpped  in, 
and  itivited  them  tp  tea-parties.  When 
Cards  were  introducedy  Mrs.  Hemmtngs 
at  first  declined  them,  by  saying,  «« she 
wa6  out  of  practicej*'  but  in  a  short  time 
this  ofajection  was  over-ruled»  and,  not 
havitig  the  fear  of  censure  before  her 
eyes,  she  began  to  play.  Being  highly 
complimented  by  her  partner,  she  gave 
much  attention  to  the  game,  became  in- 
terested  and  amused,  and  from  tbat  tifne 
forward  sought  only  to  extend  her 
äcquatntanee  in  such  a  manner  as  was 
likely  to  ensure  an  engagement  for  every 
evening. 

A  consciousness  of  the  inconsist- 
ency  of  her  conduct  rendered  Mrs, 
Hemhtings  conciliating,  and  at  times«al- 
most  submissive,  to  her  daughter,  before 
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whose  tteady  conduct  and  better  priod- 
ples  of  action»  her  changeable  mind  vis 
cowed;  but  yet  she  was  frequenüy  oot  of 
humour»  and  always  out  of  spirits»  vAea 
>her  wishes  for  Company  were  not  tfr 
dulgedi  which  was  of  course  one-half  rf 
her  time.     It  is  true,   visiting  was  jt 

W Qarried  on  among  a  large  curdc 

of  ladies  at  Utile  ei^pence :  these  wen 
principally  widows  with  small  jointünoBi 
and  misses  witb  small  dowries ;  but  it 
was  too  piain  to  Henrletta,  that,  as  her 
mother  pushed  herseif  by  her  sldll  in 
Cards,  which  she  now  made  her  seciow 
study»  added  to  her  manners,  which  had 
now  resumed  thelr  former  el^ant  poKshb 
she  would  step  into  a  circle  it  was  by  no 
means  in  their  power  to  move  in,  and  of 
course  all  her  former  difficulties  must 
return.  Henrietta  was  not  only  anxiaitf 
to  escape  this,  but  to.  save  something.  to 
assist  her  youngest  brother  now  at  Cam- 
bridge, and  whose  necessary  expenoes 
there,  of  course,  lay  heavy  on  her  undi^ 
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This  youth  was  of  tlre  highest  prömife : 
liis  iattamments  and  his  good  conduct 
kept  pace  with  the  expectations  vfhkh 
iiad  foeen  formed  of  him ;  and  his  letters, 
midah  were  alike  agreeable,  intdligent, 
and  affectkmate,  were  the  greatest  grati- 
ieation  she  experienced ;  and  sbe  often 
liiarvelled  how  her  mother  could  withhold 
wy  means  of  benefitting  either  htm  or 
AÜred,  who  were  sons  of  whom  she 
voaüä  not  faiT  to  be  proud. 

But  whilst  Henrietta  ever  inculcated  in 
herown  mind  the  daimsof  duty»  integrity, 
«nd  economy,  her  heart  was  ever  open  to 
«be  wants  of  others ;  and  any  thing  sht 
could  really  consider  her  own  waa  ever 
at  the  command  of  the  needy  and 
afflicted«  A  case  of  peculiar  distress 
occurring  under  her  eye,  induced  her  to 
eonaider  the  possibility  of  disposing  of 
her  drawings  for  the  purpose  of  aiding 
ÜUi  sufferers.  In  order  to  do  this,  she 
was  under  the  necessity  of  consuhing 
Conduit,  who  was  the  firiC^  ac- 
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quaintance  she  had  made  in  W  ,  and 
one  whom  her  uncle  had  procured  üt 
her  as  a  friend  on  whom  she  might  reljr 

This  young  lady  was  five  years  older 
than  Henrietta :  she  was  the  daughter  ti 
a  most  respectable  clergymän,  whoM 
numerous  family  had  prevented  hkn  frodi 
saving  a  provision  fbr  any  part  of  it,  eb 
cept  a  small  annuity  to  his  widow«  Miss 
Conduit  was  well  educated,  but  not 
highly  accomplished ;  for  the  cares  of  a 
family  had  early  devolved  upon  her  ai 
the  eldest :  but  she  had  a  welUregulated 
temper,  a  sound  understanding,  a  gene- 
rous  and  cheerful  disposition,  and  a  pious 
and  enlightened  mind, 

Amelia,  her  mother,  and  two  youoger 
daughters,  now  maintained  themselves' 
by  keeping  a  boarding-school ;  and  their 
house  being  very  large,  they  also  acoe» 
modated  two  elderly  ladies  and  tbetr 
maids  as  boarders.  This  part  of  their 
Charge  was  the  most  troublesome}  fiv 
though  they  had  vowed  etemal  friendsbip 
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for  each  other,  and  having  settled  never 
to  part,  kept  each  to  their  wedded  bond- 
age,  yet  they  were,  in  every  respect,  dis- 
snmilar»  though  equally  disagreeable.  One 
abhorred  all  noise,  and  was  in*  perpetual 
dread  lest  the  children  should  disturb 
her;  the  other  delighted  in  a  bustle»  and 
liftened  with  eagerness  for  the  hour  of 
play  or  the  sound  of  dancing.  The  tirst 
was  quiet,  but  scomfuli  severe»  and  vin- 
dictive ;  the  other  frank  and  lively,  but 
passionate,  provoking,  coarse,  and  inso- 
lent« Each  never  faiLed  to  rail  against 
the  other,  to  every  person  whom  she 
could  procure  as  a  hearer  j  but  it  is  only 
justice  to  add,  that,  like  most  married 
ODuptes,  they  did  not  permit  any  person 
to  agree  with  their  invectives.  One  lady ' 
had  a  favourite  parrot,  the  other  a  dear 
Ulpdi^,  who  were  as  good  haters  as  Dr. 
tehnson  could  desire,  and  kept  up  the 
ball  of  contention  between  their  respec- 
tive  mistresses  in  such  a  manner  as  to  put 
äH  ennui  to  fltght  j  and,  as  if  these  were 
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insufficienty  one  party  bought  a  linnet  od 
the  day  after  her  f'riend  had  been  pre* 
sented  with  a  beautiful  kitten,  and  thus 
laid  a  new  foundation  for  injuries,  casa^ 
plaints,  and  troubles  without  number. 

Amelia  had  the  sole  management  of 
these  perturbed  spirits.  Her  afiectiopate 
heart  could  not  endure  that  the  placid 
temper  and  retiring  meekness  of  her 
niother  should  be  disturbed  by  their 
asperity;  and  her  sisters,  whose  educik 
tion  had  fitted  tiiem  for  an  active  part 
in  their  school,  were  too  fully  engaged 
in  their  respective  duties  to  be  made 
parties  to  their  daily  sorrows  and  hourly 
irritations.  If  they  agreed  in  any  one 
thing,  it  was  in  their  esteem  for  this  ad- 
mirable  young  woman;  but  this  source 
of  agreement  was  so  carefully  concealed,^. 
that  each  thought  her  an  object  of  dis- 
like  to  the  other,  and  therefbre  lovedhcir 
the  more  from  a  spirit  of  contradiction. 

Well  might  Mr.  Templeman  exclaim 
against  the  evils  of  indulged  ill-humoun 
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Loss  of  fortune,  of  friends,  of  health, 
the  most  distressing  privations,  bitter 
disappöintments,  severe  pains  and  linger- 
ing  diseases,  do  not  strew  so  many  thorns 
on  the  path  of  life  as  human  beings  in- 
flict  on  each  other«  With  comp^nions 
aö  well  disposed  for  actiug  the  part  of 
tormentors,  it  raay  be  supposed  that 
there  was  much  bittemess  in  Amelia's 
cup  of  life/  Such,  however,  was  the 
subdued  feellng,  the  happy  equanimity, 
with  which  she  sipped  it,  that  the  cheer- 
flilness  of  her  countenance,  as  well  as 
the  kindness  of  her  welcome,  never  failed 
to  inspire  Henrietta  with  comfort;  and 
in  confiding  her  hopes,  fears,  and  wishes 
to  her,  she  ever  found  relief»  and  at- 
tained  resignation  to  every  calamity  but 
the  loss  of  Hanway's  affection. 

Amelia  had  a  friend  in  London,  to 
whom  she  could  apply  for  the  disposal  of 
the  drawings,  which,  although  finished 
as  well  as  Henrietta's  knowledge  per- 
mitted,  were  yet  of  a  description  which 
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were  not  Hkely  to  attract  a  vulgär  eye  j 
but  pne  which  looked  to  power  of  mind 
und  tasteful  discrimination,  couid  not 
faii  to  be  pleased  with  them.  Happüj, 
they  were  presented  to  one  which  cöüld 
not  only  distinguish  her  merits  but  pre^ 
scribe  to  her  deficiencies,  and  paid  for 
them  with  no  niggard  band.  Henrietta, 
therefore,  with  astonishment  and  deligh^ 
soon  found  herseif  rieh  enough»  not  only 
to  relieve  the  objects  of  her  compassion, 
but  to  present  her  brother  with  book» 
for  bis  college-studies,  and  her  mother 
with  some  articles  of  apparel  for  which 
she  was  daily  wishing. 

The  sense  of  being  useful  is  ever  con- 
solatory,  and  the  circumstance  of  find- 
ing  herseif  in  possession  of  power,  and 
soniething  like  independence,  gave  a 
spring  to  Henrietta*s  spirits  which  ren- 
dered  the  next  letter  she  received  firom 
Hanway  much  less  depressive  than  the 
last  had  been,  though  its  characterwas 
little  different.     The  complaints  of  the 
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absent  lover  w6re  now  changed  into  those 
of  the  soldier;  he  spoke  much  of  his 
hardsbips  and  disappointments,^  but  he 
did  not  advert  to  them  as  connected  with 
bis  future  prospects  as  a  husband;  his 
style  was  less  tender  than  formerly,  but 
yet  there  was  nothing  to  complain  of  in 
ifoards,  though  the  spirit  which  once  in- 
spired-  them  was  comparativel/  j9ed. 
Henrietta,  however,  would  not  permit 
herseif  to  cavil  at  trifles ;  and  a  short  tinie 
after .  recel ving  this  letter,  public  news 
firom  India  announced  a  victory,  in  which 
Hanway  had  taken  an  active  part :  he  was 
promoted ;  and  so  honourably  named  in 
the  public  dispatches,  that  the  heart  of 
Henrietta  bounded  in  triumph,  and  she 
feit  that  joy  which  is  supposed  to  reward 
the  wife  of  the  warrior  for  all  the  sorrows 
of  solicitude. 

•  When  the  tumult  of  spirits  had  sub* 
aided,  occasioned  by  this  exaltai^^Ion  of 
a  heart  long  bent  down  with  anxiety, 
Henrietta  applied  herseif  with  renewed 
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vigour  to  her  pencil ;  but,  alas !  her 
industry  served  no  other  end  than  to 
awaken  Mrs.  Hemmings's  speculatioD 
upon  her  future  gains,  on  the  strength 
of  which  she  bespoke  millinery,  called 
on  people  in  a  superior  sphere,  and  ap-^ 
proached,  by  quick  gradations»  to  bitf- 
crown  tables,  leaving  the  three-pemiy 
points  of  her  first  acquaintance  far 
behind,  to  their  equal  envy,  censurei  and 
disgust. 

Uenrietta  was  appalled  by  this  change» 
and  sometimes  could  not  refrain  £rom 
weeping  over  it,  but  she  remembered  her 
iincle's  advice,  and  renewed  her  energies. 
The  time  was  now  fast  approaching  when 
she  trusted  Hanway  would  claim  her; 
and  though  she  could  not  think  of  qui^ 
ting  her  countiy  and  her  dear  connec- 
tions  without  a  sigh,  yet  not  only  her 
honour  but  her  love  made  her  hold  her« 
seif  ready  to  depart.  A  considerable 
time  bad  elapsed  since  she  heard  from 
Lady  Isabella,  and  feärs  respecting  her 
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promised  support  woutd  sömetimes  arise ; 
but  she  considered  that  her  promise  of 
consent  coiild  not  be  retracted,  and  that 
die    advancement   her  lover   hiad    now 
gftiiied»  would  enable  him  to  inarry  with- 
öut  it.     Sömetimes  she  pleased  herseif 
with  thinking  the  money  she  was  now 
gaining  wöuId  furnish  her  with  wedditig 
cfaresses ;  and  little  as  she  was  äccustomed 
fii  thmk  for  berself»  yet,  when  connected 
with  the  idea  of  meeting  Hanway,  it  was 
tiataral  that  she  shoutd  desire  the  means 
of  appearuig  like  the  wife  of  a  gentieman. 
Döring  the  whole  of  this  summer,  (the 
last  thfe  «xpeeted  to  dpend  at  W--— ,) 
«he  wte'devoted  to  her  employment»  in 
däie  liop€s  of  making  a  considerable  sum 
at  Christmas.      She    accomplished   her 
object ;  and  her  friend  Amelia  being  in 
London   for  the  vacation,  she  remitted 
her  all  the  money  she  could  procure  for 
the  drawings,  which  arrived  at  the  very 
ime  her  youngest  brother  came  to-spend 
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vigour  to  ^-^Vf^with  his  motlier 

industry     ^^' 

awaker  j/nß  now  become  a  fine  young 
upon  />^  b^en  distinguished  at  Cam- 
of  '  >^'/^«  rieh  in  friendship,  and  glow- 
on  >^  bope  and  affection  j  his  heart 
f  ^0f  but  his  pockets  were  empty; 
^(High  his  uäcle  was  very  kind,  there 

^  many  lesser  expences,  many  wants 

^  temptations  to  literary  men^  of  which 
^  could  not  exactly  judge»  nor  under 
^e  pressure  of  the  times  to  commercial 
jnen,  even  afibrd  to  supply. 

Henrietta  saw  and  feit  all  this:  her 
Store  was  open,  her  ready  band  extended, 
and  a  smile  of  almost  angehe  pleasure 
was  beaming  on  her  eountenance,  when 
her  mother  broke  in  on  their  tett-ä-tete^ 
and  exclaiming,  "  Heavens !  where  did 
you  get  that  money  ?"  made  an  effbrt  to 
snatch  it  before  it  reaehed  the  band  of 
her  son. 

"  It  is  my  money,  my  dear  mother  j 
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the  iDoney  which  I  have  received  for  roy 
drawings  froiii  Miss  Conduit." 

"  But  you  are  surely  not  giving  it  to 
William ;  what  can  he  want  with  money  ? 
T  am  certain  my  brother  would  be  hurt, 
üay,  very  angry,  if  he  thoughl  William 
lobbed  you  o£  the  fruit  of  so  many,  many, 
tedious  hours.  I  am  sure  it  shocks  me  to 
think  of  it.'' . 

William,  starting,  läid  the  bills  down. 
"  i  would  not  take  them  for  the  world/' 
said  he. 

"  I  knew  you  would  not,  my  d'ear, 
when  I  — that  is,  I  mean,  when  I  had 
explained  it  to  you/'  As  she  spoke,  Mrs. 
Hemmings  seized  the  bills,  and  huddled 
them  into  her  pocket,  adding,  <<  I  will 
take  care  of  them  for  you." 

Henrietta  was  too  well  aware,  that  h^r 
mother's  real  motive  for.  this  conduct 
remained  unexplained ;  and  although 
deeply  aggrieved,  disappointfed,  and  vex- 
ed,  she  would  not  degrade  her  mother 
in  the   eyes  of  her  youngest  child,  by 
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insisting  on  explanation ;  but  she  had  tbe 
presence^of  mind  not  to  let  it  escape  her, 
that  this  intended  gift  was  not  her  all. 
Though  naturally  the  most  ingenuous  ^ 
human  beings>  she  had  by  many  a  painfiil 
lesson  been  taught  to  distinguish  betwees 
insincerity  and  imprudence,  and  her  sin- 
cere  sympathy  for  poor  William^s  dis- 
appointment  induced  her  to  presene 
the  most  determined  silence  as  to  her 

V  future  emoluments  and  her  preseni  littk 
possession. 

Nothing  more  passed  for  some  days, 
and  Henrietta  at  length  thought  she  had 
a  right  to  enquire  after  her  money»  and 
was  endeavouring  to  conquer  the  diffi- 
culty  she  feit  in  arraigning  a.  parent, 
when  Mrs.  Hemmings,  as  if  aware  of  her 
Intention,  began  to  infbrm  her,  with  an 
air  of  great  importance,  that  Mrs.  Stev- 
artson,  a  friend  of  *  her's,  who  had  always 
paid  the  most  friendly  attention  to  Hen- 
rietta, was  on  the  point  of  setting  out  to 

.  Bathy  and  that  she  had  a  great  notionit 
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was  her  intention  to  make  her  the  com- 
panion  of  such  a  delightful  journey ;  "  in 
which  case,'*  she  added,  "  you  will  want 
many  new  things,  about  which  we  must 
consult  and  manage  as  well  as  we  can« 
for  my  brother  is  such  a  churl,  I  fear 
-you  will  get  nothing  out  of  him.'* 

^'  I  consider  my  uncle  the  kindest^ 
best  of  men,"  said  Henrietta,  reddening } 
^'  and  although  it  is  very  kind  in  Mrs. 
Stewartson  to  think  of  inviiing  me,  yet 
I  would  much  rather  decline  the  plea- 
sure  than  add  to  the  burthen  he  has 
borne  so  long." 

"  Well,  if  I  had  thought  you  would 
have  been  so  very  easy  about  it,  1  would 
have  pushed  a  little  more  fbr  ipyself ;  to 
he  sure,  as  it  was,  I  did  ta^k  a  good  deal 
about  your  retired  disposition,  and  all 
tiiat,  but  it  would'nt  take  at  all:  she 
must  have  a  young  person,  to  be  sure : 
I  saw  her  motives  well  enough  ;  and  if  I 
could  any  way  have  raised  the  money,  I 
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following  Monday,  which,  although  more 
early  than  was  convenient  tö  Henrietta, 
she  could  not,  of  course,  object  to.    - 

Mrs.  Hemmings  lef{;  the  house  at  the 
»me  time  with  their  visitant,  saying,  she 
must  go  a-shopping ;  and  she  had  been 
gone  only  a  few  minutes,  when  William 
entered»  in  great  haste,  saying,  <<  he  had 
met  wifh  a  College  friend,  who  would 

take  him  in  his  curricle  to  B ^   or 

perhaps  tb  Cambridge ;"  and  he  added» 
^  in  my  circumstances,  sister,  such  an 
ofier  must  not  be  refused/' 

The  Word  circumstances  Struck  Hen- 
,^*^taj  and  while  William  made  up  hift 
C^rcel,  she  took  out  the  remainder  of  her 
i^^^ey,  and  gave  it  bim.  She  had  in  the 
1^1^  instance  divided  her  little  property 
wo  parts,  and  offered  him  the  half; 
^"^t  when  he  saw  the  same  sum  put 
^i^  hands  as  before,  he  had  no 
^  >it  she  had  got  back  the  money 
«ir  mother  to  fulfil  her  original 
^«    Most  thankful  and  happy»  be 
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lefl  a  kiss  fbr  his  mother»  and  departed 
in  high  Apirits. 

Henrietta,  for  a  moment^  was  happy 
in  tbe  belief  that  she  had  made  hm  so ; 
but  her  own  heart  was  sad,  and  to  re* 
lieve  it,  she  took  a  walk  to  see  her  friend 
Amelia,  who  was  now  returned  hom^ 

On  finding  Miss  Conduit  disengage^ 
she  informed  her  of  the  projected  jour- 
ney,  and  lamented  that  she  had  accepted 
it,  as  she  feared  she  should  be  so  poorly 
equipped  as  to  be  in  a  State  of  perpetui^ 
mortification  ;  and  this  lamentatioo  drew 
her  pn  to  confess,  that  her  raother  had 
.got  her  money,  and  was,  she  feared,  not 
'Jik.ely  to  lay  it  out  for  her  very  pru^ 
dently. 

"  You  have  been  very  wrong  to  put 
it  in  her  power,"  said  Amelia  j  "  but  I 
will  not  scold  at  a  raoment  when  I  waot 
to  spend  it  better •  Will  you,  dear  Hen- 
rietta,  wear  my  dresses ;  I  have  just 
brought  them  from  town,  fashionably 
made  up  :  they  were  presents  from  voj 
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old  ladies»  and  are  really  handsome ;  and 
what  I  cannot  possibly  want  tili  this  time 
nextyear/' 

"  You  are  very  good;  but  1  cannot 
thinkofit." 

.  **  Then  your  nature  is,  after  all,  not  so 
generous  as  I  gave  you  credit  for.  I 
did  tbiqk  that  yoii  could  liave  taken  as 
freely  as  you  could  give,  from  the  same 
sense  of  real  friendship  and  confidence." 

V  1  will  take  them  all,  Amelia ; .  I  will 
wear  them  all  out  for  you  ;  rather  than 
you  should  retract  that  opinion/' 

A  smile,  a  kiss,  and  a  tear,  sealed  this 
compact;  but  Amelia  prudently  qb^ 
served,  that  she  would  send  all  the  thingsT 
down  to  Bath  from  her  own  house,  lest 
Mrs.  Hemmings  should  make  them  an 
excuse  for  not  providing  her  daughter 
with  any  thing. 

.  These  excuses  were,  in  fact,  already 
pr#vided;  for  on  Henrietta's  return 
home  she  observed,  with  great  volubility, 
**  thatyoung  people  were  always  dressed 
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was  new  eveiy 
scred:  a  fall,  fine  figure 
$;::2C3eQtly  commanding, 
nd  zo  Jhss  c<it  jKnons  of  that  descrip- 
üoc  VIS  ili-i;id£ed :  it  made  them  look 
like  tngedy  qaee^s,  '  beauty  was»  when 
umadomedt  adcmed  the  most/  It  was 
true  that  at  a  crfrtm  time  of  life  dress 
was  adTantageoas ;  it  repiaired  the  thefts 
of  time ;  but  in  Touth  there  was  notbing 
like  simj^city.  It  was  happily  tbe 
fashion  now-a-days  to  show  the  woman, 
and  not  her  dress;  and,  as  Henrieita 
had  no  motive  for  hidiog  her  person,  she 
hoped  when  she  got  to  Bath  she  would 
exhibit  it  as  other  girls  did ;  in  wbich 
case  she  would  find  that  verv  little  dress 
would  suffice  for  exciting  admiration.'' 

To  all  this  the  daughter  replied,  "  that 
as  her  mother  had  been  out  to  buy  her 
clothes,  she  was  willing  to  make  them  ag 
according  to  her  direction." 

"  Why,  as  to  buying,  in  the  Bierd 
sense  of  the  word,  I  have  not ;  but^  as  I 
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have  paid  tny  biU  to  the  milHner,  you 
know»  it  enables  you  with  propriety  to 
open  an  account,  so  that  is  the  sam6 
ihing.  **  Andj'*  she  added»  "  when  you 
arfe  known  to  be  Mrs.  Stewartson's  visit- 
ant,  you  may  get  credit  any  where  :  that 
is  the  great  advantage  of  having  genteel 
connections.'' 

i  Henrietta,  Tf'ho  almost  wisbed  herseif 
agajin  with  those  vulgär  connectibns  she 
bad  once  found  equally  embarrassing,  de* 
termined,  however,  to  be  Amelia^s  debtor 
fbr  even  more  than  her  kindness  had 
o|9R)red/  father  than  any  other  personV : 
ahecont^nted  herseif  with  reqniring  only 
a  little  pöcket  money. 

Mrs.  Hemmings  gave  her  ä  guinea  and 
a  few  shillingSi  saying,  it  was  all  she  had 
in  the  world;  but  tbanking  her  stars 
that  quarter-day  was  Coming  the  next 
week» 

.  HeQrietta,  blusbing  as  she  spoke, 
trusted  that  her  next.  qüarter  would 
leave  her  mother  rieh,  because  she  would 
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not  have  her  to  keep  ;  meanikig  this  as  a 
hint  to  her  to  be  careful ;  but  it  feil  on 
an  ear  but  little  inclined  to  Btoop  to 
counsel  of  this  de9cription. 

Having  packed  up  every  letter  and 
vestige  of  Hanway's  affection,  as  the 
dearest  treasure  she  possessed,  Henrietta 
set  out  with  her  kind  conductreasi  and 
reached  Bath  in  safety.  There  is^aeme- 
thing  in  travelling  which  never  feib-  to 
awaken  the  buoyant  spirits  of  yonth  i  sfld 
although  it  was  still  the  deptb  of  winter, 
our  young  friend  found  much  attractioD 
in  the  novelty  of  all  around  her  v  aad 
with  Bath  itself  she  was  delighted«  -^  < 

Mrs.  Stewartson  had  secured  geoted 
apartments  in  the  Circus ;  and  as  she  kept 
a  handsome  chariot,  and  was  known  tobe 
a  well-jointured  widow»  her  Company  ww 
soon  sought;  and  Henrietta,  as  afritad 
of  her's,  and  a  young  person  of  pi«- 
possessing  mannersi  was  treated  with 
great  distinction« 

Henrietta  had  just  entered  her  tweoty- 
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third  year,  and  her  personal  charms  had 
Qow  obtained  that  finish  which  was.  re- 
quired  to  their  character ;  and  as  Bath 
was  not  füll  on  their  arrival,  tbere  was 
not  one  person  on  her  first  appearance  at 
die  rooms  who  could  dispute  the  palm 
irith  her  for  beauty  and  elegance ;  and 
9ven  when  the  city  became  crowded  she 
itill  maintained  the. place  which  universal 
admiration  assigned  her. :  She  was  every 
where  foUowed  by  praise^  and  inundated 
by  flattery :  her  dress  was  copied,  her 
looks,  voice,  and  manner  imitated,  and 
um  sfaepped  at  once  firom  sechision, 
labour  aod  obscurity,  into  all  the  honours 
Off  fame  and  the  pleasures  of  fortune. 

To.  suppose  that  Henrietta  did  not 
enjoy  the  brilUant  scene  around  her,  that 
bbv.  ,heart  did  not  vibrate^o  the  chord  of 
[riifaaure,  nor  listen  to  the  voice  of  ad- 
miiration,  wouid  be  to  suppose  her  more 
of  a  philosopher  than  ever  woman  was 
at  her  age,  whose  Situation  had  so  long 
pifforded    a   mourniul   contrast    to    the 
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splendid  gaiety  and  polished  cheerfulness 
that  now  strewed  her  path  with  harmless 
flowers.  But  it  is  barely  doing  her  jus- 
tice to  say,  that  one  smile  from  her  üx 
distant  lover,  and  the  near  hopes  d 
braving  the  Atlantic  to  meet  him»  wpuld 
have  been  much  dearer  to  her  beart^ 
than  the  amusements  which,  surrounded 
her;  and  that  a  letter  from  either  of  her 
brothers  could  at  any  time  give  a  charm 
to  her  afiectionate  bosom  hpyond  tbe 
transitory  conquest,  or  tbe  sprightly 
dance. 

In  a  very  short  time,  it  must  be  allowed 
that  the  poverty  Henrietta  experienced 
was.  a  very  sensible  drawback  to  her 
comforts,  and  obliged  her  to  refuse 
many  gratifications  which  courted  her 
acceptance.  She  was,  indeed,  cruelly 
wounded  on  finding  that  her  mother  liad 
received  her  annnity  without  sending  h^ 
a  Single  pound,  and  at  the  time  she  re- 
quested  it,  had  so  far  engaged  it  all,  as 
to  be  obliged  to  refuse  her.     This  was  an 
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act  of  cruelty,  which  cost  her  several 
sleepless  nights,  and  rendered  her  Situ- 
ation so  awkward,  that  if  she  had  pos- 
sessed  the  means  of  leaving  Bath,  she 
would  doubtiess  have  requested  Mrs« 
Stewartson's  leave  to  departj  and  she 
was  at  last  driven  to  confess  her  Situation 
tö  her  uncle»  and  request  his  assistance, 
and  with  a  perplexed  heart  had  taken 
the  pen  in  her  hand,  when  Mrs.  Stewart- 
8on  entered  her  room. 

«•  You  must  make  yourself  very  smart 
to-night  for  the  rooms,  Henrietta,  for  we 
are  going  to  have  j^  grand  bridal  party : 
the  daughter  of  Lady  Isabella  Hanway, 
who  has  married  the  honourable  Mr. 
Osbomc,  make  their  appearance:  the 
ypungest  sister  is  bride-maid :  she  is  said 
to  be  a  great  beauty :  the  mother  was  so 
öhce;  she  will  be  there  also;  but  we 
hftve  no  time  to  lose,  I  must  have  a  cap 
and  some  other  trifles,  for  all  ray  things 
have  been  seen  ten  times  over/' 

The  heart  of  Henrietta  throbbed  vio- 
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lently ;  was  she  then  to  meet  the  woman 
on  whom  all  her  future  happiness  seemed 
to  hang?    never   had  she  feit   equaOj 
desirous  to  appear  to  ad  van  tage ;  and  as 
she    accompanied    Mrs.  Stewartsoii   to 
Bennet  Street,  she  repeated  that  lady's 
words    mechanically,    *^  all    my    things 
have    been    seen    ten    times    over  :^* 
they  entered  the  millinery  rooms,  and 
among  other  dresses,  one  of  wliite  sarsnet 
immediately  attracted   Henrietta'^   eye. 
Though  very  genteel,  the  price  asked  for 
it  was  so  moderate,  that  she  feit  con* 
vinced    her    circumstances    were    con- 
sidered  by  Mrs.  G — ,  and  she  was  on 
the  point  of  desiring  it  to  be  sent  home 
for  her,  when  she  observed  that  it  was 
laid  upon   a   musical    Instrument:    the 
remembrance  of  her  own  fluslied  upon 
her  mind,  and  the  manner  in  which  she 
had  lost  it.    "  No !"  said  she,  *«  1  will 
not  forget  the  lesson  of  that  distressing 
day,  1  will  resist  temptation,"   and  the 
dress  was  given  up. 
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They  returned  home,  ancl  Hennetta 
poke  of  declining  the  ball  for  tbat  even« 
ngi  but  Mrs.  Stewartson  would  not  hear 
)f' it,  and  Henrietta  withdrew  to  dress  a 
'ull  hour  before  her  usual  time,  tbat  she 
night  improve  her  appearance  as  well  as 
drcumstances  allowed  :  in  her  room  she 
ibund,  with  equal  surprise  and  pleasure, 
the  dress  she  had  so  much  admired,  to- 
Biether  with  a  set  of  neat  Ornaments,  on 
vrhich  a  very  affectionate  note  was  pinned 
from  Mrs.  Stewartson,  begging  her  ac- 
(^ptance  of  them. 

Tb  US  genteelly  yet  modestly  equipped, 
Henrietta  repaired  to  the  rooms  with  a 
palpitating  heart :  her  anxiety  rendered 
ber  pale,  until  the  moment  when  Lady 
Isabella  and  her  party  entered,  when  a 
deep  and  glowing  colour  tck>k  possession 
Df  her  cheeks,  and  her  alarmed  eye 
darted  in  its  timid  glances  unusual  iustre. 
She  was  not  long  in  suspense  as  to  Lady 
Isabella's  conduct  towards  her,  for 
:hrough  the  medium  of  a  friend  of  Mrs. 
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Stevrartson's,  au  introducüon  soontook 
place,  and  Lady  Isabella  afterwards  pre- 
sented  her  to  her  daughters  herseif,  in  t 
manner  which  insured  their  kindness,  so 
that  she  feit  herseif  recognised  as  tiie 
future  relative  of.  the  familv.  Yet  abe 
perceived  an  air  of  thought,  and  even  of 
sorrow,  on  the  features  of  Lady  Isabelli, 
which  added  to  a  certain  stateliness  of 
manner,  (which  even  in  its  affiibility  in« 
dicated  condescension,)  and  therefore 
Henrietta  could  not  help  fearing,  that 
wliile  she  honoured  her  with  individual 
approbation,  she  yet  inwardly  regretted 
her  son*s  engagement. 

She  was  roused  froni  this  reverie,  by 
learning,  that  her  hand  was  requested  by 
her  old  and  almost  fbrgotten  acquaint- 
ance,  Sir  Charles  Elkington,  who  was  one 
of  the  bridal  party,  and  who,  though  bc 
had  lost  sight  of  her,  had  never  suffered 
any  one  to  replace  her  in  his  mind.  As 
she  received  him  with  that  politeness 
which    was   natural    to   her,    and  was, 
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(erhaps»  more  than  commonly  called  out 
\y  tfae  circumstances  of  the  evening,  and 
le  perceived  the  admiration  which  was 
tniversally  coriceded  to  her,  his  own  ap« 
leared  to  re-kindle,  and  his  attentions 
rere  so  exclusively  directed  to  her,  as  to 
Seite  much  attention.  Tbe  eyes  of 
Uady  Isabella  were  particularly  directed 
0  thetn»  and  under  the  idea  that  she  was 
iratched  with  jealousy  by  the  mother  of 
i«r  Wer,  Henrietta  became  so  extremely 
jncomfortable,  that  she  desired  Mrs. 
Stewartson  to  depart  at  an  early  hour, 
br  though  conscious  that  every  thought 
jf  her  heart,  and  particular  of  her  con- 
iuct,  would  bear  the  minutest  investi- 
a^tion,  the  scrutiny  was  unpleasant.  On 
ivishing  her  Ladyship  good-night,  she 
received  an  afiectionate  pressure  of  the 
hiuid,  and  a  smile  which  seemed  to  say, 
^ß  You  are  a  good  girl,  you  do  not  flirt  j*' 
but  that  smile  was  followed  by  a  deep 
^gh,  and  an  air  of  mystery  seemed 
thrown  over  the  words  in  which  she  said, 
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•■' ,  ...,-.  ,    .  .   ■ 

^^  Ydu  will  ^e  me  very  soon»  my  dear  j 
\ve  must  converse  together  on  a  subject 
of  great  importance  to  us  both, ;  indeed, 
I  have  a  letter  for  you>  which  it  is  high 
time  to  deliver/* 
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CHAP.  V." 

Intent  th^mother  look'd  upon  her  son» 

And  wish'd  the  assent  withdrawD,  the  deed  undone. 

.Vearlt  a  fortnight  elapsed  before  Lady 
[sabeUa  niade  her  promised  visit,  which, 
ilthough  it  might  not  b^  a  long  time  to 
me  spending  it  in  the  daily  pursuit  of 
»löltsure,  arising  out  of  the  happy  dis- 
x>sal  of  her  daughter,  Henrietta  could 
lot  forbear  condemning  as  cruelly  long, 
;o  one  who  like  herseif  spent  it  in  great 
K>licitude.  During  this  period  she  met 
epeatedly  with  Sir  Charles  Elkington, 
¥ho  had  gained  an  introduction  to  Mrs. 
Stewartson,  and  in  every  possible  yffLy  ap- 
leared  anxious  to  make  himself  agreeable 
o  her }  from  which  circjpmstance  she  was 
>bliged  to  conclude  that  her  engagement 
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with  Major  Hanway  could  not  have  been 
explained  to  him  by  Mrs.  Osborne,  a  dr* 
cumstance  in  itself  mortifying,  and  wbicb 
also  seemed  to  impose  silence  upon  her» 
at  least  until  the  time  of  that  decisive 
ofier  of  bis  band,  wbicb  sbe  bad  coDsUnt 
restöon  to  expect. 

At  lengtb  Lady  Isabellä  made  her 
appearance,  and  the  solemn  countenance 
sbe  wore,  togetber  mth  her  first  addfiessi 
induced  Mrs.  Stewarteon  immediately  to 
l^ve  tbe  room,  and  poor>  Henriette 
found  berself  alone  witb  tbe  only  huiiwi 
being  from  wbom  sbe  bad  ever  shnii^j 
and  wbom  sbe  bad  long  considered  ^is 
mucb  tbe  arbitress  of  her  destiny,  as  a 
fellow-mortal  could  be  considered  sueb. 

Wbatever  might  be  Henrietta^s  feel- 
ings,  ber  confusion  by  no  ipeans  ex- 
ceeded  tbat  of  her  bonourable  visitant; 
she  appeared  totally  at  a  loss  for  words, 
and  sat  witb  ber  eyes  fixed  upon  a  letter 
in  ber  band. 

At  lengtb  Henriettai  by  a  strong  effi>rt, 
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begged  to  know  if  that  letter  was  for 
her? 

^*  It  is,  Miss  Heminings,  but  as  I  am 
aware  of  its  contents,  and  believe  they 
wiU  be  painfül  to  you,  I  feel  something 
like  preparation  necessary ;  allow  me  to 
enquire^  when  you  received  a  letter  from 

my ,  from  Major  Hanway?** 

^«  Jtist  before  bis  promotion^  Madam/' 

•*«  Was  it  written  as  usual,  may  I  ask  ?' 

With  a  deep  Uush^  and  in  a  tremülöüs 

tone,  Henrietta  repliedj  "  that  the  three 

last  letters  she  had  received  were  not 

i¥ritten  in  the  style  he  had  once  adopted^ 

Imt  yet  they ** 

•«•  Were  not  absolutely  brutal?** 
Henrietta  replied  by  a  look  of  sürprise. 
**  You  may  look  at  me  with  surprise, 
but  when  I  teil  you,  that  within  the  two 
iaet  yeärs,  MsQor  Hanway  has  drawn  upon 
me  to  such  an  amount  as  greatly  to  dis- 
tress me,  and  seriously  to  injure  bis  Bis- 
ters, you  will  not  wonijer  at  the  harshness 
cf  any  expression  I  may  happen  to  use  j 
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you  will  likewise  see/'  she  continued,  in 
a  low  and  rapid  voice,  m  the  utter  im- 
possibility  of  fulfilling  aa  engagement 
cotiditioDal  on  my  part** 

With  gasping  agony,   Henrietta^  ärti- 
culated« 

"  ündoubtedly,  Madam  —  you  are— 
certainly  — — *' 

<^  Certainly  jtistißed  l  bat  that  jüstifi- 
cation  can  afford  no  comtbrt  to  the  heart 
pf  a  mother,  who  has  struggleid  aa  I  liAve 
done,  for  the  welfare  of  a  son  lürhom.  I 
have  loved  only  too  fondly  j  but  I.  li/m 
bome  every  thing,  rather  than  he  ahoK^ 
suffer  disgrace,  or  his  miscouduct  xe^ 
the  ears  of  his  father's  brother,  who  has 
a  large  fortune  to  bequeath  j  oh !  I  have 
had  anxiety  beyond  what  tongue  can 
teil/' 

Lady  Isabella  barst  into  tears»  but  aäor 
a  short  time  obtained  that  self-control 
which  was  habitual  to  her  lofty  mind» 
and  again  addressed  Henrietta,  who 
trembled,  and  appeared  ready  to  faint.  , 
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^<  I  am  truly  concerned  for  yoü,  ray 
deari  äs  I  am  convinced  of  the  steadiness 
ofyour  attachment,  and  the  propriety  of 
yöur  conduct.  1  trust,  however,  you 
luriU  get  the  better  of  this  ^f&dr,  and  even 
that  your  lot  in  life  will  be  improved  by 
iL  I  have  Str  Charles  Elkington's  autho- 
rity  for  sayitig  it  is  his  sincere  desire 
to- '' 

Henrietta  bufst  into  such  a  flood  öf 
tearsat  this  moment,  that  Lady 
was  obliged  to  ring  the  bell,  and 
as  soon  zs  Mrs.  Stewartson  came  in,  she 
^re  her  the  letter  she  still  held  in  her 
liand»  and,  evidently  in  great  perturb- 
ation  of  spirits,  departed« 

ÄÄne  time  elapsed  before  Henrietta 
had  power  either  to  explain  the  c^use 
of  her  distress  to  Mrs.  Stewartson,  or 
read  the  letter,  in  which,  at  length,  she 
fdund  the  foUowing  address,  written,  it 
was  evident,  in  great  agitation. 

f 

^^  I  have  been  unfortunate,  and  I  am 
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jeiÜBE  1?  ^re  jan  back  tbe  ftowia^  jou 
1»  ^euEsnahr  anaäe.    I  w31  not  tiejrOD 

liqmifiL*»    I  wfll  not pfQsepl 

WTEDOfaBd  icooiaBt.  of  KSe» 


MS  beea  witii  aae  as  mjgoMx- 
diaBangd,  kvooMattliavebqcaallais; 
best  I  viQ  not,  cmnot  falane  yoa— laj 
beart  ag;am  beats  &r  jou  as  waimfy  as 
erer;  do  not  faaie  me,  Hcniiptla,  aMSt 
probaU  j  we  shaU  meet  no  woon,  aod  if 
I  fall  in  the  bed  of  boiioiir^  rgoioe  over 
me,  as  beiDg  soaicfaed  from  woneÜiaD 

deatfa« 

«  Yoor  distracted, 

"  E.  Haxwat  " 

Again  and  again  Henrietta  read  Um 
letter,  weighing  eveiy  word  and  giviqg 
to  every  one  what  she  conceived  to  be 
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its  genuine  accent ;  and  the  result  öf  her 
considerations  was  the  sincerest  pity  ähd 
'a£fection  for  the  writer^  whose  sickness 
and  sotrow  in  her  eyes  rendered  him  fax 
anore  an  object  of  pity  than  blame, 
though  she  was  well  enabled  tb  judge, 
^oin  her  own  expenehce,  how  much 
Lady  Isäbella  had  also  süfiered :  bot  thät 
lady's  mention  of  Sir  Charles's  love,  had 
so  wounded  ker  seBse  of  delicacy  (ät 
such  ä  moment  of  sufiering)  that  she 
was  littiie  inclined  to  do  justice  foher 
feelings.  All  her  thdughts  were,  s^t  thid 
period  of  anguish,  naturally  cohfided  tö 
Mrs.  Stewartson,  and  it  was  with  great 
sorrow  that  lady  perceived  that  she  by 
no  xneans  renounced  her  ideas  of  finally 
marrying  Hanwäy,  as  she  itepeatcdly 
adverted  to  the  circumstance  of  bis  pto^ 
motion  having  taken  place  since  the  let- 
ter  was  written. 

"  I  should  not  be  your  friend,  if  I 
allowed  you  to  dwell  on  this;*^  said  Mrs« 
Stewartson  j  «*  Hanway  will  ncver  nöw 
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he  »  sxxsmgd  m  to  marry  a  woman  witb- 

iat  tke  wante  €€  extraura^ 

;  hadbelmred 

ooglit  to  hava 

woold  banre  been  caiefid  ior 

DqpendapQQ  ity  heiaiaciffi* 

msl  WL  iilfiitf.ul  wife^  ooidd  not  infiaenee 
htiit  in:  ymdi^  tber  are  Kttle  Ukdy  to  ido 
w  wbitt  Kofi  ItnnnBa  are  become  haUts.*' 
HMxteMi  beKd  all  her  fiiend  had  to 
«ijr^  m  $änee :  bot  her  heart  cocdd  not 
JM(uäe>c^  Wbes  tjiat  tiriaod  went  cm  to 
j^Nak  v^*  ^HT  Cbacksy  she  was  no  longcr 
iHÜMut^  :sae  procföted  against  the  uttcr 
iaipMiiü^tlätv  ot*  bartoii]^  her  alkctiosu^ 
#c  ^'  dbrtaic  to  accept  ooe  mMn^  wfaen 
her  hMTt  ams  fiQred  with  the  image  of 
aD!0(hiet-«^tt  was  an  idea  lioin  wbich  her 

Mrs^  StewartsoG  coostdared,  that  hen 
vas  indeed  no  coramoo  case*  For  five 
coaDpklejrears  she  had  been  the  b^rotbed 
wife  of  Hanwaj,  and  that  she  stflldung 
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to  the  love  expressed  in  his  letter  was 
evident ;  but  this  Mrs.  Stewartson  herseif 
held  to  be  a  speciesof  despicaUe  coquetiy» 
.by  wbich  he  still  sought  an  interest  in  her 
vrhom  hehad  injured.  She  was,  however» 
«oitülj  convinced  that  Sir  Charles  EJking- 
ton  could  never  be  his  successor  in  the 
heart  of  Henrietta,  that  she  tock  it  upon 
fcerself  to  decline  the  solicitations  of  that 
g^äeman,  in  Hesrietta's  name,  the 
Week  föUowing. 

Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Isabella,  and  her 
party,  löft  Bath  immediately  afterwards, 
and  Hijnrietta,  considering  how  much 
lier  friend  had  been  disturbed  by  her 
sorroys,  exerted  herseif  to  the  utmost, 
and  with  an  aching  heart,  and  debilitated 
frame,  professed  her  readiness  to  go  out 
aiid  see  Company  as  usual. 

It  so  happened,  that  the  first  private 
party  she  went  into/an  elderly  gentle- 
man,  Mn  Norman,  and  his  nephewj  were 
^nounoed  as.newly-arrived  visitors.  -  In 
thftt  liephew>  Hehrietta .  recognized  If're-' 
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deric  Campseille,  the  generous  young 
man  to  whom  all  her  family  were  so 
much  indebted.  This  meeting  pleased 
apd  afiected  her  mucb,  and  she  widiedit 

• 

had  taken  place  where  fewer  eyäs  W9H 
upon  her.  Mrs.  Stewartson  had  heard  hh^ 
Norman  frequently  spoken  of  io  M- 
terms,  and  being  mach  pleased  with  tr 
him  and  his  nephew,  did  not  besitate. jfo 
invite  them  to  her  house.  The  conv^' 
ations  Henrietta  held  with  him  were  hetb 
pleasant  and  painful,  as  they  renewed 
the  memory  of  her  father  and  her  youth« 
ful  hopes ;  but  she  found  so  mach  true 
dellcacy,  unafiected  sympathy,  and  good- 
will  in  the  manners  of  her  young  ^end, 
on  all  the  subjects  in  which  she  was  per« 
sonally  concerned,  so  much  good  sense 
and  iqiprmation  in  general  conversation, 
that  her  time  with  him  passed  more  plea- 
santly  than  she  had  of  late  believed 
possible. 

Frederic  Campseille  had  loved  Hen- 
rietta firom  his  boyish  days,  and,  although 
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tbe  Information  of  her  engagement  had, 
in  bis  own  opinion,  afler  a  long  struggle 
su^ceeded  in  extinguishing  bis  youthful 
passioQt  he  now  feit  it  revive  with  more 
,  afdour  thap  before,  and  as  a  whisper  had 
qjpee  fortb»  &om  which  he  learned  that^ 
^yhe  Bath  phrase,  **  all  was  over/'  be«- 
Hanway  and  Henrietta,  and  had 
told  how  lately  the  affair  had 
CMmsredy  and  was  encouraged  by  the 
gfOHtle  smiles  of  the  pensive  girl,  he  un- 
happily  ventured  to  declare  the  State  of 
bis  heart  too  soon  (fori  with  so  mucfa 
sincere  esteem,  it  is  probable  a  softer 
feeling  might  have  ensued);  in  conse- 
quence,  Henrietta,  with  much  candour, 
but :  considerable  agitation,  gave  bim  to 
underatand  <Uhat  she  feit  it  impossible 
to  return  bis  affection,  and,  to  a  heart  sa 
geiiierous  as  bis,  she  could  not  ofifer  a 
divided  attachment,  and  esteem  alone 
was  in  her  power." 

Tbe  disappointment  of  the  young  man 
fould  not  be  concealed  from  bis  vunc)e^; 
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to  whom  he  was  inexpirenibtjr  dear»  «Ad 
who  was  desirous  of  seeiflg  faiiii'niirried. 
The  vexation  it  caused  Hm  was  tätüMp 
nicated  to  Mrs.  Stewartson»  -  iuids4iHM 
longer  experienced  it  aloiie«   'WkMmlf^ 
flow  seriously  angry  with  herfflMi||Mli 
for  she  would  not  allow  heraelf  ItanMlM  * 
that  any  remäining  afiectioa  lb#  flpl&  \ 
who  she  persisted  tb  think  had  'itlllU^IIlk  . 
cruelly,  ought  to  faave  induced'^lüim 
reject  so  ehgible  an  ofier.  Sir  GbalfohMI 

«iany  year«  older  than  Henri^tiSaiiaitd 

thongh  a  welUbred  man,  was  qotfiM)* 

sessed  of  the  qualities  that  were^likd^rto 

aCtach  a  girl  of  her  talents ;  birt  in  Re* 

deric  Campseille  there  was  persoi^  for* 

Urne,  taste,  talents,  and,  above  all,  an 

excellent  disposition  and  sound  prinei» 

ples,  as  well  as  unimpeachable  conduct 

Mrs.  Stewartson  was  hasty  in  her  teift* 

per;  shedecided  on  instantlyretnmiiq^ 

home,  and  resigning  the  Charge  of  ..doe 

who,  however  dear  to  her,  had  ptx>voked 

her  beyond  bearing.    Instantly-ordering* 
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fbur  post-horses  to  her  cbäriot,  she  sutn» 
moned  Henrietta  to  depart,  confiding  tö 
her  servants  the  charge  of  packing  and 
settling  all  her  afTairs  in  Batb,  which, 
from  her  own  regularity,  were  not  verjr 
momentous. 

-: .  The  ladies  took  a  hasty  dinner  at 
Petty  France,  and,  as  days  were  now 
long  and  the  nights  moonlight,  Mrs« 
Stewartson  determined  on  pursuing  her 
joumey  without  loss  of  time,  and  desired 
to  have  good  horses,  that  wouid  draw 
Ihem  quickly.  Henrietta  pbserved,  -as 
she  got  into  the  carriage,  that  the  leadersr 
were  very  restive.  **  If  they  are  strorig 
and  ßpirited,'*  said  Mrs.  S«,  **  that  is  alt 
I  desire ;  mild  creatures  are  the  most  un- 
tractabte  of  all  things.** 

In  a  Short  time,  they  began  to  descend* 
the  high  hill,  which  leads  to  Frocester, 
and  the  mind  of  Henrietta  was  enrap- 
tured  by  the  magnificent  scene  which, 
lifcö  an  immense  carpet,  lay  tiilrolled  be- 
fwe  ter  eye.    The  beatitifül  plains  bP 
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Gloucestershire,  fringed  by  hedges  and 
enriched  by  large  orchards  covered  witb 
apple-blossoms,  lay  stretched  in  wide  suc- 
cession  before  them,  beunded  by  tbe 
distant  mountains  of  Wales«  YiBigeai 
churches,  farms,  and  the  <*  b]%fat.  city>^ 
with  its  lofty  towers,  enriched  adddiVer- 
sified  the  scene,  through  which  the  mft^ 
jestic  Severn  roUed  his  stream  ifl  caany 
\i^inding8*  In  a  few  minutes,  all  daoeed 
before  her  eyes,  and  compelled  her  to 
att^nd  to  their  Situation  —  they  were  de- 
scending»  with  a  rapidity  that  mocked 
control  and  threatened  destruction. 

Every  moment  the  hill  became  more 
steep,  and  the  declivity  from  the  road 
side  more  terrible.  Mrs.  Stewartson 
screaming»  endeavoured  to  open  the  door 
and  throw  herseif  out  in  spite  of  Hen- 
rietta's  entreaties,  who  assured  her  it 
would  be  thegreatest  danger  of  the  two; 
in  a  few  moments  she  effected  her  pur* 
pose»  in  a  few  more  the  carriage  was 
overturnedi  yet  dragged  forward«    In  tbe 
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first  shock  Henrietta  received  a  viölent 
contuaion .  of  the  head,  which»  added  to 
the  Crash  öf  the  fall,  and  the  terror  it  in- 
9pired,  deprived  her  of  her  seHses ;  she 
batieved  herseif  dying,  and  a  prayer  for 
Hanway  trembled  on  her  lips. 
.  In  a  Short  time  she  was  drawn  out  of 
t^  carriage,  water  was  held  to  her  lips 
tftid  poured  on  her  forehead ;  she  revived» 
ahd.  eagerly  enquired  for  Mrs.  Stewart* 
S0D ;  a  pountryman  and  his  wife,  who 
had  assisted  to  extricate  her,  in^ta^tly 
set  out  to  the  place  which  was  pointed 
otit,  and  foufid  the  poor  lady  lying  in 
the  most  dreadful  Situation,  her  leg  wias 
Iractured  in  the  most  terrible  manner, 
«od  she  was  otherwise  grievously  injured> 
bot  Henrietta,  when  she  cameto  hersel^ 
jgbimd,  thät  except  the  bruise  on  her  fore» 
he$4«  which,  though  painful  and  disfi- 
guringt  was  not  material,  she  had  escaped 
unhurt 

.  Mrs.  Stewartson  was  conveyed  to  the 
»f  ar?6t  house^  in  the  most  terrible  State 
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of  Bufifering«  and  tbith«  -H^niiette  £ok 
lowed  immediately»  and  äpplyiii^  a- iMfr 
dage  dipped  in  vinegar  to  bär  fyuko^ 
gave  herseif  up  tb  conüdkig  and  aftaa^ 
tag  upon  her  unfprtunate  fdend* .  r,  AüM^ 
geon  was  procured  as  soon  ai  |nbi#I^ 
but  they  were  9t  such  a  distance  fiin 
medical  help»  that  befim  h»;  «nmAjItl 
fojuted  limb  was  too-  nmch  '»mfiti^i^1$ 
admit  of  the  fracfcure  being  .ff»d«cM$ 
other  assistauce  was  procured;  aefeol 
da^s  passed  in  unspedkable  agoaqri  kt$ 
at.läagth  amputation  waa  sübmitlMilt^ 
PS  the  onty  ehance  of life  wfakb  fawijtiiJ 
:to  tbe  patient»  /       .*f:-t:^* 

During  this  time  Mrs.  Stewartson^ 
.servants  had  been  summoned,  and  efSiy 
.means  adopted  which  could  add  to  liäk 
comforts  of  the  cottage  in  whicb  «beim 
xH)nstrained  to  remain ;  but  Henriettft^mii 
the  unfailing  companion  of  her  coiidb 
the  nurse  and  friend  to  whom  she  loolnd 
for  every  assistance,  and  wben  it  was 
uledded  that  many  weeks.  must  ytt  pNS 


TALES   OF   THE  PRIORY.  91 

before  removal  could  be  safely  effected, 
Henrietta  declared  that,  however  long 
tbe  time,  nö  circumstance  short  of  the 
sickness  of  her  mother»  should  call  her 
fröm  her  office  for  a  Single  day. 
•-  Many  people  are  capable  of  a  noble 
reaolution,  but  few  can  abide  by  the  con* 
s^üenees ;  poor  Mrs*  Stewartson,  wom 
dbWn  by  a  misfortune  which  seized  her 
in  the  midst  of  high  health  and  füll  en- 
joyment,  probably  feit  and  acted»  as 
idmost  every  other  person  would  have 
done  under  the  same  trlail«  She  was  a 
v0man  with  a  sense  of  religion  and  a 
good  understanding,  and  she  endeavoured 
80  to  call  both  to  her  aid^  as  to  enable 
her  to  endure  much  dreadful  pain  with 
ftttience  and  fortitude ;  but  the  languor 
induced  by  cohfinement,  the  sense  of  her 
iosBf  the  gnawing,  corroding,  wearisome 
hours  she  passed»  fatigued  her  spirits, 
soured  her  temper,  and  rendered  her 
often  irascible  and  fretful;  and  althöugh 
Hrtie  loved  Heiirietto  with  the  truest  a£feo« 


«  . 
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thUf  hhe  y6t  was  öftdi  incoäAläi&till^ 
towards  her»  and  bef  veiy  love  of  Ust 
sociely»  rendered  her  intolenble  iitlier 
deibands  u^n  her  attention;     -  i^  .  '-^ 

Long  and  mreftrisome  was  tbetitiotiSä 
tiius  passiady  one  circumsUmca  aldntf^lHJi- 
mined  it»  which,  like  a  gern  ina^lMsM» 
shed  a. bright,  thoi^h  ttse)es8:lu8tte|% 
i:eläting  this  accident»  comjnon  .rqiiMt 
bajl  so  fär  magnified'  poor  H^eörie&^fs 
share  of  tbe  evil^  that  she  was^  itaidvio 
hav6 lost  all  her beauty by it^  jandfftl^ 
jaltbougb  her  Ufe  was  spajtedy  herherith 
was  ifrepaMbly  injored*    On  teitfhig  f!M3 
leport^  Frederic  Campseille  vmte  ti^Mf. 
Hilton»  lamentipg  it  in  terms  of  tbemost 
tender  compassion,    entreating  him.to 
procure  every  possible  aid  for  the  beloved 
sufferer»  and  when  he  saw  a  proper  mo- 
ment  for  introducing  the  subject,  b^ged 
thät  he  would  inform  her  that  she  had 
in  him  still  a  faitbful  lover,  ever  readj 
io  present  bis  band  and  fortune,  and 
desirous  of  dedicating  bis  future  life  to 
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^oothing  her  sorrows  of  every  descrip- 
tion, 

On  ]earning  this»  Henrietta  wept  in 
pure  gratitude,  bat  her  feelings  were 
^nly  led  to  reflect  with  the  more  solici- 
.tude  on  her  Situation  with  Hanway,  for 
whom  alone  she  wished  to  preserve^  thß 
beauty  he  might  yet  desire  tb  call  his 
own. 

.'  Summer  passed  in  this  melancholy  sU 
:  tuation,  and  so  severe  had  been  the  suf- 
ferings  of  the  patient  during  this  time, 
that  a  decline  was  now  apprehended.as 
the  consequence,  and  she  was  advised  to 
remove  during  the  ajutumn  to  the  Isle 
of  Wight.  There  Henrietta  also  deter- 
mined  to  accompany  her^  and  also  tp  the 
Madeiras,  should  it  be  found  necessary, 
and  this  circumstance  she  of  course  in- 
fovmed  her  mother  of;  lamentiiig  at  the 
■Sjtme  time,  that  she  was  under  the  neces- 
sity  of  removing  so  far  withput  bidding 
^her  adieu,  and  hinting  her  hope,  that  as 
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the  journey  was  a  short  one,  Mrs.  üea^ 
inings  would  come  over  from  W  tp 
say  farewell,  before  their  departure,  to 
poor  Mrs.  Stewartson. 

To  the  grief  and  mortificatvon  of  Hoh 
rietta»  this  desired  interview  did  not  take 
place ;  nor  was  her  letter  even  änswered 
within  the  time  prescribed ;  and  as  the 
plans  foT  removal  could  not  now  be  aU 
tered»  she  was  compelled  to  set  out  for 
an  indefinite  time,  without  seeing  her 
only  parent.  They  travelled  slowly,  aad 
reached  the  place  of  their  destination  in 
safety,  where  Henrietta  found  a  letter 
from  her  mother  lying  at  the  post-office, 
and  which,  seizing  with  avidity,  she  read 
with  eagemess,  and  had  the  new  pain  of 
Unding  the  foUowing  lines. 

"  I  desire,  my  dear  Henrietta,  that,  if 
you  really  have  the  love  and  duty  towards 
me  most  people  give  you  credit  for,  that 
you  will   immediately   send  me    thirty 
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inds.    I  should  think  Mrs»  Stöwartson 
5t  have  given  you  that,  or  more ;  and 
i  cannot  want  money  in  her  house*  ^ 
Ted  behaves  like  a  wretch;   he  ha;s 
t  me  seven  pounds,  and  declares  he 
Ho  more;  his  uncle  being  on  a  joumey, 
l  such  nonsense.    My  trials  are  be- 
\d  bearing :  I  have  held  such  hands  as 
^er  were  seen,  night  afler  night  i  and 
rfool  of  a  maid  threw  a  cup  of  coffee 
31:  a  new  chamberry  that  I  got  to  pay 
r  first  visit  in  to.  Mrs.  Griffiths ;  and 
r  pelisse  is  not  fit  to  be  seen.     They 
r  quadrilie  is  Coming  in ;  and  I  am 
artlly  glad  of  it ;  for  though  it  is  a 
eating  game,  you  seldom  lose  much. 
you  hav'n't  the  money,   try  to  bor- 
w  it  for  me  of  the  Conduits:    their 
bool  is  very  thriving.     But,  mark  me  ; 
must  have  it,  or  1  shall  be  utterly  dis- 
aced :  I  am  already  pointed  at,  and 
[lispered  about :  of  all  things..  in  the 
3rld,  defend  me  from  living  in  a  tittle 
ttle,  genteel  city,  where  people  have 
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HO  business  on  earth  but  pulling  eacb 
other  to  pieces. 

"  Yours,  &c.  &c. 

<<  P.S.  Colonel  Crawley  (a  stupid oki 
man  at  best,  you  know)  was  my  partmr 
last  night,  and  absolutely  held  thitüs 
hands  running,  withöut  a  trump,  aad 
when  we  changed  partners,  made  four  by 
honours  twice  in  one  rubber*  I  think 
this  may  serve  to  set  off  against  your 
accident.  I  can't  do  mth  a  ^hilliog  less 
tlian  thirty  pounds :  if  I  have  not  that,- 1 
shali  be  in  the  hands  of  tbe  lawyers  iAi- 
mediately." 

Disappointed,  troubled,  and,  indeed, 
alarmed,  as  Henrietta  was  by  this  epistle, 
her  first  care  was  to  keep  her  motber's 
circumstances  f rom  Mrs.  Stewartson ;  and 
as  that  lady  had  kindly  presented  hfer 
with  a  twenty  pound  note,  for  her  ptir- 
sonal  expenses  on  setting  out  upon  her 
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journey,  .which  «was  yet  untouched«  ehe 
lost  not  a  moment  ia  forwarding  that, 
¥dth  her  wiätch,  (which  was  a  valuabie 
poe,  being  the  present  of  her  f bnd  father 
on  the  very  night  when  she  first  beheld  * 
:Hättwäy,)  for  the  relief  of  hier  mother. 
fiaving  done  this,  though  her  heart  wa9 
deeply  wounded,  she  gave  her  whole 
ifiind  to  f endering  their  new  Situation  as 
c6nvenient  and  agr^eable  as  possibl^  to 
her  Süffering  friend,  and  had  the  satis- 
fection  to  perceive  that  the  change  of  air» 
liie  beauty  of  their  Situation,  and  the 
juxK>mmodation  afibr  i^a  by  a  good  hou^ 
-whidi  was  taken  ready  for  them,  had 
altogether  a  very  promising  effect. 

They  häd  now  been  settlöd  about  a 
£E>rtnight,  and  the  first  promise  of  health 
«99»  to  the  great  grief  of  Henrietta» 
i^ia  disappearing,  wiien,  to  her  astoniib- 
jment  rather  than  her  joy»  she  was  one 
day  summoned  down  stairs  by  her  tiiotbejc» 
«rhojn  she  was  well  aware  would  ad4:  pot 

rou  Ji.  ¥  ( 
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a  liole  to  that  dailj  task,  which  im 
alrndv  too  heavy. 

Mis.  Hemmings  told  her,  in  a  huiried 

vav,  tliat  she  had  left  W ibr  efes, 

kfiowing  that  it  -wzs  a  most  scandalott 
{rface,  and  that  it  was  too  probable  her 
little  embarrassment  would  cre^  out«; 
that,  howeTer,  between  what  was  sentbf 
Henrietta,  and  other  mattersy  she  htd  p«i 
all  her  debts,  and  was  come  to  live  in  fte 
islandy  being  a  cheap  place,  and  suited'  to 
such  a  pittance  as  her's. 

Henrietta  could  only  reply,  "  that  it 

was  a  cheap  place,  nor   was  W i 

dear  one,"  when  Mrs.  Hemmings  in- 
terrupted  her  with  — 

^<  But,  bleds  my  life,  Henrietta,  what 
a  fright  you  do  grow :  you  are  as  pale  as 
a  ghost  i  in  fact,  you  have  quite  a  bilious 
complexion*  But  'tis  no  wonder,  siogie 
women  generally  lock  old  very  soon  j  and 
I  recken  you  oa  the  old  raaid's  list,  fbr 
1  was  the  mother  of  five  or  six  children  at 
your  age.     Why,  you  will  be  four-and- 
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wenty  ne:tt  spring.  But,  come,  let  us  see 
rfaat  smart  things  you  bottght  in  Bath  7*^ 
-^  I  had  nö  money,  you  know,  mother  : 
[  üoüld  buy  nothing/* 
'A  message  from  Mrs.  Stewartson  in- 
tfrupted  the  conversation;  which  was 
wo/t  soon  renewed,  for  the  invalid  was 
acut  in  the  humour  to  receive  her  un« 
ir&riied*fbr  guest.  In  a  sbort  time  Mrs. 
HEefmmings  procured  pleasant  lodgings  in 
%  row  of  small  houses,  which  had  been 
bttüt  for  the  purpose  of  accommodating 
iummer  visitants,  within  an  easy  distance 
of  Mrs.  Stewartson's  house,  and  endea- 
vonred  to  make  some  acquaintance  among 
the  few  visitants  of  the  place,  who  lin- 
gered  late  in  autumn.  When  these  were 
gone,  the  place  was  indeed  very  dull, 
and  Mrs.  Hemmings  began  to  be  ex-, 
tremely  fretfuf  and  discontented. 

Henrietta  regularly  visited  her  mother, 
morning  and  evening;  and  when  Mrs. 
Stewartson  was  able  tosee  her,  she  went 
over  to  bring  her  to  dine  with  them; 

F  2 
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Heifi^  ^^^  ^^^  earnesüy  aspired,  and 

g]l  ^  she  had  ever  considered  moBt  en- 
j^  >oIy  situatedy  at  once  precipitated  from 
r  «11  the  enjoyments  of  life«  and  condemned 
apparently  to  linger  out  the  renmant  oF 
her  days  in  a  State  of  constant  pain  and 
hopeless  weakness».  in  which  fbrtune 
itself  could  only  be  wasted  on  meaos  of 
relief,  which  yet  answered  no  end,  af- 
forded  a  subject  of  contemplation  which 
completely  overcame  her  spirits»  and 
from  which  she  endeavoured»  but  often 
vainly,  to  escape. 

But  these  visits  to  the  house  of  mounh 
ing,  though  painful,  and  frequendy  a 
$ource  of  great  uneasiness  to  Henriette 
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who  was  regularly  blamed  fbr  bringiDg 
liw  into  troubie,  were  eventually  of  great 
use  to  Mrs.  Hemmings ;  and  by  degreefi 
Heorietta,  with  sincere  thankfulneas  ob- 
•erved,  that  her  desire  of  pleasure  was 
liiined»  her  love  of  exhibition,  and  of 
cbüise  her  temptation  to  extravagance 
died  away,  and  her  afifections  were  drawn 
tiowards  her  own  tuaüy  to  supply  the 

^ace  of  other  connections.  Sbe  found 
Company   in    books,    and  supplied  the 

^jptace  of  converaation  in  afiectionate  cor- 
respondence  with  her  sons,  for  whom  she 
bad  also  a  pleasure  in  contriving  little 

.  presents  ^  and  the  Visits  of  Henrietta,  at 
her  greatest  treat,  were  watched  for  with 
impatience,  and  received  with  pleasure 
and  kindness. 

Winter  passed,  spring  retumed,  sum- 

'  mer  reigned;  but  still  was  Henrietta 
closely  tied  to  the  sufiering  invalid }  but 
beneath  their  genial  influence  a  certain 
portioQ  -of  health  revisited  her  own  wom- 
out  fiame,  and  its  roses  bloomed  in  hei 
p  3 
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chedb ;  but^  tbere  were  Ao  roseck  £bt' .her 
heartt;  tbere  were  no  lettem  from  H^ 

Stiil  hugging  the>  idea  tbat  she  m« 
belovedfi.  she<  now  adopted  the  belief  «bat 
the  sidcnero  of  wfaich  he  had  cotophuwn) 
proved&tal).  aud  tbafehis  sileiice^wwitbtt 
of  üte^grwve^-  Evec  «vviake(  ta-  tbe/  ck^ 
ktsionshof  fancy^  ^(tee  .inagie.pcNirfBr  oift 
exalt  delight.'to  rapjbwe>  b^t;  faiä  DQjb  to 
d^presa 'doubt  tß^mmr^i  she  wcndd-lNr 
quently;  irt»aV  ther '.  hojif!  form wly  d^¥9kfii 
tOr  her  mothef;  to  wai^isr  on.  tbe^i^ 
fihone,  and  ißdulge  in^  the  saobincbolj 
dreams  Imagination  preaented :  of  her 
lover..  Sometimes  she  saw  him  parchfid 
by  fever,  worn  down  by  pain^  ati^etcbed 
on  the  bed  of  death.  At  othoi^.  »he 
beheld  bim  on  the  iield  wGunded  and 
expiring^  with  no  kind  band  tO;  staunet 
bis  flowing  blood,.  no  pitying^friend  to 
catch:  bis  dy ingc  accents  and:  convey  bis 
last  commanjds  to  hen  But  neveir.  couJd 
8fae  allowfthe  idea  to  tak€fjpQaacfi9icn;(rf 
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l^r  heart  thathe  was  false  to  her  love,  or 
that  his  character  was  so  far  vkiated  as 
to  render  it  her  duty  to  expel  him  from 
-l^r  heart :  she  conceived  that  his  errors 
had  arisen  from  generosity  and  credulity, 
which  had  led  to  embarrassment  and 
.-rnror. 

The  autumn  advanced^  and  again  the 
-  flpedical.  friends  of  Mrs«  Stewartson  spoke 
^  a  voyage  to  the  Madeirast  from 
which  the  mind  of  the  patient  shrunk, 
wbile  that  of  her  companion  feit  a 
qieiaqdioly  satis&ction  in  the  idea  of 
traversing  that  wide  world  of  waters  over 
fduch:  Hanway  had  passed  before  har ; 
md  even  when  the  rain  drizzled,  and  the 
douds  scudded  wildly  fast,  fbretelling 
tempest,  she  would  wrap  herseif  in  a  large 
iliantle  and  slouch  bonnet,  and  take  her 
accuatomed  ramble,  where,  unseen  and 
uninterrupted,  she  could  <<  meditate  even 
to  madness.'' 

One  evening  she  had  stolen  from  Mrs* 
Stewartson's  room»  in  the  hour  of  twi- 

F  4 


104 


TA&ss:  »rttt^'Ftionr. 


light»  (which  wtt  thät '  c^- repose  to  ha^ 
Bufl^Dg  friend,)  änd,  tritliout  making^ 
Mn.-  Hemmiiigs  her  finit  object,  yvettV 
cKrectly  to  tlie  aea-shoK.  The  vast  ex-' 
pauM  was  now  calm,  and  a  boat  was  see»' 
makiDg-itsway  for  England,  whither  her'' 
thoughts  puraued  it  She  contrasted  hef 
pyeselit. Situation  vitb  that  of  her  gity 
viiit  to  Batb  at  this  season  of  the  year, 
and  obserred  to  herseif»  ••  that  differenr 
as  the  circumstances  of  her  Situation^ 
were,  yet  Hanway  was  the  master-sprin^ 
of  aU  tier  feelings  under  lioth  :  for  hiin< 
shfrhäd  siglied  even  in  the  midst  of  joy, 
for  him  she  couM  sftiile  in  sorrow.**' 
*'  And  km,"  Said  she,  dasping  her  baiicb 
on  her  bosom,  "  Mim  1  must  see  M' 
more." 

The  sound  of  her  own  voice  startted' 
]ier ;  she  }ooked  up,  and  to  her  greot 
confusion  saw  three  men  advaneing  "tO' 
tlie  place  where  she  was  standing.  She 
was  only  a  little  distance  frbm  her  ino> 
ther's  house,  and  tbither  she  hastened, 
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/«liice    although  her  patK   bröught  her 
:Xlose  to  the  men,   she  would  soon   be 

beyond  their  Observation» 
,  •  ;pne  of  these  persons  was  wrapt  in  a 
;  t^ick  roqüelaire»  his  head  enveloped  in 
a  large  hat,  and  his  face  further  hiddeu 
"bjr  the  handkerchiefs  round  his  mouth 
^wd  throat  j  and  he  appeared  so  weak 
that  he  leaned  upon  his  servant  and  a 
sailor.  "  Poor  crealure,*'  thought  Hen- 
rietta,  "  he  is  come,  like  Mrs.  Stewart- 
soD,  to  try  the  effects  of  this  climate ; 
and  I  fear,  like  her,  he  will  find  its  in<* 
efficacy/*  The  current  of  her  thoughts 
were  interrupted  by  the  servant*s  enquir- 
ing  of  her  the  road  to  Mrs.  Hemmings's 
house. 

Surprised  by  the  question,  Henrietta 
answered  in  a  hurried  voice,  that  she 
was  going  there.  That  voice  was  in- 
stantly  recognized  by  the  invalid,  who 
exclaimed : 

<*  Oh,  heavens !  that  is  Henrietta !" 
Henrietta,  trembling  in  every  nerve, 

V  5 
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bis  <9UiAepi:  £Mtur€$»  tkis«  beding  firftme 
were  new  to  hes  }>'l|utibiA<e}(6S|!hiKfVoie€^ 

:W^C)9iiii^^xpired<>&:)ier  Uß'^  Uh^^  and 
(yeti  to  Sf^l^Qi  tbiMy.WfLSKim  ^motiofi  to» 
mmhi  fmi  he^  ta^süppoi^^v  wdtbeSme 
CKMild  daip  her  to  bis  breast^  .fb^  liMiä 
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CHAP.  V. 

Ohl  ifthaubetheflameSgeaiiyq^eaky 
And  «peak  sgtan  imto  the  same  Emilia. 

JKUNBJETTA  was  bfought  to  h^rself  by 
the  motion.  of  the  m^n  who  cairied  her 
between  them,  but  scarcely  could  she 
bdieve  the  circumstance  which  had 
occurred,  until  she  fouud  herseif  in  the 
faouse  of  her  mother,  who  overwhelmed 
Hanway  with  welcomes»  and  catching 
the  sound  of  <*  Coloner'  £rom  bis  ser» 
vant,  addressed  bim  as  such«  and  pre«- 
dicted  roundly,  tbat  he  would  soop  re^- 
cover  bis  health,  and  förget  all  his  past 
«ififerings. 

He  appeared  too  iU  and  too  mach  a& 
iected  to  reply^  his  servant  desired  that 
he  inight  be  laid  on  the.  sola f  he  then 

F  6 
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administered  some  drops  to  him  and  re« 
tired;  after 'which  the  stillness'  of  the 
apartment  gave  Henrietta  time  to  breathe 
from  her  surprise,  "and  even  to  rejoice  in 
the  return  of  Hanway,  and  in  the  direc- 
tion  of  his  first  Steps  to  her,  which  she 
thought,  decidedly  proved  that  his^  heart 
had  never  wandered  from  her. 

At  length  Hanway  spoke,  but  evidently 
under  great  agitation,  **  I  am  retumed 
to  yoii,  Henrietta,  ander  stränge  circum- 
stances,  considering  that  I  come  from 
the  East  Indies.  I  am  poor,  friendless, 
sick,  perhaps  dying;  will  you,  can  you 
receive  me  ?** 

.  Henrietta  answered  by  a  flood  of  tears, 
and  by  pressing  the  band  she  had  taken, 
fondly  between  her  own. 

"  I  am  a  wretch  to  distress  you  thus, 
but .  1  thought  you  would  have  pity  on 
me :  I  saw  your  uncle  for  a  few  minutes 
by  Chance,  in  Portsmouth,  and  learnt 
from  him  your  present  Situation,  your 
past  sufFerings,   your  unparalleled  con- 
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stäncy,  and  I  could  not  forbear  settitig^ 
out  to^ou  immediately.  Oh  !  if  I  should 
recöver,  if  I  should  be  enabled  to  prove 
to  yoii  how  dear*'— — 

:  He  paused,  unable  to  continue,  unable 
to  express  the  fulness  of  love  and  grati- 
tude/which  swelled  in  his  bosom;  but 
there  was  no  need  of  woirds,  she  feit  all 
he  would  have  spoken,  she  besought  him 
io  be  composedy  promised  to  dispose  her 
mother  in  his  favour,  and  prophesied  that 
all  wöuld  be  well. 

Mrs.  Hemmings,  "  on  hospitable 
thoughts  intent,**  had  already  held  a 
consultation  with  his  servants,  had  en- 
deavoured  to  secure  him  comfortable 
lodgings  in  the  adjoining  house,  had  con- 
triveda  thousahd  good  things  by  which 
he  might  be  benefited,  and  had  probably 
given  a  few  hopes  to  her  future  introduc- 
tion  to  the  world  through  his  means  j  at 
all  events  she  was  glad  to  see  him/  and 
happy  to  assist  him,  nor  did  she  relax  in 
her   kindnesS)   when    informed  by  her 
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dgüg^ter»  that  he  had  xetunied  la  povttty, 
«od  OD  bäd  terms  withliidy  IsabdlAp ... 
.  WhatevermightpaiaiD»tkeiiiiil4^€fi^ 
mother,  the  lovers  i^ke  notf  tlMi^^^ffife 
of  thefuture,  but  alas  l  80.mucb  imf^j^ 
way  become  the  victim  of  thtt  hflJoipiLJife 
fecticvi  80  common  in  the  EagtlndiH^jJtot 
tiie  language  of  sentiment,  the:iiBmir  ^ff 
confidenoe  and  reconcüiaiioo».  wwftjim 
8iMit>ended  by  real  BvuSmxigßf  and  bia^jod 
Hrarietta  waa  called  upon  literalljr  to  be» 
come  bis  nurse ;  and  in  a  short  time&ttad 
heraelf  oompletely  divided  betweea-two 
patientB,  each  of  whom  re^uired  al^:^ 
contrivance»  forbearance,  amdefy^.  and 
actüal  fatigue  attendant  on  su^  awfid 
and  exhausting  duties. 

The  retum  of  Colonel  Hanway  was  {in 
despite  of  her  sympathy  and  attaohmait 
to  Henrietta)  a  serious  trouble  to  Mrs. 
Stewartson,  who  saw  at  once  that  «he 
could  not  hope  to  draw  her  dear  com» 
panion  to  the  Madeiras,  nor  of  gaini^g 
more  than  a  portion  oi*  that  time  which 
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bdd  heretofore  beeo  devoted  so  bxcIu- 
Wfely  ta  her.    She  faad  the  magnanimity 
wA  to  waund  the  heart  of  her  yonng 
firiead  by  any  direct  complaifits  on  this 
h^adi  buty  pooF  woman^  the  demands  she 
floade  oa«  H^^rietta- s  patience  during  the 
time  she  spent  with.  her,  were  greater 
thup  they  had  ever  been  before;   fbr 
every  complaint  and  trauble  were  trea- 
sQfled  uptill  the  ev^ng,  or  rather  nighti 
as  Uenisietta  now  slept  in  the  little  bed 
former^y  occtipied  by  Mrs.  Stewartson'js 
xpaid,  for  the  purpose  of  making:  up^  as 
far  as  possible,  for  the  hours  which  she 
pfwed  ad  her  mother -s  with  Häuway« 
.    During  these  hours,  not  only  were  all 
hw  thoughts,  but  her  actions  devoted  to 
Hi^way ;  she  administered  his  medicines» 
pr^ared  bis  viands,  and  taxed  all  the 
powers  of  her  memory  and  imagmation» 
for   his  amusement.     Happy  was  she, 
when  the  literary  novdty  she  had  brought 
fiom  her  firiend,  contributed  to  his  plea-» 
'  aure,  or  the  JeUies»  wine,  or  other  re« 
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storatives  from  the  same  source,  met  ld§ 
approbation;    but  she  could  not  h^p 
perceiving  that  he  was  altered  in  mim^ 
as  well  as  Constitution,  and  that  his  tem« 
per  was  grievously  impaired.     Even  to 
her,   he   was  frequently   querulous  and 
captious,  and  to  his  servant  so  haughty 
and  irascible,  that  notwithstandiDg  tbe 
kindest  interference  of-  Mrs.  Hemmings» 
the  man  soon  lefl  him,  and  it  was  diffi- 
cult  to  supply  his  place  by  any  person  tö 
be  procured  in  their  Situation.     He  was 
become  so  rauch  of  an  epicure,  that  there 
appeared  little  doubt,  but  that  the  lux- 
urious  habits  of  the  East  had  done  him 
much  more  injury  than  its  climate,  and 
although    he   was   certain    of   suflfering 
severely  if  he  did  not  observe  a  prescribed 
regimen,  yet  he  never  failed  to  indulge 
bis  appetite  when  a  favourite  dish  was 
provided,  and  to  be   ill-humoured   and 
aggrieved  if  it  were  omitted.     Henrietta 
could    not  doubt,    but   with    returning 
healtby  he  would  be  tempted  to  resume  a 
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lihe  of  conduct  that  would  ensure  the 
retüm  of  sickness,  and  although  the 
slightest  Word  of  apology  for  his  errors, 
instantly  restored  the  equanimity  of  her 
feelings,  and  the  tenderness  of  her  heart/ 
yet  she  was  well  aware,  that  a  life  spent 
in  error  and  rej)entance  on  one  side,  and: 
endurance  of  Injuiry  and  forgiveness  of  it 
oh  the  other,  were  little  likely  to  ensure 
happiness  to  either.  Small»  indeed»  was' 
her  Chance  for  happiness,  with  a  capri- 
cious  and  mutable  being,  who,  although. 
he  appeared  to  love  her  to  distraction, 
yet  never  considered  her  circumstances 
in  matters  of  expense,  the  fatigue  to 
which  he  subjected  her,  the  demands 
made  upon  her  spirits,  or  those  of  her 
möther,  whose  kindness  to  him  rendered 
her  doubly  dear  in  her  daughter's  eyes, 
and  who  accepted  favours  from  both,  as 
if  he  were  conferring  honours. 

As,  however,  the  attentions  he  received, 
the  regularity  of  the  life  he'  led,  and  the 
wbolesomeness  of  the  food  whioh  Henrik 
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etta  at  length  attained  the  power  of  sub- 
jecting  hitn  to,  really  succeeded  in  giving 
him  the  promise  of  renewed  existence: 
with  returning  health  he  began  to  displi^ 
those  powers,  and  resume  those  mannen» 
which  had  won  her  affections,  and  Hen- 
rietta,  sensible  of  the  happy  cbaage^ 
redoubled  her  efforts  to  render  k  pet^ 
manent,  by  leading  him  to  add  that  whidi 
is  essential  in  principle,  to  that  whieh 
appears  amiable  in  disposition.  Never 
is  the  heart  of  woman  so  deeply  and  fer- 
vently  engaged  in  seeking  blessings  fiom 
heaven,  as  when  the  petition  is  for  r^ 
formation  for  the  man  to  whom  she  has 
devoted  her  future  life  ;  and  she  feit  foi 
Hanway  all  the  solicitude  which  the  most 
devoted  wife  could  experience  for  the 
most  beloved  husband.  Blending  the 
grave  and  gay  in  her  conversation,  she 
alternately  amused  and  employed  his 
mind ;  and  as  the  rigours  of  winter  werc 
now  past,  and  the  re-appearance  of  Vege- 
tation awakened  attention  to  the  subject. 
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she  Bougbt  to  lead  him  through  <<  nature» 
up  to  nature's  God/'  and  teach  bis  heart 
the  language  of  gratitude  for  restored 
strength,  and  returning  health. 
.   One  of  the  best  endowments  of  the 
female  character,  Is  the  power  of  givlng 
interest  to  the  common  incidents  and  oc« 
cupations  of  lifei  and  enabling  the  hour 
of  listless  languor,  or  tedious  disease,  to 
pass  by  unmarked.    This  faculty  Hen- 
rietta  had  cultivated  successfuUy  in  her 
long  attendance  upon  Mts.  Stewartson, 
and  now  called  for  by  the  man  she  loved, 
no  wonder  that  she  exerted  it  to  the 
otmost     Reading  bis  wants  in  bis  eyes, 
hts  wishes  in  their  remotest  associations, 
sbe  was  alternately  silent  or  füll  of  prattle, 
now  obedient  as  hLs  slave,  now  playfuUy 
his  Commander.     She  read»    she  sung, 
she  listened,  smiled  or  wept,  as  his  feel* 
ings  called  for  amusement,  consolation» 
or  sympathy.     She  became  to  him  ano- 
ther  selfi  in  which  he  could  enjoy  a  new 
iqpecies  of  existence,   when  the  former 
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wearied  him ;  and  even  her  long  ab« 
sences,  though  they  sometitnes  offended 
bim,  increased  the  pleasure  afibrded  hy. 
her  retum. 

Üuring  this  period»  Lady  Isabella, 
though  naturally  anxious,  held  herseif 
aloof;  for  she  was  well  aware,  that  her 
first  concessions  would  be  follöwed  by  a 
demand  upon  her  purse,  for  she  found 
that  he  was  still  in  debt ;  but,  true  to  htt 
resolution  of  afibrding  him  every  cbance. 
of  welfare,  she  took  care  to  liquidate 
every  demand  that  was  ever  likely  to 
meet  his  uncle's  ear,  and  to  keep  a  total 
silence  on  the  real  Situation  of  her  own 
limited  intercourse  with  him  ;  and  at 
length,  partly  in  fear  of  their  difibrence 
being  suspected  by  the  uncle,  and  partly 
to  satisfy  the  longings  of  the  mother  in 
her  own  heart,  she  set  out,  with  one 
confidential  servant,  to  see  him,  and  be 
herseif  the  judge  of  his  real  Situation, 

It  was  a  fine  day,  in  the  middle  of 
M  arch,  when  Lady  Isabella's  post-cbaise 


TALES  07  TEE  PRIOBT«%  117 

was  observed  to  be  approaching  the  row, 
'  which  now  seldom  saw  a  vehicle  of  this 
description.  Hanway,  with  the  help.  of 
a  stick,  was  slowly  perambulating  tbe 
little  garden  in  front  of  the  house,  and 
continuing  to  chat  with  Mrs.  Hemmings 
"  through  the  open  window,  while  Hen- 
rietta  was  herseif  preparing  him  a  basin 
of  broth,  which  she  placed  on  the  table, 
vBS  Lady  Isabella  (being  directed  thither) 
-entered  the  parlour. 
.  Tender  tears,  kind  forgivings,  and 
mutual  congratulations,  took  place,  hsidy 
Isabella  was  shocked  at  the  ravages  still 
irisible  in  his  person,  one  minute;  the 
next,  thankful  tbat  he  was  so  much 
amended.  She  was  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  his  medical  attendant,  to  whom 
^he  expressed  her  thanks ;  but  the  gen« 
tleman  replied  (as  he  had  often  previ-> 
ously  asserted  to  Hanway),  that  he  owed 
his  life  solely  to  the  care  and  kindness  of 
tbe  ladies  present,  whose  united  skiil  and 
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attention  had  produced  in  bim  a  specm 
of  resurrection. 

<«  Yes,"  observed  Hanway,  "  Hen^ 
rietta  has  talents  for  nursing  j  but  she  m 
above  all  praise.  Let  me^  bowever,  mm 
enquire  after  my  sisters,  particolafijr 
Emily/' 

Lady  Isabella  informed  bim,  that  tbii 
young  lady  was  on  the  point  of  fonning 
a  splendid  connection,    and    delicately 
hinted,  that,  for  her  sake,  it  would  be 
advisable  to  postpone  bis  own  marriage  a 
little  time,     Hanway  agreed  to  tbis;  be 
listened,  with  delight,  to  the  description 
she  gave  of  bis  sister's  expected  esta- 
blisbment,  and  of  various  scenes  of  great- 
ness  and  gaiety,  in  which  tbey  bad  moved 
during  the  winter ;  observing,  from  time 
to  time,  bow  diflerent  his  Situation  bad 
been,  alluding  often  to  the  little  lodgings 
in  which  he  had  been  cooped,  and  what 
be  chose  to  call  "  the  meagre  comforts 
of  bis  board."     Mrs.  Hemmings  was  eVi- 
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d^ntly  mortified  and  hurt,  whilst  her 
daughter,  from  her  mother's  pain,  ielt 
indignation  arise  in  her  bosom,  which 
evidently  flushed  her  pale  cheek  and  ab« 
sorbed  the  tears  which  had  fiiled  her 
eyes ;  she  could  not  forget  all  that  had 
been  done  and  suffered  for  him»  since  he 
had  entered  virtually,  though  not  notni* 
nally,  thö  abode  of  her  mother,  without 
either  money  or  friends ;  and  she  weU 
knew  with  what  diflSculty  she  had  been 
enabled  to  procure  him  the  many  oom« 
forts,  and  even  luxuries,  he  had  enjoyed 
In  his  despised  Situation. 

Lady  Isabella's  good  sense  and  proper 
feeling  led  her  to  make  all  possible  re- 
paration  to  the  wounded  feelings  of  both 
mother  and  daughter ;  and,  as  they  were 
willing  to  be  reconciled,  and  Hänway 
was  himself  adroit  in  the  language  of 
cootrltion,  their  hearts  were  soon  at  eäse 
on  this  point :  but  it  was  impossible  not 
to  perceive  that  the  conversations  he  held 
with  his  mother,  inspired  a  kind  of  gene« 
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ral  discontent  with  all  aroünd  him,  and 
a  restless  desire  to  revisit  the  metropcdis. 
Early  in  the  evening,  at  her  accustomed 
hour,  Henrietta  returned  home^ .  and 
Lady  Isabella,  on  leamihg  that  she.  never 
broke  into  this  rule,  and  that  a  gaine 
at  chess  with  Mrs.  Hemmings  generatty 
finished  her  son's  evening,  observed  that 
Henrietta  acted  with  great  proprietyia' 
paying  such  attention  to  her  frlend  j  bot 
added,  in  rather  a  sorrowful  tone,  '<  Yet 
I  think  I  have  been  told  that  the  jointure 
of  Mrs.  Stewartson  goes  to  her  husband's 
nephew?'* 

'^  So  I  have  always  understood,'^  said 
Mrs.  Hemmings.  ^^  Yet,  it  strikes  me, 
that  she  had  a  handsome  legacy  leü  bei 
some  years  ago  ?**  said  Lady  Isabella. 

^^  I  never  heard  any  thing  about  it; 
but  it  may  be  the  case,  for  the  expenset 
attending  her  iilness  have  been  so  enor* 
mous,  that  even  her  handsome  income 
would  not,  I  «should  think,  discharge 
them.    .So  it  is  very  well  if  she  has  some 
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other  mesLUB  of  doing  it,  for  she  is  a 
very  exapt,  honourable  wöman^  and  Iias 
idways  al^ent  her  impney  very  bandsomely. 
Jndeed  she  has  no  relation  to  stave  for/' 

Lady  Isabella  and  her  son  erchanged 
looks,  which  seemed  to  say,  ^^What  a 
^ool  the  Wjoman  is !"  but,  a^  Mr3«  Hem- 
jtnings  did  not  see  them,  she  was  not  hurt 
by  them ;  and;  d^spite  of  ber  cares  and 
jiqortifiqations»  she  was  ple^tsed  to  have 
Lady  Isabella  for  her  guest 

The  stay  of  the  titled  visitaqt  was  but 
.short:  she  departed  pn  the  .third  day ; 
^d,  perhaps,  bad  neyer  been  equally 
jegretted  by  her  hitherto  thankless  son, 
who  fervently  wished  that  he  had  been 
Able  to  ;accoinpany  her.  On  bis  repeat- 
ing  this  desire  tp  his  dpctor^  Mrs.  Hern* 
-mings  ventured  to  say,  that  he  could  not 
€£  course  le,ave  the  Isle  of  Wight  tili 
iifter  his  marriage  with  her  cUughter ;  to 
whrch  he  immediate^y  assentedi  saying, 
>Vthat  it  was  time  the  poor  girl  waarc- 
jj^ncyed  somewhere  j"  b^t  this  assent  w^s 
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not  graciously  given,  as  it  regaitled  eitber 
Henrietta  or  her  suffering  friend,  froiA 
whojtn,  during  the  whole  winter,  he  had 
been  receiving  daily  acts  of  kindness  mi 
essential  assistance. 

The  little  vexations  and  occasioml 
alarms  of  Mrs.  Hemmings  on  this  head 
were  suddenly  cut  short  in  April,  by  the 
arrival  of  an  express  f rotn  Lady  Isabelh» 
to  inform  her  son»  that  his  uncle  had 
died  suddenly,  and  that  his  presenceia 
London  was  necessary  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible :  she  believed  the  will  would  be 
found  in  her  son's  favour,  but  that 
nothing  could  be  known  with  certainty 
until  he  appeared. 

Hanway,  throwing  down  the  letter 
which  he  had  read  aloud,  clasped  Hen- 
rietta in  bis  arms,  and  exclaiming,  *<  How 

0 

different  an  absence  is  this  from  my 
last!**  seemed  to  anticipate  the  joy  of  a 
speedy  return,  and  the  power  of  making 
her  not  only  a  happy  but  a  splendid 
bride.  Orders  were  instäntly  given  tö  ex- 
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pedtte  his  journey  j  and  the  alacrity  of  his 
moviements  proved  how  much  strength 
he  had  really  gained,  while  the  fineness 
of  the  season  promised  further  benefit 
from  his  journey* 

Mrs.  Hemmings  remarked  this;  adding, 
^  You  will  retum  to  us  perfectly  well,  I 
htfve  no  doubt." 

"  But  be  careful  Edward,  when  you 
are  in  London,"  said  Henrietta ;  "  re- 
member  the  past." 

**  I  will  temember  it,  my  dear  girl,  but 
only  to  give  a  zest  to  the  future ;  to 
paint  you  as  the  angel  of  Mercy,  sup- 
pörting  me  in  the  hour  of  sorrow/' 

"  And  a  very  good  face  she  would 
haVe  for  it,**  said  Mrs.  Hemmings,  ",if 
»he  were  in  perfect  health.  Just  before  I 
was  married  I  sat  for  Mercy,  in  Collins's 
od^,  to  the  great  mortification  of  Char- 
lotte Cuhningham,  who  was  a  kind  of 
rival  beauty,  and,  indeed,  a  very  hand- 
rioitie  girl,  but  no  more  fit  for  Mercy  than 
J  am  for  a  Pope." 
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*'  Do,  dear  Edward,  finish  yom  map: 
the  chaise  will  not  b^  h$re  these  t^p 
minutes/' 

Hanway  obeyed,  and  Mrs,  HemmingB, 
though  heard  only  by  berself»  conthmed 
speaking. 

<'  Ahe !  what  one  lives  to  see  i  Cbsa* 
lotte  took  offence  at  me  in  the  first  place, 
because  the  painter  preferred  me,  and 
that  increased  to  perfect  malice  wben  ( 
made  so  great  a  match,  as  poor  dear  Mf. 
Hemmings  was  considered  to  be;  bat 
since  then,  she  has  been  up  in  the  woiid, 
and  I  have  been  down  in  it,  God  knows ; 
but  there  is  no  saying  what  circle  I  maj 
raove  in  yet ;  my  poor  Henrietta  is  a  por- 
tionless,  but  an  accomplished  girl,  and 
would  grj^ce  a  court." 

Nqw  she  w^s  heard.  "  Your  Henrietta, 
tninef  let  n^e  say,  is  an  angel,  and  the  fint 
potentate  on  earth  might  be  proud  ci 
her  hand/' 

As  Banway  spoke  these  words,  the 
tears  sprang  to  bis  eyes,  bis  whole  frame 
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tretnbled  with  emotion,  and  in  that  emo- 
tion his  tender  Henrietta  feit  every  fear 
fbr  the  future  vanish,  every  past  offenes 
^given,   and  with  equal  fondness  and 
modesty  she  parted  from  him  with  the 
assurance,  **  that  every  hour  would  seem 
im  age  tili  she  beheld  him  again/' 
^r  The  chaise  was  at  the  door,  but  Han» 
iray  hnpatient  as  he  had  been,  seemed 
VXM  inclined  to  Hnger:  he  feit  at  thia 
ntoment  thjat  Mrs.  Hemmings  was  dear 
po  him  as  well  as  her  idolized  daughter, 
^^ää  thüt  his  obligations  to  her  kindness' 
were  very  great :  he  strove  to  touch  on 
ilmf  but  overpowered  by  his  feelings, 
pressed  her  band,  sprung  into  the  car- 
xaui^e/which  conveyed  him  to  Ryde,  and 
was  out  of  sight  in  a  moment. 
^«  When  the  first  emotions  were  subsided, 
jlld  when  Mrs.  Hemmings  had  endea- 
:9fo(ired  to  point  out  the  happiness  that 
(at  last,  as  she  believed,)  awaited  her 
;daughter,  in  the  recovered  health  and 
.  jmproved  circumstances  of  her  beloved 
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Ijanway,  Henrietta  endeavoured'  to  su> 
cept  the  probable  comfort  her  improved 
prospects  held  out  to  her.  Yet  dear  as 
Hanway  was  still  to  her  heart,  certaio  as 
she  feit  of  his  love  for  her,  still  there  was 
a  weight  on  her  spirits  which  sbe  coidd 
not  remove ;  a  strong  innate  ccmvictioD 
that  she  could  not  be  happy  vdth  him, 
kept  perpetually  whispering  the  hated 
truth  to  her  mind.  Many  facta  te  whicb 
the  inind  is  blinded  at  eighteen,  are  &k 
aculely  at  five-and-twenty,  wbea  our 
family-afiections  are  fixed  by  the  hsdMt 
of  loving,  and  of  united  interest,  com* 
mon  sympathies,  and  increased  gratitude» 
or  esteem.  From  these  dear  and  che- 
rished  ties,  Henrietta  now  feit  as  if  she 
were  about  to  be  torn ;  for  sbe  could  uot 
conceal  from  herseif,  that  whenever  she 
was  received  into  ihe  family  of  Hanway» 
so  far  from  being  considered  as  a  daughter 
and  sister,  she  would  be  barely  endured 
as  an  in  truder ;  and  that  beyond  her 
mother,  she  would  rarely,  if  ever,   be* 
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hold  any  part  of  her  family  received  with 
pleasure,  or  treated  with  respect«  Her 
eldest  brother,  the  worthy  Image  of  a 
father  ever  dearly  beloved,  and  tenderly 
regretted;  her.dear  William^  the  pride 
pf  her  heart»  the  delight  of  her  eyes ;  her 
excellemt  uncle,  who  for  so  many  years 
tiad  8upported  them  all,  renouncing  for 
theo*  sakes,  in  pursuance  of  his  promise 
to  their  father,  the  dearest  wishes  of  his 
iMieftst,  her  upright,  generous  uncie ;  all 
irould  be  received  with  coldness,  perhaps 
Ifeated  with  contempt»  which^  conscious 
iai  not  meriting»  they  could  not  brook, 
and  of  course  they  would  be  lost  to  her 
&r  even  Dear  Amelia»  too,  from  whom 
dhe  had  received  so  many  acts  of  friend- 
ship»  to  whom  she^wished  so  ardently  to 
prove  her  gratitiide,  must  be  abandoned : 
ahy  how  many  sacrifices  must  she  make» 
jKnd  how  would  she  be  repaid  ? 

In  a  fewdays  these  melancholy  thoughts 
9^€Te  agreeably  interrupted  by  a  letter 
from  Hanway,  informing  her  of  his  safe 
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arrival  in  the  metropolis:  it  was  ha8ty> 
but  füll  of  kindness,  and  promised  her 
another  on  the  morrow,  but  several  nior- 
rows  passed  without  a  successor.  At 
length  another  came,  in  answer  to  hersj 
but  still  shorter  than  the  last,  observing, 
<<  that  he  was  pressed  to  death  with 
business,  to  which,  as  she  well  knew,  bis 
health  was  inadequate ;"  and  adding  in 
the  PostScript  only,  that  intelligeiice 
which  she  naturally  expected.  He  Said 
that  his  uncle  had  left  him  bis  sole  ex- 
ecutor :  he  believed  he  had  died  wortft 
about  üfty  thousand  pounds,  but  he  had 
]eft  his  sisters  each  ten  thousand,  which 
was  a  most  disproportionate  division  in 
Jiis  opinion  ;  he  must,  however,  submit  to 
it,  and  the  payment  of  these  legacies 
were  among  his  first  cares,  which  were 
many. 

"  But  surely  such  cares  may  be  got 
over,"  said  Henrietta,  with  a  sigh,  las  she 
thought  on  the  slender  State  of  her 
finances,  and  recollected  how  long  they 
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were  parted,  how  much  they  had  suf- 
fered  for  want  of  a  portion  of  that  money 
whtch  was  now  recßived  so  coldly  and 
uiigratefully,  and  a  little  of  which  would 
have  been  so  welcome  to  her, 

It  appearedy  however,  that  in  her  ig- 
Borance  of  business,  she  had  under-rated 
the  ColonePs  engagements,  for  a  few 
hutried  lines,  about  a  week  afler  the  last, 
were  all  she  received  from  him,  although 
she  wrote  repeatedly  in  the  most  anxious 
manfier,  ander  the  persuasion  that  the 
multiplicity  of  his  enfgagements  had 
brought  on  a  return  of  his  sickness.  Day 
äfier  day,  and  week  after  week,  passed  by, 
«nd  still  no  letter  was  received,  nor  any 
intelHgence  gained  of  him,  although  Lady 
Isabella  had  been  addressed  also  on  the 
subject. 

The  perpetual  anxiety  under  which 
she  suffered  preyed  upon  her  health, 
though  she  compelled  herseif  to  exert 
all  her  wonted  attention  to  poor  Mrs. 
ätewartson^  who  now  growing  sensibly 
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weaker,  wished  to  retuni  home,  as 
was  aiinoyed  by  tlie  increase  of  comp 
the  advancing  summer  introduced  ; 
afler  various  plan?,  at  length  ii 
upon  taking  a  Iiouse  for  the  seagon 
a  vitlage  in  Devonshire,  near  the  ca 
Henrietta  wished  to  be  nearer  Han\i 
and  therefore  eagerly  tbrwarded  Uie  p] 
in  whicb  it  was  agreed  that  Mrs.  H< 
mings  shotild  make  one  üf  the  partj 
circutnstance  of  great  tuotnent  to  H 
rietta,  as  stie  saw  too  ctearly  that 
liBgering  disease  she  had  so  long  eod 
voured  to  mitigate,  had  nearly  c< 
pleted  its  awful  werk,  and  she  had  i 
the  satisfactibn  of  feeling  in  her  mot) 
tlie  steady  and  sympathtsing  friend, 
ansious  heart  in  such  a  time  of  t 
needed  so  much. 

Whilst  this  mournful  party  seek  ii 
new  abode,  we  will  retrace  the  Steps 
him  who  was  the  object  of  so  mi 
soiicitude  to  the  constant  heart  of  H 
i'ietta. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

To  bridal  bloom  her  strength  had  Sprung, 
Bdield  her  beautiful  and  young  1 
l4yM  there  a  record  whkh  bath  told, 
That  she  was  wedded,  widow'd,  old  ? 

MONTOOMERY. 

■ 

As  Colone!  Hanway  advanced  in  his 
Journey  to  London,  his  spirts  rose,  he 
became  conscious  of  that  renovation  of 
frt^rengthy  which  gives  Hie  and  hope,  and 
which,  in  comparison  with  that  State  ander 
which  he  suffered  on  his  arrival  from 
India,  might  be  termed  health ;  he  con- 
sidered  himself  endowed  with  life,  and 
fortune  to  enjoy  that  Hfe,r  at  the  same 
eventful  period. 

Arrived  at  his  mother's  house  in  town> 
iand  met  by  the  sisters  of  whom  he  was 
proud,  and  their  new  and  valuable  con- 
nectjons;  congratulated  on  every  side 

o  6 


132  TALES  OP  THE  PRIORT« 

upon  his  return,  and  soon  put  in  possesk 
sion  ofthose  facts  relative  to  his  uiicle's 
will,  which  were  necessary  for  his  füll 
enjoyment ;  his  mind  expanded  to  every 
kind  of  gratification.  In  the  charming 
bustle  of  taking  possession,  and  examin- 
ing  pröperty,  together  with  receiving  old 
friends  and  acquiring  new  ones*,  he 
almost  forgot  those  whom  he  had  left 
behind,  and  in  banishing  all  memory  of 
past  sufferings,  banished  her  also  who  Üad 
sustained  him  under  them. 

It  is  true  she  oflen  returned,  and  her 
benignant  features  assumed  the  mieh  of 
reproach ;  her  gentle  accents  were  ex- 
changed  for  indignant  tones  and  heart- 
rending  accusations ;  on  which  he  scrawl* 
ed  a  few  words  of  apology  as  we  have 
already  seen,  and  then  sought  to  lose  the 
stings  of  memory,  in  the  business  or 
amusement  which  solicited  his  attention. 

Lady  Isabella  was  surprised  at  his 
silence  respecting  Henrietta,  and  in  her 
heart  condemned  it :  she  did  not  exactly 
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like  the  connection,  but  she  most  sin- 
cerely  approved  the  woman,  and  con- 
sidered  it  her  son's  duty  to  marry  her,  as 
soon  as  he  had  paid  due  respect  to  his 
uncle*s  memory,  and  ofBciated  at  the 
märriage  of  his  sister,  as  her  bridal  father. 
She  perceived,  also,  that  notwithstanding 
bis  flow  of  spirits  gave  him  the  appear- 
ance  of  health,  yet  he  was,  and  probably 
alway«  would  be,  a  delicate,  ailing  man, 
änd  dhe  was  convinced  no  other  woman 
would  ever  nurse  him  with  the  skill  and 
tenderness  of  Henrietta;  she  therefore 
considered  it  sound  policy  as  well  as 
honestyto  marry  her.  But  even  while 
Lädy  Isabella  reasoned  thus,  yet  the 
^*  World  still  prevailed  j'*  and  the  convic- 
tion  that  he  might  in  the  ordinary  phrase 
^  do  better,*'  rendered  her  quiescent  as  to 
his  proceedings,  consoling  her  conscience 
by  a  resolution,  that  she  would  never  say 
a  Word  in  Opposition  to  his  märriage  with 
Henrietta,  "  which  was  surely  as  much 
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as  any  of  tbe  parties  could  expect  from 
her/* 

Riches  frequently  create  a  love  of 
riches,  which  did  not  previously  exist  in 
the  mind»  when  the  want  of  them  was 
actually  feit.  Afler  looking  into  bis  con- 
cerasy  and  appropriating  the  respective 
legacies  left  by  an  uncle  whose  favour 
had  been  solely  secured  by  his  abseoce, 
and  the  wise  deportment  of  his  raother, 
Colonel  Hanway  found  himself  ia  the 
possession  of  upwards  of  thirty  thousand 
pounds.  He  became  avariciou^  as  he 
contemplated  this  sum ;  and  although  he 
knew  that  his  mother's  jointure  would  be' 
exclusively  his,  and  that  he  had  already 
greatly  curtailed  his  sister's  portions, 
he  yet  exceedingly  grudged  them  the 
legacy  left  by  his  uncle.  ^  This  Sensation 
rose  still  higher  in  his  mind,  when  he 
learnt  that  hc  had  an  opportunity  of  pur» 
chasing  an  estate  in  Staffordshire,  con* 
tiguous  to  that  from   which   his   qoble 
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ancestors  sprung,  for  the  sum  of  forty 
thousand  pounds. 

Lady  Isabella  arranged  this  matter  to 
bis  satisfaction :  tbe  estate  was  purchased, 
and  a  mortgage  accepted  by  Emily's 
bridegroom,  who  now  claimed  her  band. 

On  tbis  occasion,  parties  and  festivities 
commenced,  in  which  Hanway  neces« 
^arily  became  a  person  of  much  im- 
portance  :  he  was  precisely  in  that  Situa- 
tion as  to  bis  health,  which  renders  a 
handsome,  elegant  man,  peculiarly  in- 
teresting  and  attractive  to  the  other 
sex.  All  who  have  feeling,  and  all  who 
pretend  to  it,  are,  under  such  cir- 
cumstances,  authorized  in  paying  at- 
tentions  to  the]  invalid,  which  would 
be  otherwise  unwarrantable.  His  looks 
may  be  watched,  his  actions  prescribed ; 
he  may  dance  when  he  pleases,  sit  down 
and  languish  when  he  pleases  ;  it  is 
cbarming  to  console  bim,  and  amiable  to 
pity  bim. 

Hanway,  as  a  soldier,  an  invalid,  and  it 
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niight  be  added,  an  enriched  oüe^  er- 
perienced  this  kind  of  flattery  so  large- 
!y,  that  forgetting  entirely  the  difference 
between  attentions  given  for  an  bour  iü 
the  hopeofconquest,  orthelove  of  exhi- 
hition,  and  those  ]ong-continued,  long« 
suflbring  kindnesses  shown  him  hy  Hen« 
rietta,  he  began  to  consider  such  atten- 
tions as  matter  of  course,  and  look  round 
on  tiie  gay  crowd  which  surrounded  him 
as  alike  devoted  to  his  wishes.  Yet  he 
was  frequently  obliged  to  see  that  the 
young  and  gay  oflen  fled  with  precipit- 
ation  to  the  merry  dance,  or  cheerful  co- 
terie,  when  approached  by  a  younger 
and  gayer  man  ;  and  one  evenijig,  when 
lie  had  been  entertaining  a  beauty  of  six- 
teen  with  an  account  of  a  sea-storm, 
she  was  suddenly  drawn  to  the  sprightly 
dance  by  a  more  congenial  companion ; 
and  the  chagrin  he  feit  from  her  con- 
duct  was  so  evident  as  to  excite  the 
attention  of  a  Major  Ciifford,  who  ob- 
served, 
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**  Do  you  think  Miss  Carlisse  a  sensible 
girl,  as  well  as  a  pretty  one  ?'* 

'*  By  no  means  ;  she  is  a  mere  child^ 
I'mean  in  her  mqnner.** 

"  And  when  you  and  I  speak  of 
her,  Colone],  we  may  add,  in  her  age 
too.  When  a  man  touches  on  thirty, 
and  feels  forty,  he  must  not  deem  him* 
seif  calculated  for  the  idol  of  sixteen, 
and  at  that  age,  lovers  are  either  idols 
Ör  Tiothing  :  the  blin'dness  of  their  wor- 
sbip  is,  however,  a  poor  compliment  to 
the  shritie  where  they  bend/* 
*  Hanway  readily  assented  to  the  truth 
of  this  Observation. 

«*  Thei-e  is  a  period,'*  continued  the 
Major,  **  when  the  eye  asks  fbr  more 
than  the  heart,  but  a  time  comes  to  evfery 
fnan,  wh6n  the  understanding  and  the 
fc^elings  claim  their  share  of  attention  in 
the  choice  of  an  object  to  love.  The 
man  is  very  happy,  whose  mind  apptoves 
that  which  his  taste  has  selected/' 
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Major  Ciifford  knew  nothing  of  Hen- 
rietta,  and  was  therefbre  not  aware  of  the 
image  he  had  conjured  up  in  the  mind  of 
Hanway ;  but  observing  that  he  made  no 
reply»  and  looked  around  with  aa  air  of 
languid  annoyance,  he  concluded  thatbe 
feit  unwelli  and  therefore  added,  ^*  Wpuld 
you  like  to  join  my  sister  and  her  friend, 
and  let  us  form  a  sober  rubber ;  if,  indeed» 
any  rubber  can  be  sober j  when  Mrs.  Es- 
pinar  is  of  the  party/' 

"  Who  is  Mrs.  Espinar  ?'* 

^*  A  charming  young  widow,  admired 
by  every  body,  known  to  every  body : 
see,  she  is  advancing  with  my  sister/^ 

"  She  is,  indeed,  handsome,  but  not' 
very  young,  1  think.** 

"  Umph !  not  ven/,  certainly  j  but  she 
is  a  fine  woman,  and  has  that  about  her 
which  will  never  grow  old  j  wit  and  sensi- 
bility  are  ever-greens/* 

They  now  approached  the  ladies,  and 
the  attention  Major  Clifibrd  paid  the  fair 
widow,  induced  Hanway  to  believe  that 
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he  was  her  admirer }  he  likewise  sus- 
pected,  that  he  wished  to  render  htm  a 
lover  of  his  sister's,  who  was  a  pretty 
little  woman  about  eight-and-twenty, 
tbough  she  did  not  look  so  much  from 
being  of  a  diiiiinutive  form,  with  light 
liair  and  a  brilliant  complexion.  Han- 
way  determined  to  pique  tbe  Major,  and 
thwart  his  double  designs ;  he,  therefore, 
Dfiglected  Miss  Clifibrd,  and  paid  the  most 
marked  attention  to  Mrs.  I^inar« 

This  lady  was  precisely  a  well  made 
up  woman,  whose  character,  like  her 
complexion,  was  formed  for  the  demands 
of  the  day  :  her  features  were  ßne,  her 
form  majestic,  her  manners  suasive,  po- 
lished,  apparently  ingenuous,  and  distin- 
guished  by  that  ease  which  is  only  gained 
in  good  Company.  Many  persons  in  the 
course  of  the  evening  congratulated 
themselves  on  seeing  her  again :  it  ap-% 
peared  that  she  had  been  absent,  and 
that  absence  was  esteemed  a  loss  in  the 
fashionable  world« 
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The  attentions  of  a  woman  like  this 
Were  worth  having»  (for  the  appetites  of 
vanity  are  insatiate,)  and  her  attention^ 
were  given  with  that  happy  mixture  of 
freedom  and  self*respect,  which  enhance 
the  value  of  petty  favours.  Hanway  he* 
came  really  much  pleased  with  her,  and 
on  perceiving  that  she  had  allowed  him 
to  distance  the  Major  in  her  good  gradCBf 
internally  observed,  «*  tliat  her  iindef^ 
Standing  was  equal  to  her  persoo,  and 
that  she  was  certainly  the  finest  i¥oman 
he  had  seen  since  — *' 

Since  when  ?  said  Memory  and  Con- 
science  at  the  same  moment.  -  ^ 

Hanway  suddenly  rose  from  the  card- 
table  where  he  had  been  some  time  chat- 
ting  :  a  deep  sigh  burst  from  his  bosom  : 
he  took  a  turn  or  two  in  the  room,  when» 
meeting  his  sister,  he  enquired  **  if  she 
knew  a  Mrs.  Espinar  ?" 

*•  Oh,  certainly  !  every  body  knowt 
her/' 

"  Is  she  a  woman  of  fortune  !'* 
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^<  X  :&ncy  she  has  a  yery  handsome  for- 
tune,  for  she  lives  in  yery  gopd  Stile,  and 
her  house  is  realiy  a  fairy  palace ;  I  never 
heard,  indeed,  what  her  jointure  was, 
]but  l  kiiQw  fbr  a  fact,  that  her  hu$b^n4 
lefl  Iier  ten  thpusand  pounds  at  her  own 
disposal." 

**  üow  I  wish  Henrietta  h^d  ten  thou- 
9md  pounds !"  ejaculated  If anway,  f*  it 
would  pay  off  that  cursed  mortgage,  and 
give  her  importance  in  the  eyes  of  the 
World :  when  I  first  knew  her, .  ^he  hs^c} 
every  reason  to  e:ippect  it." 
.  As  Hanway  appeared  silent,  whil^  he 
m^Zß  thus  cogitating,  the  bride  continue4 
to  $peak :  '*  It  is  not  Mrs.  JGspinar'^  for« 
tuoe  that  renders  her  so  fashionable,  but 
her  person.  manners.  connection ;  and 
that  kind  of  importi^nce  some  people 
gain^  one  does  not  know  how ;  she  has  it, 
h.owever,  and  I  scarcely  know  one  woman 
IHrhose  society  is  so  much  courted.  She 
yery  pbligingly  inyited  me,  just  npw,  to  a 
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The  attentions  of  jf    ^  ■  namc, 

trere  worth  havin^^  J    - 


vanity  are  insat^^  f   ^ 
were  given  wi'?  jf  / 


.üther  in  the 


freedom  aii4  /  ^  /  any  thing  of  it, 

the  value  q^  i        ^c  like  her ;  and  as  yoii 
came  res^  ^       my  visitant^  there  is  so 
on  per      .  her  to  be  vezed,  byknowing 
to  dif'   jqtr  cbntraband  movements,  you 
iiitf"  /' 

siy'-«  But  wby  does    Liady  Isabella  dis» 
*^e  her?^* 

<<  Because  ehe  thinks  she  will  many 
again,  I  believe.  You  know  our  dear, 
excellent  mamma  is  a  little  particular  j  aod 
as  she,  though  a  young  and  handsome 
widow»  did  not  enter  the  holy  estate  a 
second  time,  she  thinks  nobody  eise 
should  do  it,  I  believe." 

**  But  my  mother  had  a  family,  Mrs, 
Espinar  has  none,  of  course  the  case  is 
totally  dissimilar :  by  the  way,  had  Mrs. 
Espinar  no  family,  or  hopes  of  any  ?" 

"  Oh  yes !  she  told  me  a  very  moving 
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slory,  about  a  little   boy   that  she  was 
to  have  had,  but  I  forget  particulars." 

Hanway  seemed  to  think  profoundly, 
and  bis  sister  was  surprized  that  he 
altowed  a  new  acquantance  to  oceupy 
bis  mind  so  much ;  in  a  short  time  they 
visited  tbe  fair  widow,  who  contrived 
in  'a  smalH  but  elegant  house,  to  receive 
a  well-selected  party,  in  a  Stile  of  almost 
eastern  splendor.  Her  whole  entertain- 
ment  was  conducted  with  that  propriety, 
luxury,  and  elegance,  which  leaves  no4 
thing  to  be  wished  for,  ai>d  the  attention^ 
of  many  men  of  fashion  and  rank,  proved 
that  they  were  desirous  of  a  permanent 
residence  in  this  "  pleasant  home,"  with 
such  a  fascinating  companibn.  But  the 
marked,  though  delicate  attentions  of 
Mrs.  Espinar  to  Colonel  Hanway  pre-» 
vented  any  other  person  from  a  near 
approacfa.on  the  present  occasiön. 

Oiie  engagement  leads  to  another, 
and  from  being  the  favoured  visitant 
{ifnongst  many,  he  soon  blecame  admit«r 
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|;ed  tp  a  breakfast  tete-^-tete.  His  con- 
trivances  tp  ßlude  his  ipotlier's  notice 
gave  occupation  to  his  mind,  and  the 
belief  that  he  excited  envy  a  zest  to 
his  engagements  which  induced  him  to 
repeat  them }  and  while  thus  employed 
Henrietta's  letters  were  unanswered»  her 
love  and  constancy  forgotten^  and  her 
yirtues  and  charms  alike  neglected»  and 
when  too  proud  and  delicate  to  remoD« 
9trate  or  entreat^  she  tried  the  effect  pf 
silen.ce,  that  silence  was  welcome:  it 
was  the  removal  of  a  goad  which  wouDd* 
ed,  bat  could  not  guide« 

Yet  there  were  tinies,  when  his  heart 
lyas  torn  by  the  idea  of  her  sufierings, 
and  these  times  never  failpd  to  induce 
the  return  pf  thop^e  biljious  attacks  to 
which  he  continujed  subject :  as  soon  as 
he  quitted  his  phamber,  he  flew  to  the 
widow,  who  ever  piticd  and  consoled 
him,  while  she  claimed  his  happier  mo- 
ments  as  her  due ;  so  that  alike  in  sorrow, 
or  joy,  she  became  his  resource ;  aod 
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without  being  beloved,  yet  she  was  so 
fitr  admired  as  to  gain  an  ascendancy 
over  hitn  in  her  personal  attractions, 
whilst  the  apparently  unintentional  dis- 
play  she  made  of  her  fortime,  iqflamed 
his  desire  of  accumulation,  quickened 
his  passion  for  luxury,  and  rendered  his 
sense  of  simple  pleasure  and-  moral  recti- 
tude  atike  obtuse» 

Major  Clifford  soon  forbore  ail  contest 
'for  a  woman,  whom  to  his  sister  he 
pronounced  a  finished  coquette,  who  was 
only  inveigling  Hanway  to  make  a-fool 
of  him  }  but  Miss  Clifford  differed  frötn 
her  brother  in  that  conclusion,  and  gave 
a  .sigh  to  the  future  fate  of  a  man, 
whom  she  wisely  resolved  to  think  of 
iio  more. 


VOL.  II.  H 
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CHAP.   VIII. 


Ha4  I  l>(Byf  r  lov'd  so  dearly, 
Lov'd  so  long  and  so  sincerely, 
Never  met,  or  never  parted, 
I  had  ne'er  been  brokeii*hearte4« 


•  ♦    ■>> 


Vß^Mh 


The;  sands.  oi\  life  w^re  90W  irmiiiijgj^ 
low. .  with  Mrs*  Stewartflop,  ^d  fi^l^ 
day  thrßat,^aed  tx?  he  tb«  lft»t,  A«ji(HM 
and  unhappy  a^  Henrietta  wa»»  and  ren 
duc^d  by  long  ^licitude  and  we^piiig 
in  secret  altnost  to  a  shadow,  ^be  y$t 
tenderly  watched  her  friend,  and  never 
left  her  room  except  at  the  breakfast 
hour,  when  she  enjoyed  the  society  of 
her  mother,  Mrs.  Hemmings,  alarmed 
and  afilicted  by  her  appearance,  used 
every  ineans  of  diverting  her  mind  from 
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subject  pf  unceasing  interest  and 
>wful  anxiety,   which  she  was  well 
:e  occupied  it  too  mucb ;  and,  for  this 
lose  would  frequently  read  the  daily 
^rs  to  her  as  the  means  of  afFording 
1    a    subject   of  conversation  inde.' 
lent  of  that  too  constant  theme. 
ne  morning  as' H^nrietta  rose  from 
table,  Mrs.  Hemmings  unfolding  the 
ning  Post,  read  thüs. 
Hie  marriage  of  a  certain  Eastem 
iro,  with  a  certain  widow  of  high  ton, 
Tannounced  in  our  list  of  weddings, 

Said  to  have  been  condücted  with  - 
[Ual  secrecy  and  celerity ;  and,  consi-^  * 
sriiig  the  age  of  the  parties  may  be 
Mted  in  the  phrase  of  the  "^ay,  as 
Wry  young  trkk.'* 
enrietta  moved  towards  the  door« 
Just  stop,  and  let  us  see  who  are ' 
le  wedding  list,  my  dear ;  I  am  always 
lUs  about  widows." 
enrietta  had  not  the  slightest  curio- 

H  2 
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sity,  but  she  stood  still   to  oblige   her 
mother,  wbo  again  read. 
.  "  At  St.  George's  Church,  Hanover- 
<<  Square«  yesterday  morning,  Lieutenant 

"  Colonel  Hanway,  of Regiment* 

''  to  Mrs. '* 

<<  Good  God!  what  is  the  meaning 
ofthis?  Oh!  my -child,  *tis  falsej.all 
false !'' 

The  paper  dropped  from  the  hands  of 
the  mother,  who  sunk  back  faintiDg  in 
her  chair,  and  proved  by  her  distress 
that  she  could  not  believe  that  whicb  she 
asserted.  .  Her  agitation  gave  a  monient« 
ary  courage  to  her  daughter,  wbo -Sup- 
port ed  her,  gave  her  water,  rubbed  her 
temples  •  with  viuegar,  and  at  length 
restored  her.  But  when  she  looked  up 
and  beheld  Henrietta,  the  deep  woc 
painted  on  her  countenance,  the  bitter 
despair,  the  cruel  disappointment  settled 
in  every  feature,  affected  her  to  very 
agony,  and  she  wept  over  her,  with  all 
the  sorrow  of  a  mother. 
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•^Dt  also,  but;  her  tears  feil 
?d  not  4lie    füll  heart 
.timost  to  bursting.    Fear- 
uched  as  she  had  long  been, 
jloud  that  now  burst,   infinitely 
.ded  all   that  she  had  imagined  of 
^eadful ;   it  was  a  stroke,   poignant  as 
ightning,  and  terrible  as  deatb. 
'  Whilst  Henrietta  thus  stood  pale  and 
ifupified  by  excess  of  feeling,  Mrs.  Stew- 
irtson's  maid  just  opened  the  door,  to 
iBy'  that  her  mistress  was  awake^  and  had 
ünquured  for  Miss  Hemmings. 
■  "  Poor  woman,**  said  Mrs.  Hemmings, 
^^  tbis  will  hasten  her  end  —  so  dearly  as 
ihe  loves  you,  she  will  never  get  over 
it.*'^ 

'  The  words  "  dearly  loves,"  touched  a 
iiew  chord  in  poor  Henrietta's  heart ;  she 
burst  into  a  sudden  convulsive  fit  of 
weeping,  and  her  overcharged  bosom 
foünd  relief  even  in  the  transports  of 
unbounded  grief,  which  rent  it ;  at  last 
«he  sunk  exhausted,  with  just  strength 

H   S 
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to  say  ^<  conceal  this  affidr  mj  dearmo- 
ther,  go  to  Mrs.  Stewartson,  and  leave 
me  fbr  a  single  hour/' 

The  mother  struggling  with  her  feeU 
ingSf  made  the  efibrt  she  desired,  irinist 
her  daughter»  prostrate  before  the  mer^- 
seat  of  God,  in  broken  whiqiers,  and 
that  <^  groaning  of  the  heart  vhidi  caiv- 
not  be  uttered,''  besought  belp  firom 
him  who  alone  could  sustain  her.  Sbe 
arose  sorrowfuly  but  sensible  of  comforty 
and  persuaded  that  she  should  have 
strength  given  her  from  above,  to  pcr- 
form  the  remainder.  ofthose  awful  daties 
^hich  she  had  imposed  upon  herseif. 

In  the  course  of  the  moming,  Hen- 
rietta  was  again  smoothing  the  pillow 
of  death,  again  reading  the  promises  of 
the  Gospe],  and  presenting  the^  draught 
to  that  parched  lip  which  opened  only  to 
bless  her. 

In  the  course  of  this  eventful  day,  that 
nephew  of  Mrs.  Stewartson's  late  hus- 
band,  who    was  the   heir  of  her  settle- 
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Aient,  arrived:     He  was  a  man  öf  UTge 
ibrtüne  and  strict  probity,  and  had  ever 
lived  on  terms  of  the  utmost  amity  with 
bis  expiring  friend  ;  he  had  been  married 
a  few  months  before,  and  a  journey  kito 
Sdbtlähd,  to  Visit  the  friends  of  his  bride 
h'kd  been  the  sole  cause  of  delayhig  bis 
Visit  to  one  he  esteemed  sincerely. 
'   111  as  she   was,    Mrs.  Stewartsön  re^ 
6i^ived'him  with  pleasüre,  and  enquired 
ländly  after  his  new  connections }    she 
Bkewide  exerted  herseif  to  ihform  him  of 
the  tmparalleled  attention  she  had  receivöd 
'  fi'oiif  Hetirietta,  tö  whom  he  expressed 
hlmiself  most  gratefül.    These  exertionc^ 
üi  might  be  expected,  exhausted  the  p»> 
tiient,  and  after  this  interview   she   wa3 
only  enabled  to  see  Mr.  Stewartsion  once 
more,   tp   place   in   his  hands  her  keys 
*  aiid  valuable  papers.     In  two  days  after 
his  ärrival,  she  breathed  her  last,  in  the 
ärms  of  Henrietta,  füll  of  peace  and  hope; 
which  were  not  interrupted  by  the  sor- 
rows  of  that  generous  girl,  who  had  not 
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suffered  one  word  to  esGape^.which  might 
disturb  the  repose  of  her'  departiDg 
friend. 

'  But  when  that  friend  was  indeed  ^nc^ 
when  the  siience  of  death  pervaded  Hie 
Chamber»  and  the  feeble  voice^'thä  Im$- 
seerhirig  eve,  no  longer  entreäted  tkßs^ 
pas0ion,,  or  demanded  fortitude — wheiia 
terrible  leisure  was  given  in  which^'die 
miglit»  ^'  Qiedjtate  to  mädness»'*'  tls!Mi 
indeed  Henrietta  feit,  hoür  afterbopf^ 
new  trains  of  sojtrow  rise  in  evefy'foHrtV 
whtcfa  could  pfove  fatal  to  her  r^pose^r'"' 
Well  did  she.  remember»  that  whea  shä 
first  permitted  the  soft  voice  of  IbvetO 
söothe  her  henrt,  she  was  tfaen;  as  now, 
a  mourner  over  the  bed  of  dieath,  and  she 
was  well  aware,  that  although  inany  cir- 
cumstances  appeared  in  the  manners  and 
disposition  of  Hanway  at  this  time  un- 
cohgenial  with  her  own  feelings,  yet  had 
he  been  present,  had  he  been  kind  in  this 
day  of  trial,  every  trouble  would  i>e  Ibr« 
got,  and  every  fault  forgiven* 


TAL£8  OF  TH£   PRIORY«  158 

But  he  had  cast  her  from  hlm,  he  had 
spurned  her  love,  and  made  her  very  con* 
stancy  a  crime  —  the  world  was  a  vast 
blank  before  her,  her  soul  was  desolate» 
her  heart  was  widowed,  and  yet  the  very 
comfort  of  a  widow  was  denied  her }  for 
the  world  forbade  her  tears.  For  her 
there  was  no  solace  but  contempt»  no 
comforter  but  Indignation  ;  and  from  that 
her  gentle  and  subdued  spirit  hardly  al- 
lowed  itself  a  momentary  respite.  While 
she  condemned  the  conduct,  she  yet 
pitied  the  error  of  Hanway  j  she  feit  as  if 
a  terrible  avenger  of  her  wrongs  would 
pne  day  arise  in  his  own  bosom,  and  she 
qould  not  endure  to  contemplate  his  suf* 
ferings  in  his  punishment. 

The  day  foUowing  that  on  which  Mrs. 
Stewartson  breathed  her  last,  Mr.  Hilton 
^rived  at  her  house,  and  enquired  for 
flenrietta.  The  violent  agitation  in  which 
hg  entered,  proved  to  her  that  he  was 
acquainted  with  Hanway's  conduct,  and 
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ffAt  towards  him  ali  tbe  aii^r  it  wm  so 
likely  to  inspipe ;  never  liad  she  behdd 
him  so  moved  before.  Ciaqpfilig  her  in 
bis  arms,  he  hurst  into  tearsy  and  isat 
Uany  minutes  before  he  could  utter 
irither  tbe  invectives,  or  the  consolationsi 
with  which  bis  affectionate  heait  abouad» 
ed.  .      .      . 

At  length  he  spoke,  aiid  accuaed  Hn- 
way  of  the  blackest  treachery^  the  most 
contemptible  fickleness,  that  ever  maD 
had  been  guiity  of,.  recapitulating  all 
she  had  done  and  suffered  for  him,  and 
especially  dwelling  on  .her  refusal  of  fak 
inestimable  friend,  whom  he  pronounced» 
<*  a  pearl  worth  all  his  tribe  ;'^  and  he  con- 
cluded  by  saying,  <<  that  he  had  been  up 
to  London  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  the 
report,  and  had  liown  from  thence  to 
Devonshire,  for  the  purpose  of  securing 
Hanway 's  letters»  and  whatever  eise  m^t 
serve  as  a  witness  against  him,  smce  he 
y^BS  determined  to  spend  the  last  Shilling 
he  had»  in  exposing  his  conduct,  and  com- 


pelling  him  to  de  her  the  little  justice 
which  was  in  his  power  to  yield/* 

Henrietta  became  pale  as  asbes,  and 
trembled  in  every  nerve* 

*«  It  is  not  rev^nge,**  he  continüed,  "  it 
is,  I  repeat  it,  justice  wbich  impels  me  to 
this  condiict  What !  sball  I  prosecute 
to  banishment  or  deatb,  the  needy  wretch 
who  steals  my  property,  and  sufier  the 
insidious  tbief  who  robs  my  child  of  af- 
fection,happiness»  reputation,  andperhaps 
life,  to  escape  untouched  ?  Shall  the  d.e-> 
mcHi  who  blasts  the  opening  blossoms  of 
existence,  destroys  the  happiness  of  ma^' 
tufer  days,  extinguishes  that  coniidencd 
in  his  fellow-creatures  which  is  the  great 
conscfler  of  life,  and  rends  asunder  the 
strongest  ties  of  social  existence,  to  exuU 
hl  the  diabolical  perfection  of  his  work  ? 
Oh  !  no !  no !  it  is  impossible." 

♦^  You  are  perfectly  right,  Sir/*,  said 
Mr.  Stewarfson  "  and  most  willingly  will 
I  go  band  in  band,  with  you  in  so  good  a 
cause ;  and  I  hope  when  Miss  Hemmings 

H  6 
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has  given  Jhe  rJTfiatter  duq.conßideratioD, 
she  will  enter  exactly  into  your  views.*' 

**  Had  she  seen  her  brothers,  Sir,  tbe 
distress,  the  intolerable  ünguish  asii 
burning  indignation  they  have  sufifer* 
ed,  she  would  haye  a  better  idea^  per* 
haps,  of  her  awn  vahie  to  us  all;  it 
was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  that  my 
mpst  enforcod  commands,  and  the  teairs 
and  entreaties  of  William  united,  could 
prevent  Alfred  from  instantly  demandiog 
satisfaction  at  the  risk  of  his  life«  Oh ! 
what  a  sight !  to  see  one  brother  kqeel-^ 
ing  as  a  minister  of  heaven,  to  avert  tbe 
purpose  of  another,  even  while  his  own 
heart  was  ovei'flowing  with  kindred  feel- 
ings  ;  are  such  hearts  as  these  to  be  thus 
torn  ?  thus  wounded  ?  and '* 

Mr.  Hilton  could  not  proceed,  and 
Mrs.  Hemmings  wept,  less  in  sorrow 
than  admiration  of  her  noble  boys ;  but 
Henrietta  seemed  froze  to  marble. 

"  In  fact/*  Said  Mr.  Hilton,  «  your 
character,  Henrietta,  demands  that  such 
conduct  should  be  investigated/' 
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A  faint  blush  rose  on  the  p^illid  che^k 
of  Hehrietta,  she  raised  her  sunken  head, 
and  ^aid  with  a  firm  äir,  "  My  condüct 
has  been  irreproachable ;  I  never  have 
pässed  one  moment  with  Hanway,  wbich 
an  assernbled  world  might  not  have  wit- 
iiessedt  I  have  loved  him,  it  is  true,  oh  i 
m'ost  fbndly  loved  him,  but  — ^*' 

She  suddenly  stopped ;  ä  blended  feel- 
ihg  of  modesty,  sorrow,  and  indignation^ 
at  being  obliged  to  aäsert  her  innocence, 
overcame  her«     MnHilton's  heart  was 
wruDg  to  its  inmost  core,    never  had 
he  döubted  the  strict  propriety  of  her 
Gonduct,  he  well  knew  that  his  sister, 
when  most  a  womän  of  the  world,  was 
yet  irreproachable  in  her  manners,  and 
spotless  both  in  thespirit  and  letter  of 
her  conduct ;  but  he  wished  to  use  any 
argument,  which  could  stimulate  Henri- 
etta  to  prosecute  the  man  who  had  injured 
her.     The  more  amiable  she  appeared  in 
his  eye,  the  more  did  he  execrate  the  con- 
duct of  Hanway  j   and  the  fragility  of 
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her  fnmey  ihe  palenesi  of  lier  tniMpa- 
reni  skin»  awakening  in  him  fean  fbr  her 
life^  rendered  bis  indignation  mofe  pa> 
manent»  and  his  reiolation  more  dtftttw 
minate. 

Bat  in  vain  he  entreaied,  argued^  oon« 
manded;  Henrietta  could  not  bring  tob 
seif  to  commence«  an  action  againftt  ^ 
man  she  had  so  long  loved,  and  whoin,«Yeii 
in  his  offending  moments»  she  had  tor 
tored  her  heart  to  fbrgive  and  obeyi  ai 
her  ihture  husband«  She  had  added  ths 
habit .  to  the  principle  of  confomupg  to 
him,  and  to  injore,  to  expose,  to  distreii 
Ainiywasaviolation  of  eveiylong  cherished 
sentiment  towards  bim  and  herseif;  she 
coDsidered  it  an  unkindness  in  one  case 
no  received  injustice  could  excuse»  and 
in  the  olher,  as  unfeminine,  and  foreign 
to  her  characten 

Henrietta  was  yielding  in  her  tempere 
but  firm  in  her  mind,  and  when  the  con- 
sideration  of  another  day  had  prodtiped 
no  change  in  her  opinion,  Mr.  Hilton^ 
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weary  of  contending  the  point,  and  more 
convinced  than  ever  that  he  was  right, 
parted  from  her  in  great  anger,  and  thus 
added  to  the  severity  of  that  grief  which 
alreadj  bowed  her  to  the  earth.  Mr. 
Stewartson  perfectly  agreed  with  all  he 
saidy  and  Mrs.  Hemmings,  though  she 
refused  to  urge  Henrietta  on  the  subject» 
confessed  that  her  opinions  perfectly 
coincided  with  those  of  the  gentlemen  ; 
and  as  she  had  suffered  more  on  this  sub» 
ject  than  any  other  part  of  her  family, 
there  was  something  in  the  kindness  of 
her  silence,  which  Henrietta  feit  'to  be 
inexpressibly  affecting,  and  which  came 

m 

nearer  than  any  other  argument  to  dis* 
•iiade  her  from  her  resolution. 

The  house  in  which  Mrs.  Stewartson 
died,  was  situated  at  the  end  of  a  small 
village  ;  a  little  brook  ran  at  the  bottom 
of  the  garden»  and  passing  thence 
through  a  meadow,  nearly  compassed  the 
village  which  consisted  principally  of  the 
houses  of  husbandmen.    Whenever  Hen- 
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rietta  went  out  for  a  little  air»  she  gene« 
rally  pursued  the  course  of  this  rivuletf 
and  sought  to  lose  the  metnory  of  her 
troubles  in  listening  to  its  murmurs,  as  it 
rippied  bver  its  pebbly  bed,  or  watchiog 
its  meandiing  course. 

Late  in  the  evening,  afler  her  uncle 
was  gone,  the  moon  permitting  her  tö 
use  this  melancholy  indulgence,  Hen- 
rietta  stole  out  to  wander  by  this  stream 
and  iheditate  in  the  fulness  of  sorrow, 
on  the  extreme  wretchedness  of  her  pre- 
sent  Situation. 

Hanway  was  lost  to  her  for  everj 
her  motlier  was  even  now  arranging  the 
funeral  of  that  excellent  friend  for  whom 
she  had  exerted  a  daughter's  cares/and 
feit  a  daughter's  interest,  and  who,  had 
she  lived,  would  have  shielded  her  from 
the  storm  she  had  so  lately  encountered, 
and  protected  her  by  her  consequence, 
while  she  supported  her  by  her  fortune ; 
this  friend  was  gone^  her  patronage  and 
her  benevolence  alike  had  ceased«     Her 
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uncle  too  :was  goüe ;  he  had  left  her  in 
anger,  which  she  had  never  experienced 
.from  him  before  j  she  had  no  friend  but 
Äiiw,  for  her  mother  had  ever  leaned  for 
^help  upon  Äer,  and  she  had  now  no 
home.  In  recoUecting  her  poverty,  she  was 
again  thrown  back  upon  him,  for  whom, 
in  the  ensuing  winter,  she  had  frieely  ex- 
hausted  her  little  störe,  for  whom  she 
cöuld  have  worked,  have  begged,  have 
starved  ;  it  was  too  much  tb  endure,  she 
sat  down  upon  the  ground  and  wept  iii 
very  agony. 

As  the  moon  was  clouded,  and  there 
was  no  pathway  hear  the  stream,  Hen- 
Hetta  liot  fearing  to  be  seen,  had  thus 
abandoned  herseif  to  an  excess  of  sorrow 
which  the  multiplied  griefs  which  pressed 
upon  her,  seemed  to  excuse,.  when  she 
was  roused  from  that  State  of  ex- 
haustion,  which  succeeds  all  transports 
of  violent  grief,  by  groanings  which 
seemed  to  arise  at  no  great  distance.  She 
listened,    and    thought   they  proceeded 


from  toiäe  feinale  as  afflictod  aa  hen^; 
and  as  8he  caught  now  and  ihen  words  ot 
iamentätion»  the  voice  she  tboagbt  wn 
not  unknowD  to  her ;  she  rose,  and^gim^ 
up  to  thefpdthway;  saw  a  female  aitting 
upoD'the  Stile  which  sepäirated  the  mea* 
dow  from  the  village. 
.  Ntithef  sörrdw  fior  want  could  cMi- 
terate  tiie  seiise  of  hutnaiiiiy  for  A  laö» 
iAett  in  Üke  breast  of  Henriettä«  She 
appröached  the  woman»  whö  was  lookiilg 
töwards  the  village^  and  who^  on  hearing 

<'  Ah,  Miss !  be  it  ye  r'  and  ni'  a^- 
ing/  Henrietta  recognised  a  poor  wonum 
who  had  occasionally  assisted  the  ser« 
vänts  of  Mrs.  Stewartson. 

**  Yoü  appöar  in  distress,  Mai^;ariet, 
what  is  the  matter  ?** 

"  Matter,  oh !  dear !  there  be  matter 
enough ;  I  dare  not  to  feace  my  husband, 
God  he  knows,  I  dare  not/' 

<«   Have    you    got    a    bad  husband. 
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then  ?'*  Said  Henrietta,  with  an  instinct- 
ive  shudder. 

^*  Bad!  oh!  noa^  noa,  niwer  was  a 
better  born,  tili  he  were  disaUed  wit* 
rummatics ;  but  ye  zee,  Miss^  how  can 
I  go  to  teil  him  he  ha  lost  his  only 
Son.'V 

X  "  How,  lost  ?  I  remember  your  son 
taking  home  your  basketfor  you,  with« 
ia  a  little  time.**  

f *  Aye,  that  he  did,  he  wer  ever  the 
best.o'  boys,  but  he  ha  gone  an  lizted 
ihis  very  moarning,  just  to  get  boiuity 
money  for'z  feather  and  I ;  and  soa  you 
2ee  a  neighbour  comed  in  to  incense 
tiz  about  it;  so  off  I  sets  and  I  ha 
walked  thirteeu  long  miles,  but  what's 
that  —  *tis  nothing  at  all." 

«  But  did  you  see  William  ?" 

"  O  yez,  Miss,  I  seed  un  poor  soul, 
and  I  tould  him  over  an  over,  hiz 
feather  an  I  >yad  go  to  the  workhouse 
a  thousan  times  rather  than  he  should 
leave  his  country,  soa  his  heart  melted 
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and  he  wer  wiUing.  to  give  it  up  }  but 
dear  heart,  I  could'nt  pay  bis  amart 
money,  and  to-morrow^  morning  be^Ube 
marcbed  off  to  the  justices  at  Tniro^. 
and  awöam  in»  and  tben  it  will  be  aU 
ovcr  j  he^ll  go  for  ever/' 

The  poor  woman  aobbed  aloud,  and 
overwbelmed  with  ai^uishy  fatigu^  and 
fasting^  would  have  fallen  if  Hennkßak 
bad  not  supported  her;  often  jdid'ihe 
dedare  <*  ahe  cöuld  never  see  ber  hlu-* 
bandt  never  enter  ber  cottage  agatiu'' 

*  In  ä  tdiort  time  a  voice  was  beaid 
to  cry aloudt  as  if  ballooing.for  an  ab» 
»wer,  and  die  unbappy  woman,  in  re. 
newed  grief,  cast  herseif  on  the 
bosom  of  her  supporter,  crying,  "  Oh ! 
Miss,  that  be  him,  that  be  niy  poor 
husband,  speak  to  him,  will  ^ee,  for  I 
ciannot,  noa  that  I  cannot.^' 

A  man  Walking  by  the  aid  of  a 
crutch  and  a  stick,  approached  them, 
and  perceiving  only  Henrietta,  be  puUed 
off  his  hat  as  well  as  he  was  able,  say- 
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ing  *<  I  beg  pardon,  I  wer  just  looking 
out  for  my  wife,  and " 

Margaret  now  sobbed  aloud,  the  hus- 
,band  saw  her,  and  judging  that  her 
errand  had  been  unsuccessful»  became 
80  agitated  as  to  be  scarcely  able  to 
move,  but  in  despite  of  hisi  infirmity 
he  came  up  to  her»  and  .  took  hold,  of 
her,  saying  in  a  faltering  voice« 

"  Aye,  aye,  I  zee  how  it  be,  or  thee 
wouldz'nt  make  so  free  wi  Miss  —  turn 
thee,  my  love  to  me,  do  'ee,  justspeak 
to  me,  do  'ee  my  love." 
,  "I  cannot  speak,  William,  'tiz  no  use 
speaking,  to-morrow  moarning  he  miin 

"  What  is  smart  money?  what  sum 
is  it  ?  . 

"  Six-and-twenty  Shillings,  MIm.^  I 
borrowed  all  I  could,  Miss,  befbre  I  zet 
off,  but  that  were  only  four^and^sixpence, ; 
here  it  is  in  my  box  —  dear  heart,  we 
be  in  debt   now-a-days,    an  it  was   fot 
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to  pay  our  debts  that  ever   he  lizfeed, 
an  8oa  we  cannot  boiröw  soa  mach.'' 

<<  Ihabrougbt  it  all  on  thee»-^  «aid 
the  man  with.  a  Bigh  that  seemed  to 
aerer-  ins  heart. 

^<  Nivyer  goa  to  zay  that»  Wilfiafli, 
jiivver  do/^  ' ' 

Hetirietta  at  this'  moment  was  oouirt- 
ing  the  Contents  of  her  pufse^  ^fvliich 
contäined  half-a-guinea  and  some  silver, 
it  amounted  to  nineteen  Shillings— 
'<  tgke  tliis,'*  Said  she  eagerly  ^,  perhq» 
it  will  do/'  .         , 

'*  Do,  oh  yes !  yes  1'^  cried  the  man 
eagerly }  bat  his  wife,  ove^helüted  by 
the  sudden  reverse»  sunk  fainting  on  tht 
grass. 

Henrietta,  by  the  aid  of  the  salts 
which  she  had  so  long  carried  about  for 
the  use  of  her  late  friend»  succeeded  in 
restoriog  her,  and  she  then  insisted  that 
she  would  get  something  to  eat  and 
retum  immediately   to  the   place  from 
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wrhence  she  came, .  saying,  "  you  zee^ 
William,  the  moon  zhines  heavenly  bright 
to  show  me  my  road.** 

4 

**  Zoa  it  doe  j  and  by  God's  blessing  I 
fxrill  hobbid  wi  thee,  but  I  will  goa 
boame  first  for  zome  thing  to  eat,  thou 
ihalt  not  move  without  it." 

«*  Stop  a  moment/'  said  Henrietta^ 
aitd  hastening  back  to  the  house  she 
bprrowed  a  few  Shillings  of  the  first 
servant  she  saw,  and  pirocured  a  loaf  and 
a  bottle  of  strong  beer,  which  she  car- 
ried  to  the m  in  the  meadow,  whicK  ia  a 
Short  time  so  refreshed  them,  that  they 
appeared  to  have  inhaled  life  itself  and 
all  that  renders  it  valuable  at  her  hands. 
WisHing  them  good  night  and  success, 
she  told  Margaret  it  would  be  ^  great 
satisfaction  to  her,  to  see  her  in  the  same 
place  on  the  morrow  night  with  her  son  ; 
which  the'  now  happy  mother  JoyfiiUy 
promised,  adding,  "  Oh,  Miss !  sweett  'U 
be  your  sleep  thiz  blessed  night,  for  you 


168  TALS8  OF  THE   PRIORT. 

found  mc  the  moast  miserablest  creatlire 
in  thiz  wide  world,  an  you  sentdz  fne 
away  wi  a  heart  az  light  as  a  feafhi^f:,^ 

Henrietta  returned  with  a  loäd  taken 
from  her  own.  **  No  human  beingh*^  säid 
she  to  herseif,  <<  can  be  coniplet'ely 
wretched,  who  have  it  in  their  pöi¥6rto 
assist  their  fellow-creatUres  ; 'l' thdugbt 
myself  deserted  by  God,  as  well  äk  vcltLüf 
when  I  came  out»  yet  He  has'  permltfed 
me  to  be  His  instrument  of  göod  tö  those 
poor  peöple ;  He  has  not  forsaken  me, 
and  I  will  endeavour  not  to  abändon 
myself  to  useless  sorrow  j  my  möther 
has  a  right  to  my  exertions.'* 

Although  this  recollection  remihded 
Henrietta,  that  she  had  given  away 
much  more  than  prudence  permitted, 
yet  as  she  could  not  fbr  a  Single  moment 
repent  she  had  done  so,  even  that  thought 
only  led  her  to  think  on  the  way  in 
which  she  could  replace  it,  and  with 
such  contrivances,  and  various  schemes 


TALES    OF   THE   PRIOBT.  169 

Fot  farther  benefitting  poor  Margaret; 
she  feil  into  the  sweetest  sleep  she  had 
enjoyad  for  many  months. 

Ttte  fbllowing  morning,  the  retnaim 
of  Mrs.  StewartsoQ  were,  äceording  to 
her  own  request,  interred  in  the  nearest 
panab  churcb.  After  attendiog  her  funera) 
ebseqaiea  with  great  respect,  Mr.  Stewart- 
son  opened  her  will,  which  he  read  in 
the  presence  of  her  servants,  friends,  and 
medical  attendants,  To  the  firist,  she 
bequeäthed  legacies  according  to  their 
diSermt  Services;  to  her  nephew  she 
left  her  plate,  carriage  aod  horses,  and 
her  jeweliery  to  his  lady,  AU  the  rest  of 
her  di^posable  property,  consisting  of  an 
excellent  house  and  gardea  in  W-— ^ 
and  about  thirteen  thou^anfi  pounds  in 
tlie*  funds  and  elsewhere,  she  gave  en- 
tirely  and  withoyt  re^erve  to  Henrietta 
JEEemmings. 

On  h^iriug  her  own  name  t^uB  com-» 
btned»  Henrietta  was  overw^j^aed  with 
a^fepnishment ;    tbat  her    frit&nd    should 

FOL«   II.  I 
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leave  her  some  testimony  of  kindaess,  «3 
her  boeksp  or  clotbesi  it  was ,  natural  to 
expect,  but  she  was  utterly  ignorsnfc  that 
•he  possessed  any  property  beyond  her 
jdinturey  and  she  knew»  from  her  own 
dMervatioD,  that  for  the  last  two  Tean^ 
Mm.  Stewartson  had  spent  more  tha&  it 
p'roduced.  It  had  beein  a  source  of 
great  comfort  to  tbe  deceased»  that  Hen* 
rietta  was  Ignorant  of  her  a£9un»  and 
had  shöwn  her  so  muoh  love  for  her 
own  sake  j  and  of  tl^is  circumsträoe'  Mr^ 
Stewartson  was  aware,(  and  he  therefore 
was  not  surprised  at  the  efifeqt  this  lineii!^ 
pected  foftune  produced  upon  her« 

The  warm  tears»  the  congratnlating 
kiss  of  her  mother,  restored  the  bewil« 
dered  faculti^  of  Henrietta,  and  she  re< 
ceived  the  polite  and  cordial  good  wishes 
of  Mr.  Stewartson  with  pleasure.  This 
gehtleman  Coming  himself  into  the  pos- 
Session-  ^*  a  handsome  income»  many 
y^rs  beforehe  could  expect  it,  and  nevar 
iiupposing  Mrs.  Stewartson  would  leave 
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bi»  mor^  tksm  ^  ring  or  some  larifljk^ 
n^^jtDoml}  WM  ptimed  with  htsshm*«  of 
h^  efifeeta,  ai^  gr^tüed  by  ber  attention 
to  bis  wiie»  upd  nea%  ^ad  to  s0e  merk 
like  Henrietta'$  r^wuded»  £v^y  seivp' 
vwt  Ui  the  bßiiAe  were  ^qiiiaJlly  nmcere  in 
their  coogriatuliUHaiis»  Sor  all  loved  ber»^ 
all  had  bfßn  rendered  bappy  imder  her 
benignant  iaiäii^aee»  »Qd  aU  eammtlgr. 
d^isir^  to  reiTOiain  in  b^  isemee 

Jienrietta  wa(»  not  inaensible  to  the 
y«lue  of  fortune,  and  alibougb  her  heart 
told  ber  that  sbe  wanted  a  partaker  in: 
her  happiness,  yet  the  ineiSieoabrance  jo£ 
Margaret  and  maay  otlier  ctoldren^  of 
want,  darted  into  h$tr  mind  at  the  sanie 
moment ;  she  bast^ied  to  ber  own  rootn, 
wbere  Only  ber  heart  <^ould  ascend  m 
praise  and  bowin  hinnbLa  joy  to  the  Giver 
(of  alill^Ood.  Her  mother  /knewher  feelings, 
fmd  in  fact  at  tbis  tirae  partook  them 
to0  ^sincerely  to  xlistuii)  her,  and  she  had 
reiBained  some  bours  in  prayer  and  «e- 
ilitation,  when  the  moonrbeams  shiiiiiig 
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into  her  windaws«  reminded  her  of  her 
engagement  in  the  meadaws;  thrawiiig| 
her  sbawl  around  her,  she  silentlj  de^ 
»cended,  and  crossed  the  garden  as  she 
was  wont  to  do,  unnoticed. 

Tfaie  moment  she  appeared  üear  the' 
a^le»  a  cry  of  rapture  was  heard^  there 
were  now  four  people  instead  of  two^  but 
Margaret  was  the  Speaker  fi>r  alL 

<<  Oh !  Miss»  here  we  be»  WilUam  an 
all  — »but  if  I  had'nt  a  gone  the  veiy  hou^ 
I  did»  he'd  a  bin  marched  off  to  Traro» 
atid  I  zhud  nivver  ha  zeen  him  more,  good 
luck  to  you  that  zent  me,  zay  I/' 

<<  I  hope/'  Said  Henriett«,  <<  that  Wtl^ 
liam  is  himself  willing  to  return  ?" 

<*  As  to  that  ma*am,'*  said  the  young 
man  modestly,  ^*  I  never  mshed  to  go, 
but  hecause  fpr  why  ?  1  could'nt  bear  to 
hear  my  father  twitted  for  debt  which  he 
aever  would  have  got  into,  but  for  his 
affliction,  as  all  the  town  very  well  knows. 
And  then,  to  think  mother  here  was  going 
to  seil  ^hebed  fro^  ander  her,so  I  coüid*nt 
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stand  it,  eise  as  to  going  away,  its  what  I 
shoald'nt  ha  thought  of.  Here  be  ayoiing 
woman  here,  az  knows  pretty  well  that  1 
should  be  glad  to  stay.  Not  but  Vm 
as  willing  to  %ht  for  my  King  and 
country  as  another  man/' 

*^I  don't  doubt  it,  William,  and  I  much 
äpprove  of  your  wish  to  rdieve  ymtr 
parents«  How  much  do  they  owe  ?  but  I 
will  call  to-morrow,  and  you  shall  teil  me 
every  thing,"  » 

As  Henrietta  had  literlBJly  nö  ttiöney 
m  her  possession  now,  and  as  i»he  by  nö 
means  liked  so  niany  witnesses  to  her  dht^- 
rity,  she  wished  them  goöd  n^ht;  and 
tumed  homewards,  but  she  perceived  that 
Mai^ret  followed  her,  while  tbe  rest, 
repeating  their  thanks,  walked  towards 
their  home  in  the  village. 

"Did  yoii  wish  to  speak  with  me  to^ 
night,  my  good  woman/^  said  she,  ^*  re^ 
specting  these  debts  ?" 

"  Yez,  ma'am,  if  you  do  please. -' 

I  3 
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<<  Wel),  Margaret,  tbeit  teil  me  all  about 
them." 

Henrietta,  9iiiäU  M  b^  been  her  tfieans 
of  relief)  bad  been  töo  ofteft  the  auditor 
of  thjg  distresses  of  her  felkw-crt^atüres» 
not  to  expect  a  very  circmtoM  Mor^r  when 
listening  to  anj  detail  of  tbe  *  Minalar  pf 
the  poor/  -yet  she  was  a  little  surprised 
wlien  Margaret  thus  began«  -^ 

<<  Why  Miss,  ma^fttn  I  sliould  £ay,  Sallj 
Fowler  I  takes  to  be  az  goekl  a  girl  az 
eyer  trod  on  sboe  leather^  2hd  ba  lived 
wi  Madam  Bamford,  at  Appleford  Great 
House,  four  yearz  next  Martinmaz.** 

"  1  suppose  she  is  a  sweet^heart  irf  Wil- 
Ham's?'* 

<«  Why  yez,  ma^am,  I  can't  i:ay  but  be 
have  a  regard  for  «he,  and  zo  you  «e  az 
bad  news  do  travel  fast,  zhe  hard  about 
what  William  bad  dotie  yezterday,  zo 
what  does  zhe  do,  (asking  Madam's 
Jeave)  zhe  comes  over  here,  and  brings 
jne  eveiy  zixpence  of  her  wagez  —  I 
hopez,  ma*am,  you  wout  think  no  worzer 
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of  Saliy  for  what  I'm  telling  ye,  for 
a  more  prudenter  girl  then  zhe  I  nivver 
knoed,  but  love  breaks  through  stone 
walls»  you  know ;  and  if  all  bad  gone 
well  wi  hinii  zhe^z  not  the  girl  would  ha 
give  him  a  zhilling,  but  bein  in  zarraw  zhe 
cUd/tbink  no^eame  to  bring  every  far- 
theo  zhe  had  to  hiz  mother -«^  belog  I 
lo.ved  her  az  my  own/* 
;  Margaret,  little^  knowing  the  chord  she 
bad  toucbed  in  the  breast  of  her  auditor, 
vms  sorry  to  perceive  her  tears,  but  she 
hast^ied  to  finish  her  address. 

^'  But  you  zee^  ma^am,  when  Sally  got 
ta  US»  all  was  joy  and  thankzgivingt  zo  I 
would^nt  take  no  more  than  twenty-four 
zbiiUngz  of  zhe»  and  that'z^  what  I  have 
to  zay^  pleaze  to  take  it  az  being  what 
you  lent  to  I  last  night»  Grod  bless  ye  for 
it/' 

'*  Lent —  I  gaoe  it  you,  Margaret,  pray 
take  poor  Sally  her  money  again,  she  is 
a  very  good  girl,  and  I  will  see  you  to> 
morrow»  —  Good  nighf 
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Margaret  still  stood,  and  appeared  in 
trouble,  not  returning  the  money.  into 
the  little  box  from  whence  it  was  taken, 
and  muttering  in  a  troubled  tone  ^*  to» 
morrowy  I  shall,  may  be  not^  be  by  niy 
own  seif  with  you." 

<<  Well,  Margaret»  then  teil  me  what 
you  have  to  say  now  we  are  alone  —  spnk 
freely  what  you  want." 

*^  Well  then»  Miss,  I  beg  pardon,  but 
all  1  hopes  iz,  that  you  will  take  thiz  mo- 
ney ;  for  we  krumSf  that  is,  we  wer  told, 
that  for  all  you  be  a  real  lady»  (and  tbat 
for  sure  and  sartain  ye  be,)  yet  they  da 
z^y  az  how  ye  ben't  a  rieh  one,  and  ax 
how  the  gentleman  az  comed  down  to 
bury  poor  Madam  Stewartson  will  have 
all  her  nioney,  mare  thepity ;  zoa  zeeing 
it  be  za,  we  cannot  rob  ye  —  noa,  we 


cannot.*' 


ii 


But,  my  good  Margaret,  let  it  be 
your  comfort  to  know,  that  you  are  mis* 
taken,  I  atn  become  rieh,  and  I  can  afibrd 
to  give  you  this,  and  to  pay  your  debta 
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also,   äni  I  will  settle  every  thing  to- 


morrow/* 


Margaret  dropped  lipon  her  knees,  and 
holding  her  clasped  hands  to  Heaven, 
sitently  thanked  God;  then  rising,  she 
hastenedto  her  cottage,  to  glad  the  hearts 
of  thöse  tnost  dear  to  her,  with  the  tid- 
ings. 

.  As  it  was  now  convenient  to  remain 
a  Short  time  where  they  were,  Henrietta 
had  it  in  her  power  to  render  this  honest 
family  perfectly  comfortable,  «nd  to  open 
a  prospect  of  happiness  to  Sally  and 
WiUiain,  which  was  denied  to^  herseif. 
She  had  also  cares  of  a  higher  nature 
on  her  hands,  which  she  was  anxious  to 
settle,  and  suffered  a  very  short  time  to 
eiapse^  before  she  caused  five  thousand 
poorids  to  be  made  over  to  her  uncle  and 
brothers,  and  purchased  an  annuity  for 
her  mother,  which  ensured  the  moderate 
independence  now  equal  to  her  füllest 
wishes.  Having  settled  these  points,  and 
the  month  for  which  she  «ngaged  the 
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house  being  eitpireds  she  set  out  to  take 

possession  pf  her  own  in  W ,  baTii^ 

previously  enttesttd  het  friend  Aiüdia 
to  give  her  the  meetißg  there» 

On  arriving  she  found  her  wisbea  fuU 
filledi  Amelia  was  in  the  hrenkhat  par« 
loui* ;  she  vrast  dressed  in  her  besrt  attire^ 
and  looked  remarkably  well  and  fuU 
of  spirits.  Mrs.  Demfflings  couid  not 
help  remarkidg  bow  much  better  she 
looked  than  her  däughter,  who  was 
severa)  years  younger,  ad  well  ai  mach 
handsomer. 

^*  I  am  glad  to  hear  I  look  well/'  said 
Amelia  gaily»  *^  bat  1  hope  before  nett 
Winter  to  find  you  think  Henrietta  has 
the  advantage,  for  I  intend  to  drag  her 
over  lakes^  mountains,  and  every  place 
where  she  can  get  new  air,  new  scencs,  * 
and  a  new  relish  for  life." 

••  And  are  you  at  liberty  for  all  this  ?*' 
said  Henrietta. 

•«  Oh,  yes !  I  have  obtaincd  liberty  by 
resigningit/* 
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*<  What  cän  you  mean,  Amelia ;  are 
you  married  ?" 

'<  Your  uncle  will  teil  you  that  I  am, 
and  I  expect  him  here  every  minute.^' 

"  My  uncle!  and  why  was  I  never 
told  of  this  tili  now  ?  How  could  you 
conceal  a  secret  from  me.of  so  much 
interest  and  importance  ?" 

V  Because  it  wbuld  have  been  the 
cause  of  much  pain  to  i/ou,  and  would 
have  done  üs  no  good ;  besides,  it  pleased 
me  to  think  you  ioved  me  independent 
of  him,  and  I  learnt  from  you  many 
traits  of  his  kindness  to  you,  and  the 
general  excellence  of  his  character,  of 
which  I  should  not  eise  have  heard,  or 
at  least  not  in  so  satisfactory  a  manner ; 
and  a  woman  can  never  look  too  nar- 
rowly  into  the  heart  and  conduct  of  the 
man  she  marries/' 

Henrietta  gave  a  deep  sigh. 

«  Don't  sigh,  ,child,  but  listen  to  my 
good  fbrtune:  you  must  know,  that  on 
my  relating  the  circumstance  of  your 
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conduct  to  your  family,  to  roy  generous 
old  lady,  she  determined  to  emulatf  it 
by  preseatiDg  me  with  five  hundred 
pounds  on  my  wedding  day,  being  tbe 
half  of  what  she  intended  to  leave  me ; 
and  the  other,  not  to  be  joutdone  by  a 
person  who  had  no  regard  for  tne,  re- 
solved  on  doing  the  same/  and  giving 
me  a  wedding  gown  into  the  bargain :  — 
but  here  comes  my  liege  lord,  so  I  must 
be  silent." 

The  nveeting  between  two  people  so 
sincerely  attached  to  each  other,  as  Mr* 
Hilton  and  Henrietta,  was  at  once  joyful 
and  afTecting ;  and  in  the  new  topics  of 
so  much  interest  as  his  own  marriage» 
and  her  accession  of  fortune,  the  old  one 
was  forgotten,  though  vexation  still 
rankled  in  tlie  bosom  of  her  paternal 
friendy  against  her  faithless  lover.  He 
was  anxious  that  Henrietta  should  adopt 
Amelia's  plan  of  moving  about»  as  a 
meäns  for  restoring  her  health  and  spirits» 
by  occupying  lier  mind,  and  calling  forth 
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her  taste  and  her  curiosity ;  a  plan  which 
her  mother  was  equally  desirous  to  for- 
ward,  being,  perhaps,  not  quite  recon* 
c9ed  to  residing  in  a  place  where  her 
disgrace  might,  perhaps,  havebeen  whiis- 
pered.     In  a  short  time,  therefore  the 

ladies  set  out  together  to  B to  visit 

one  object  of  tender  affection;  from 
thence  they  went  to  Cambridge  to  see 
another,  where  Mr.  Hilton  joined  thero, 
and  although  he  found  Henrietta  still 
lookiiig  like  a  shadow,  and  often  ab- 
sttacted  and  languid,  yet  her  delight  in 
seeing  William,  wJio  was  every  way 
what  she  had  hoped  and  desired,  assured 
him  that  her  heart  was  still  capable  of 
all  the  best  afFections,  and  highest  en- 
joyments  of  existence.  He  thought  that 
her  reason  must  be  convinced,  that  the 
man  who  could  desert  had  never  de« 
served  her ;  and  that  the  time  would 
come,  when  her  heart  would  cease  to 
throb  for  an  unworthy  object ;  in  which 
case,  a  tender  friendship,   ripening  by 
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degrees  into  a  softer  namei  might  again 
open  the  dawn  of  happiness  to  her  la- 
cerated  bosom. 

Whilrt  Henrietta,  thus  supported  by 
friendship  and  maternal  solicitude,  is 
seeking  for  health  and  peace^  and  dis- 
penging  kindness  and  charity  ta  all  witbin 
her  sphere;  we  wiH  enquire  into  tbe 
pursuits  of  him  who  had  involved  h^ 
heart  in  gloom»  and  thrown  a  veil  over 
that  period  of  her  life  when  it  might 
have  been  as  happy  to  herself»  as  it  was 
beneficial  and  endearing  to  all  who  loved 
her* 
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CHAP.  VII, 

Ambition  this  shall  teach  to  rise. 
Theo  whirl  the  i^rreteh  finm  high, 

To  bitler  scorn  a  sacrifioe. 
And  grinning  infamy.  Gray. 


At  the  time  we  lefl  Colonel  Hanway 
paying  bis  devoirs  to  Mrs.  Espinar»  it  was 
by  no  means  his  intention  to  marry  her, 
but  it  is  not  less  certain,  that  it  was  her 
determination  to  marry  him ;  and  as  the 
attention  he  paid  her»  and  the  manner  in 
which  she  received  it»  would  effectiially 
prevent  any  other  suitor  from  approach- 
ingi  the  world  had  a  right  to  think 
that  the  lady's  expectations  were  well 
founded. 

In  fact»   her  fortune  and  her  person 
were   both  objects   with   Hanway,  but 
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yet  he  did  not  Hke  to  think  of  marrying, 
for  that  thought  always  brought  her  he 
ought  to  marry  before  him.  Mrs.  Es« 
pinar,  with  what  appeared  to  him  delicacy^ 
but  was  in  fact  adroitness,  seemed  to 
read  his  feelings  in  this  respect,  and  to 
allow  him  to  become  an  affianced  lover, 
without  any  allusion  to  the  period  of 
their  marriage ;  yet  she  had  two  motives 
for  dispatch  which  urged  her  to  carry  the 
ünishing  stroke  of  her  manoeuvring  by  a 
coup  de  niain.  The  fear  which  Hanway 
entertained  of  his  mother  on  this  occa* 
sion,  was  of  the  greatest  use  to  Mrs«  Es* 
pinar,  because  it  was  not  streng  enough 
to  prevent  his  visits,  and  yet  sufficient 
to  render  them  more  an  object  of  de- 
sire,  and  an  affair  of  mystery  and  con- 
trivance,  and  served  also  to  engage  him 
in  a  correspondence  which  furthered  her 
views. 

After  the  Birth-day  (where  the  Colonel 
had  been  presented  with  the  new-married 
lady,  &c.)  Lady  Isabella  became  impati- 
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ent  to  leave  London,  and  as  the  rest  of 
the  family  were  about  to  disperse,  and 
the  Colone!  was  advised  to  go  into  the 
country,  she  proposed  to  accompanyher 
son  in  the  first  place  to  visit  his  newly- 
purchased  house  in  Stafibrdshire,  and 
put  it  in  Order  for  the  reception  of  a  fa- 
mily. 

Every  thing  that  passed  was  related 
to  Mrs.  Espinar,  whose  alarm  at  his  ex- 
pected  departure,  was  mistaken  for  love, 
and  awoke  in  him  more  of  that  passion 
towards  her  than  he  ever  expected  to 
feeL  She  saw  her  advantage,  and  lavisbed 
upon  him  such  proofs  of  her  own  re- 
gard,  that  he  was  ready  to  conclude  he 
had  never  really  been  beloved  tili  now ; 
the  purity  and  tenderness  of  Henrietta 
were  absorbed  in  p  warmer  blaze,  and 
when,  to  this  was  added  the  idea  of 
mortifying  a  rival,  of  extending  his  con^ 
sequence,  of  paying  of  the  mortgage  on 
his  estate,  which  was  a  galling  draw- 
buck  on  his  pride,  the  temptation  alto« 
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nsitMmim  ar  preparadkm,  he  rushed  into 
:tiaL  sBOe  äxim  wbcnce  there  is  no  return. 

Sb  nwn'wee  was  peiftctly  private, 
itic  »  »Oll »  ic  had  naHj  taken  place, 
:he  <«rvaiits  of  toe  bride  were  comistf^ 
aoned  rognre  it  evarr  pidriicity ;  sothat 
on  die  diUuwiii^  dav  Lady  laabella  was 
imumed  of  k,  hat  ahe  ridkoled  the 
xt£n»  ixnttL  actnafl^  iafiiniied  of  it  by 
aimaelK  Her  inger  was  «t  fiist  vidflity 
bvt  it  sitbsnied  afc  last  into  apparent  oon* 
:empt»  (Hir  tne  reign  c^**  aonow  ms  not 
vet  cunKv)  and  sfce  heard  Ihid  in  sileDce 
rnsist  upoa  the  propriety  «tf*  his  nmmtigtf 
and  express  his  hopes  of  her  eventoal 
approbatioa  ot'  it. 

Lady  Isabelb  sfaook  her  bead,  asit' 
ibat  was  in  Jeed  a  fbriom  hope. 

**•  Surely,  Madam»  you  wish  me  to 
appear  in  the  world  as  your  son,  and 
cannot  reasonably  be  displeased  that  I 
hare  secured  a  companion  whose  rank  in 
Society   is   worthy   of  my  owb  connec* 
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tions.  I  understood  you  did  not  ap- 
prove  of  second  marriageg,  it  is  true, 
but  yet  you  must  grant  that  widows  do 
marry  every  day/* 

•'  Tnie,  Edward,  all  widows  who  are 
wisej  so  was  not  V    ' 

"  Tben  Mrs.  Espihar^s  fortune  is  de# 
sirable  to  me ;  I  do  not  tike  to  owe 
money  to  my  brother-in-law.** 

"  Yet  it  is  no  inconvenience  to  him, 
nor  any  degradation  to  you,  to  bave 
your  money  so  situated;  and  I  have  known 
you  perfectly  easy,  wben  eonscious  that 
yott  were  in  debt  to  various  tradesnaen, 
to  whom  it  might  indeed  be  unpleasant 
fbf  a  gentleman  to  have  obligations/' 

"  Say  what  you  please,  Madam,  I  am 
certain,  that  although  you  kindly  winked 
at  the  foHy  of  ray  eariy  connection,  it  was 
feally  a  mortificatiön  to  you ;  and  your 
prejudices,  as  a  woman  of  rank  — — *' 

"  Were  I  hope  never  sufficient  to  prove, 
that  I  was  not  a  woman  of  principle :  a 
pretty  figure  yöu  will  make  me  cut  in  a 
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court  of  justice»  where  I  shall  doubtless 
be  Gompelled  to  appear  against  yaixJ' 

HaQway  was  Struck,  bis  complezum 
became  livid,  and  he  retired  witbin  him« 
seif}  in  a  few  moments  bis  face  was 
flushed,  and  be  exclaimed,  <<  No !  sbe 
will  never  seek  revenge  —  sbe  will  suffer^^^ 
bis  voice  faultered;  **  sbe  will  lament 
long  —  perbapsy  even  die;  but  sbe  will 
never,  never,  seek  for  vengeance/' 

A  long  pause  ensued;  tears  rose  re» 
peatedly  to  tbe  eyes  of  Lady  Isabelhi 
but  sbe  as  oflen  repelled  tbem,  md  at 
lengtb,  in  a  voice  of  mingled  sorrow  and 
indignation,  sbe  said, 

"  Edward,  you  said  tbe  fortune  of 
your  bride  was  an  object,  I  conclude  you 
have  ascertained  that  it  is  considerable  ?" 

The  Colonel  said  it  must  be  so,  er  sbe 
could  not  Support  tbe  style  in  whicb  sbe 
lived ;  he  did  not  know  what  her  join» 
ture  was,  but  Emily  told  him  that  sbe 
had  ten  thousand  pounds  at  her  own 
disposal. 
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<^  And  which  IHl .  answer  for,  fifhe  has 
dispo«ed  of ;  but  l  \vill  say  no  more,  I 
feel  assured  you  are  the  dupe  of  an  art- 
ful  woman :  Ah !  how  little  did  I  think 
that  the  son  I  have  watched  over  so  * 
long,  gaarded  at  such  a  price,  and  ^v^£- 
fered  so  mach  from,  sbould  come  to  this ; 
but  'tis  Qver,  you  haye  married  for  the 
World,  an4  I  will  not  help  to  render 
you  pdicolous  in  the  world's  eye,  nop 
will  I  torment  you  before  your  time/' 

**  Then  you  will  call  upon  üs,  I  hope, 
to^night" 

"Do  not  ask  me  in  my  present  hii- 
mour }  I  shall  not  be  an  acceptable  guert 
to  your  lady  just  now." 

Hanway  endeavoured  to  over-rule  her 
öbjections,  ancl  at  length  she  consettted ; 
but  the  late  struggles  of  a  lyiQther^s  ten- 
def  ness  were  again  di^placed,  and  when 
sfae  sent  her  compliments  to  her  daugh« 
kerV  a  smile  of  bitter  irony  was  visible 
upon  her  lip.  and  there  was  something 
in   her  e^^pression  at  once  pitlable  aiid 
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yet  tbireat«iiing«  and  Hanwqr  uoiting  it 
witb  the  word0  she  had  uttered  respect- 
ing  bis  wife's.fortiine»  feit  bi$  hean  siak 
before  it. 

Mis.  Hanway  had  uow  been  married 
three  days»  aad  a  few  dear  frieods  «ho 
vrere  yet  in  tQWUp  had  steppt  into  her 
dnwii^^Tooin  to  offer  coDgratulatio98i 
eaquire  her  destination  for  the  aumioer, 
aad  meatiim  tbeir  o\;m.    Auotbw  aad 
anoth^  cam^  uotil  tbe  oiunb^r  became 
considerable }  mamy  were  drawn  thither 
from  curiosity,  to  learn  how  a  marriagei 
concluded  witb  such  secrepy  and  celeiity, 
wa9  received  by  the  Colood^s  familyj 
and  \(^hen  Lady  Isabella  was  aunouncedi 
an  universally  indicated  anxiety  to  see 
her  enter^  took  place  in  tbe  Company. 
It  wa8  a  moment  of  triumph  to  Hanway, 
and  he  stepped  proudiy  into  the  anti* 
room  to  welcome  a  mother,  whose  sane- 
tion  he  feit  of  the  utmost  importance. 

Bnt  was  it,  indeed,  his  mother  whom 
he  beheld  ?  His  band  was  ofiered  mecha- 


Qically,  ha  g^u&ed  on  the  lady  w  on^ 
whom  he  had  oever  seaa  before,  and  one 
whom  at  this  moment  he  would  rather 
i)ot  call  mother. 

Lady  Isabella,  on  the  d^tfa  of  her 
husbandy  was  an  acknowledged  beauty ; 
QU  retiring  into  the  country  as  a  widowed 
^i^her^  she  adopted  the  dress  suitable 
fyr  her  Situation,  and  when  no  longer  a 
mourner,  continued  to  practise  for  her 
children's  sakes,  a  System  of  «cooiomy 
which  forbade  her  to  foUow  the  changes 
of  fasbion.  On  re-appearing  in  the  world 
on  the  marriage  of  her  eidest  danghjber, 
^he  style  of  dress  appeared  to  her  sensi« 
ble  and  uninitjated  eye,  so  ridiculonsly 
to  confbund  all  diatinctions  of  age»  as 
^ell  as  to  coropromise  all  pretenaixms  to 
modesty,  that  she  became  ^  keen  satirist, 
both  upon  the  youthful  grandinothers, 
and  thin  robed  misses  of  her  circle ;  and 
^though  she  ever  preseryed  an  air  of 
elegance»  and  even  of  superior  taste  in 
her  habiliments,  she  was  obliged  &xr  the 
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aaka  of  oonsistenc^,  tp  peraevel^e  in  her 
own  si^rie  of  matronlj  dress,  äüd  it  had 
never  occurred  to  Hanway  before,  to 
see  his  mother  witlumt  ß  cap  and  ^ 
handkerdiief. 

She  wasnow  splendidly  yetjwAhfvSy 
drest,  and  fbr  the  first  time  io  faer  life 
condescended  to  wear  rotige,  wlueh  her 
exceUent  oomplexion,  preserved  by  die 
r^^Iarity  of  her  lifci  reildered  ptrticu- 

Burstiog  jthus  on  the  Company  with 
all  the  attraction  of  elegance  and  no- 
velty»  ahe  qiade  her  way  to  the  bride, 
whora  die  accosted  with  that  peculiar 
mixture  of  etateliness  and  ease,  which  9 
well-bred  woman  of  rank  displajrs  in  d^ 
tinction  from.  h^r  who  is  but  the  ephe- 
mera  of  the  day. 

Mrs.  Hanway  had  8een  her  ladyship 
before,  and  had  always  shrunk  a  little 
from  the  investigating  expression  of  her 
eye,  but  she  never  had  seen  her  tbus, 
and  she  feit  aeverely  the  practical  irony 
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!9i  Lady  lsab.Qlla's  p^r9onal  app^ärance». 

aod  in  confusion  complained  of  the  heat 
.  ^f  the  rootn,  and  desired  the  windet? 
^  imght  be  opened. 

<<  I  cannot  bear  the  evening  air,''  said 
.tiiie  Colonel,  as  her  request  was  com- 
jplied  with., 

,;  "  Nor  I,'\  Said  a  young  My,  witb^ 
,.  diuwng  froifl  its  yicinity.  :  ^ 

\  V  »Öhs  fie^".  »id  Laiy  IsabeHa ;  to  the. 

latter,  <<  if^ou  shrink,  how  are  people 
„:^pi^  üme  of  life  tp  bear  it?  PrHy,.Mrs. 

j^apway,  be.cai;^»],  it.  will  not  do^^  for  u$ 

riO-Weach  in  1^. fipjrth^rn  blast." 

- '..  .?*  CQnfusion   twice  confounded'*  feil 

.^  ^n  the  bride,  and  Hanway  bit  bis  lq>s 

.  ynik  ycixation }  her  kdyship  could  not 

,fße  h€|r  son's  distress,   withput  feeling 

that  she  had  oyer-rated  her  own  powers ; 

fund  to  the^gte^t  relief  ofMrs.  Hanway, 
,  Ae  iiurried  away,  overpowered  byjeel- 

ÜBg^  she; could  nploo^fr  t^^^tm^    A£b«c 
,  she  was  gooe,  the  d^mmf^^  «|l»  e&^HwJt^ 

,  ^he  .comi»eüt«^  ^  ifulice4L  ym^  M 

YOL.  II.  _        K- 
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bcjood  ere&  her  sevierest  intentioii,  Üiej 
tmdered  her  son  dissatisfied  and  sos- 
ptCHms»  bis  wife  anxious  and'  dispirited, 
yet  not  without  a  sense  of  concealed  and 
inalignant  exultation. 

Colonel  Hanway  recoUected  that  he 
had  made  various  efibrts  for  discovering 
tiie  age  of  his  fair  enslaver»'  but  without 
success  i  yet  apparently  without  any  de- 
fdga  of  concealment»  **  she  believed  she 
was  as  old  as  himsel^  but  being  in  good 
h^althy  had  an  advantage  över  him  ;  she 
was  married  when  a  mere  child  to  Mr. 
Espinar,  who  for  ten  years  had  made  her 
the  most  indulgent  of  husbands,  and  had 
taken  care  to  perpetuate  her  comforts; 
her  grief  on  losing  him  had  brought 
premature  marks  of  time  in  her  face, 
she  believed ;  but  yet  there  were  younger 
women  than  herseif,  who  iooked  a  good 
deal  older/* 

This  wias  true;  and  all  she  said  was 
uttered  ^^ith  such  an  u npremeditated  air, 
as  leflfioindination  to  investigate  further. 
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npecially  as    Hanway  knew  thät    she 
was  only  entering  the  fifth  year  of  her^ 
widowhood;  but  the  appearance  of  hii 
mother,  and  the  titter  of  certain  young 
ladies  with  whom  he  had  lately  flirted, 
induced  him  to  believe  that  bis  fair  widow 
was  not  quite  a  child  even  on  her  first 
marriage.  The  recoUection  of  Mrs.  Hem« 
inings,  when  he  first  saw  her»  came  over 
him,  but  he  banished  the  thoughts  of  her, 
for  Henrietta  was  in  their  train ;  the 
Gdonel  endeavoured  to  remember  only 
that  bis  lady  had  ten  thousand  poundsy 
and  would  probably  double  bis  income. 
-    It  was  an  awkward  thing  for  a  man  to 
speak  of  money  matters  so  very  soon, 
and  it  was  not  Mrs.  Hanway's  way  to  fore- 
stall  bis  wants,  as  the  more  prudent  Hen- 
rietta had  done ;  but  yet  a  fortnight  after 
their  marriage^  when  they  had  fixed  on 
the  day  for  going  into  Staffordshire,  the 
Colonel  began  to  think  that  he  should 
like  to  disencumber  bis  estate  before'be  sat 
down  upon  it,  and  he  had  made^up  bis 
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mind  to  speak  to  bis  ladj  od  the  svbjtctg 
when  he  was  told  by  bis  valet,  thßt  tbere 
were  tbree  people  down  stairs,  who  bad 
bolstered  up  one  anotber,  ttU  they  liad  att 
^wom  tbey  would  not  leave  tbe  house  tiU 
they  bad  seen  bim. 

<<  Seen  me,  wbat  tbe  devil  would  tbey 
see  in  me  ?*' 

»  <*  Wby,  Sir,  I  beg  pardon,  Sir,  but 
your  journey  into  tbe  country  bave  gofe 
wind»  Sir,  and  so  tbey've  made  up  tbdr 
minds  to  be  paid  afore  my  lady  leaves  the 
town,  that's  all,  Sir." 

."  Oh!  Mrs.  Hanway^s trades-people,  I 
suppose ;  I  will  speak  to  her  about  tbem." 

At  that  moment  Mrs.  Hanway  eniered« 
closely  followed  by  a  fat,  pursy,  con- 
sequential  looking  man*  On  seeing  him 
actually  enter  the  room,  she  again  siul- 
denly  left  it,  and  was  beard  to  sbut  her 
dressing-room  door  with  the  violence  of 
either  anger  or  fear.  A  terrible  stören 
ro9e  instantly  to  the  Colonel's  brow,  and 
be  was  on  tbe  point  of  soiuiding  a  husty 
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xetreat  to  the  invading  enemy,  when  these 
^ords  arrested  his  ears. 
V  <<  Yes,  madam,  you  may  shut  the  doof, 
but  Pm  not  to  be  bamboozled  out  of  my 
vits»  never  no  tnore,  and  if  I  had'nt  a  bin 
down  with  my  vife  at  a  vatering  place» 
you  shuddent  a  taken  in  this  here  gentle*- 
man  nather,  bein  as  I  hopes»  an  honest 
man,  seein  he  sarves  his  Majesty  King 
George/* 

;  VWhat  is  all  this  about?*'  said  the 
Colonel»  in  a  voice  struggling  betwfen 
anger  and  fear. 

"  Vy, ,  Sir,  your^  lady,:  that  is,  ^  Mrs. 
Espinar  that  was,  haye  seryed  me  vat  I 
call  a  shameful  trick,  I  „lent  her  three 
thousand  pounds,  Sir,  vich  is  vat  I  calls  a 
round  sum  a  money,  an  took  me  no  little 
eaming.  She  vanted  it  tobuythis  house 
yith,  an  said,  if  I  liked,  she'd  give  me 
86curity  upon  premises ;  I  was  easy  as  to 
that,  for  I  knaed  as  how  poor  Sain 
Espinar  left  her  a  good  ten  thousand 
in    the   funds,    and   Pd.  no  notion.  in 
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li&9  as  how  she'd  sett  affronning  tbe 
rig  she  did.  So  ycm  see,  Sir»  I  lends  her 
the  money  just  on  her  bond,  and  took  no 
tnore  interest  of  her  than  four  per  cent» 
for  old  regard  to  her  husband»  whieh  is 
vbat  I  eall  genteel,  and  not  vhat  you 
meet  with  every  day/' 

<<  Gro  on,  if  you  please/'  aaid  tiie 
Colonel  haughtily. 

^*  Don't  be  in  a  hurry,  Sur,  I  takea  it  llie 
^nd  will  come  quite  aoon  enougfa ;  vellf 
Vat  does  she  do  but  goes  and  mortgages 
both  house  and  furniture  to  the  last  fiur* 
thin  ;  then  she  begin»  to  seU  out  of  the 
funds,  tili  every  hundred  vas  gone ;  dien 
she  lakes  to  — 

«  G  one  !'*  cried  Hanway,  stamping  with 
fury,  "  Gone !  do  you  say ;  damnation  V^ 

"  Yes,  Sir,  gone  every  thousand  with- 
out  seeuring  one  for  me ;  but  as  I  vas  a 
saying,  then  she  begins  to  raise  Httle 
matters  on  her  jointure,  as  fifty  pounds, 
eighty  pounds,  and  so  on/* 

*«  Hold !  as  you  seem  acquainted  with 
every  thing — what  is  her  jointure  ?^ 
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<<  Two  hundred  per  annum. 

^*  Two twOf  did  you  say,  impos* 

sibleP' 

**  'Tis  true  pon  honour,  nevertheless  -^ 
vj  law !  Sir,  ve  used  to  think  it  vas  wery 
genteel ;  fbr  you  see,  Sir»  in  giving  her 
that  my  old  friend  Espinar  doubled  her 
fortune,  and  then  he  ieft  her  lots  of  good 
qld  plate,  and  loads  of  iUmitur^  and 
plenty  of  vine*  to  last  her  life,  so  that 
ater  she^d  a  bought  this.  house,  sheM  a 
good  six  or  seven  hundred  a-year  to 
mamtain  it»  and  vith  no  vine  to  Imy, 
nor  no  rent  to  pay»  yy  that's  a  pretty 
tbing  fpr .  a  vidder,  to  my  thinking ;  it 
ben't  riches»^  but  it  be  comfort,  an  a 
pretty  deal  more  than  ever  she  was  bred 
and  born  to." 

Colonel  Hanway  threw  himself  on  the 
sofa  with  a  deep  groan,  and  his  unwel* 
,coine  visitor  at  the  same  moment  draw« 
ing  up  his  coat  laps»  carefully  sat  down 
on  an  opposite  chair,  and  continued. 

*^  But  ven  she  gets  here,  off  she  sets^ 
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makes  one.Koom  into  a  xrvMtotjf  anadier 
anto  ä  saliy  manzy,  goes  to  give  petty 
suppings  first,  theo  builds  out  a  kihd  of 
a  bttrn-end^.afi  itwere,  an  makes  a' bau» 
aod.  diaeos :  herseif  out  like  a  paiiitted 
doli :  the  very  first  time  as  ever  :I  caUed 
for  my^  ibterest»  I  said  to  my  vife»  says  I» 
yy  there's  Mrs.  Espinar  all  stück  out  likö 
a.iricious  vornan,. but  she  said  to  tne»  nyi 
i»he;  v^  t^  my.vord«  my  dear,:  'tia.fiir 
nothin .  ip  the^  vorld,:  but  to :  get  a  hus» 
bani'"'      :  :  :       : 

flanway  started  £nom  the  9ofa^.  spröng 
on  his  feett  wkh  mich  a  terribla  difatkm 
of  form  and  expression  of  countänanöc; 
that  the  Speaker  was  instantly  silenöed, 
but  his  silehce  was  as  much  the  effect  of 
pity  as  fear,  for  it  was  evident  that  the 
internal  sufferings  of  Hanway  were  vio- 
lent. 

•  What  he  seemed  about  to  utter  is  un- 
known,  for  his  servant  entering,  said, 
the  4hree  persons  below  became  im- 
pätientitö  see  the  Colone),  and  said  tbey 
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had  £fö  good  a  right  to  come  upis-Mn 
Holmes, 

:  "  That's  false/'  cried  the  person  al» 
luded  tQs  *^  for  my  case  goes  betöre 
tbeir's ;  I  ha  got  a  bond  and  judgment, 
and  that  l'U  let  'em  know.  Howsom- 
dever  ppor  things  they  can't  afford  to  be 
out  a  their  money ;  harkee»  my  lad,  ben't 
them  there  persons  the  grocer  and  the 
butcher." 

"  Yes  —  and  the  confectioner/' 
•*  Vell  now,  you  ben't  use  to  these 
roatters,  so    ater  alVs    said  and  donei, 
Colone!,    if  you'U   just  give  me  your 
vord  and  honour  to  settle  vith  me  as 
soon  as  you  can,  I'U  wenture  äs  far  as 
another  five  hundred  vill  go,  to  settle  these 
people.     I  ben't  a  hard  man,  not  I,  but 
I  hates  all  sorts  of  cheating  j  it  had  a  bin 
tlie  best  day  fbr  you,  as  ever  you  see,  it 
you'd  a  known  Jonathan  Holmes  three 
naonths  ago." . 
.   The  Colonel  drew  out  from  a  splen- 
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did  inkstand  a  piece  of  paper,  on  whieb 
to  write  a  memorandum  of  this  money 
transactioDybut  he  could  not  hcrfdthepen; 
his  late  persecutor  was  really  aflfected; 

'*  Never  mind»  never  mind«  Colonel, 
I  cotild  trust  your  mother's  son  fixr  twiee 
as  much  ;  I  know  my  lady  very.  well»  a 
she's  a  ra'al  womian  a  quality/^ 

So  sayiDgy  Mn  Holmes  buatled  dowB 
stairs,  and  the  moment  the  iSAlottel 
heard  that  he  was  closetted  with  his 
creditors  below,  he  flew  out  cf  the 
houae  almoat  resolving  that  no  power  ob 
earth  should  induce  him  to  enter  it 
again«  A  few  minutes  convinoed  .  htn, 
that  this  conduct  would  lacerate  the 
wound  under  which  he  already  writhed ; 
to  expose  his  sufFering»  would  double 
all  its  tortures ;  doubtless  many  were  now 
laughing  at  him,  and  theo  all  would 
laugh.  Cursing  his  own  credulity»  re- 
tracing  with  astonishment  the  stepa  by 
which  he  hadblindedfirst  and  then  enanar- 
ed  himself,  he  pushed  forward  with  hasty 
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iftrides,  without  any  object  in  ^ew  save 
that  wfaich  tormented  bim. 

*«  Well  met,"  said  Major  Cllfford  m 
he  turned  into  Piccadilly,  **  you  are  the 
▼ery  person  I  last  heard  named  by  a 
fHend  in  the  Aibany/^ 

«  Named/  Major  Clifibrd,  .  how 
natned?*' 

**  I  bave  no  difficulty  in  raying  kow, 
nor  have  you  any  reason  for  angry  eh* 
quiry ;  he  spoke  of  you  as  the  lover  of 
a  tnost  amiable  girl,  who  has  just  now 
come  into  possession  of  an  unexpected 
fortune»  bequeathed  by  a  Mrs«  Stewart* 
Mn,  and  (not  knowing  you  were  mmm 
ried)  observed  that  you  were  sitlgularly 
'&rtunate.^' 

Hanway  clapped  his  band  to  bis  fore* 
head,  and  said,  <<  the  weather  was  infer* 
nally  hot/' 

<<  Her  name  is  Hem-«-^~  Hemmitig^I 
think,  he  said ;  she  has  got  a  faouse  in 
W--^*^,  some  fifteen  tiiounnd  pounds  in 
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the  f unds,  and  I  know  not  how  mueb 
beside,  and  she^  —  but  heaven'8,Colonel  [ 
you  are  ill,  I  will  call  a  cöach/' 
'  Hanway  sufiered  himself  to  be  /  put;^ 
into  ihe  coach  and  taken  home  by  the 
Major,  whose  atteiitions  to  bim  wtre  so 
truly  brötherly,  that  bitterly  as  his^  pride 
was  mortified,  he  was  compelled  so  far 
to  cönfide  in  him  as  to  acquaint  him  with 
the  circumstances  which  had  come  to 
lightasto  his  wife's  circumstances.  Dur-* 
ing  this  recital,  the  pride  of  manhood^ 
and  the  fear  of  exciting  contempt,  gave 
way  before  the  overwhelming  sense  o( 
shatnc  and  repentance  which  oppressed 
hinu  Sealding  tears  rolled  down  bis 
livid  cheek,  deep  and  bitter  groanis 
burst  from  bis  agonized  bosom,  and 
CliflTörd  to  whom  he  had  really  beert 
an  object  of  envy  an  hour  before,  be- 
hdd  him  with  the  sincerest  pity. 

The  consequence  of  this  violent  emo- 
tion was  a  severe  attack  of  his  bilious 
complaints  which    confined    him    some 
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v^eeks  to  his  room»  and  was  increäsed 
by  tJie  memory  of  his  former.  nurse. 
During  that  period  Major  Clifford,  at 
his  own  request,  uhdertoök  to  exatnine 
the  State  of  his  affiiirs,  or  rather  those  of 
tih  lady ;  and  fbund,  not  only  that  his 
original  informer  had  been  correcti  but 
that  Mrs.  Espinar  was  in  debt  at  the 
time  of  her  tnarriage,  to  every  tradestnan 
who  would  give  her  credit.  A  short 
time  before  Hanway's  appearance  in 
town,  she  had  been  so  pressed  by  some 
of  them,  as  to  be  compelled  to  make  a 
tadden  exit^  and  for  two  or  three  months 
faad  lived  in  obscure  lodgings  in  the  very 
village  to  which  poor  Mrs.  Stewartson 
was  removed ;  from  whence,  on  her  ar- 
iival  there,  she  precipitably  returned  to 
town,  was  presented  to  Hanway»  as  we 
have  Seen,  and  succeeded  in  giving  him 
th^t  place,  which  she  had  a  few  months 
before  intended  for  Clifford,  who  reiJly 
admired  her  exceedingly. 
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Duiing  the  worst  part  oS  bis  illnesfli 
Colonel  Hanway  resolutely  forbad? 
the  presence  of  hls  wife;  but  by  the 
mediation  of  the  Major,  and  from  the 
necessity  of  going  fully  into  her  affinrl^ 
he  was  at  length  prevafled  upkm  to 
admit  her  presence  ;  and  on  her  admis» 
sion,  it  was  proposed  to  read  over  her 
marriage  settlement  for  some  purpoie 
connected  with  pecuniary  arrangements« 

Major  Cliffi>rd,  glad  to  Substitute  any 
employment  for  the  dead  silenoe  with 
which  the  late  ardent  couple  now  me^ 
began  to  read»  but  he  had  only  got 
through  the  first  line^  when  he  was  in* 
terrupted  by  Hanway's  repeating  afler 
himi  **  <  Samuel  £spinar  on  the  one  partf 
and  Charlotte  Cunningham  on  the  other;' 
where  have  I  heard  that  name  ?'* 

The  glow    on   Mrs.  Hanway 's  cheek 
was  visible  through  her  rouge»  and  for 
a  moment  she  trembled  >  the  Major  con 
tinued. 
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"  And  Said  Charlotte  Cunningham  of 
the  parish  of  Wheatley,  in  coiinty  of 
Sjalop^  aforesaid/' 

"  I  have  it  «ow/*  cried  Hanway, 
*♦  yes,  I  recoUect  it  all,  Charlotte  Cun* 
ningham,  the  rival  beauly  to  Henrietta 
Hüton»   mother   of  '   oh!    fodi! 

fool  !'* 

As  Hanway  spoke,  he  darted  a  look 
of  petrifying  rage  and  disgust  upon  his 
wife,  who  struggled  to  overcorae  the 
terror  she  yet  evidently  feit,  and  by  a 
look  of  triutnphant  malevolence  to  parry 
bis,  and  in  a  minute  she  became  en- 
abled  to  say : 

**  True,  I  was  once  her  rival,  and  I 
have  been  successfuUy  that  of  her 
daughter  ;  and  I  have  thus  punished  her 
for  stepping  before  me,  in  the  affections 
of  the  man  I  then  truly  loved.*' 

Major  Clifibrd  laid  down  the  paper  in 
his  band,  and  thought  his  angel  was 
become  a  demon. 

<*  You   may  look    upon    me,   Major 


Sä-  "Vti.i^  JB  rss  jnttoKT« 


1»     T_T 


H  ^r^i-^^'i 


äurpnse  as  you 
Tuaub  jia  x  ipoiiiii  be  cpnte  as  just,  if 
x^u  >-r^ymrT**f  ixfi  amduct  of  Colonel 

atjtmfay  bis  cruel 
hiscold« 
aod  ambitioDy 
Htrev  j^RSir  :2sni&  reprcnch  with  any 
iu&t  Ji  nine .  I  aeüeye  mml j,  tbat  my 
arur^  viii  oerer  oe  nomed  without 
irawiiuc  :ixis^  jQservttfon^  **  he  has  de- 

So  sayiag^  XrSk  EEanwar,  with  an  air  of 
reejvereu  iiiraitv.  ^eri:  riie  room  ;  and  her 
au^^LiiiU  ^iii  znians  ot  rage  and  bursts 
jf  iogmsü«  icknowietiged  tfaat  she  had 
:^ken  uie  rr'ith  ;  and  Major  CIiffi>rd 
reit  tfaat  pitv  tbr  hi»  siilerings  ooold 
not  prot£Ct  bis  cbamcter  trocn  disgust 
and  reprobarion. 

Weak,  mortilied,  shrinkin^  trom  the 
worid  he  had  so  latelv  courted,  Han- 
way  now  sought  onlj  fer  obscuritj,  and 
was  even  glad  to  abjure  his  iästidious 
dislike  to  vulgarity,  in  Order  to  obtain 
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from  Mr.  Holmes  that  money  which  was 
still  necessary  to  liquidate  his  wife's 
debts,  which  was  eflfected  by  another 
mortgage,  and  the  sale  of  his  effects  in 
London.  They  thieri  hastened  into  the 
country  (which  was  the  aversion  of  Mrs. 
Hanway),  and  the  Colofiel  endeavoured 
again  to  replenish  his  exhausted  strength^ 
by  pure  air  aiid  habits  of  tranquillity. 
Day  after  day,  he  was  compelled  to  con« 
trast  the  life  he  led»  with  that  which  he 
fiiight  häve  led^  with  the  cotnpänion  of 
iiil  early  choite  ;  the  chafms  of  opening 
nature  never  Struck  his  eye,  without  re- 
minding  him  of  her  whose  imagination 
'would  have  itivested  them  in  new  charms, 
whose  feeling  heart  wbuld  have  rendertd 
■thertk  the  medium  of  endearing  senti- 
mfent. 

For  a  long  time,  a  tormeiiting  curi- 
osity  respecting  Henrietta,  preyed  upon 
his  mind,  and  though  he  dreaded  the 
subject,  he  at  length  determinedon  mak- 
ing  enquiry :  he  learnt  that  she  was  sick, 
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and  travelling  for  her  health,  with  littlt 
hopes  of  amendment.  The  informadoii 
feil  like  an  ice-bolt  upon  his  heart,  and 
from  that  time  he  never  could  permit  her 
name  to  pass  his  lips,  although  her  imagei 
pale,  speechless^  and  dying»  was  con- 
tinually  before  him. 

After  enduring  life  in  this  situatiot^ 
for  nearly  three  years^  in  which  his  health 
gained  some  stability,  and  his  happinesa 
made  no  progress,  he  became  desirous  qf 
retuming  to  the  duties.  of  his  professio^ 
as  the  only  means  of  relieving  the  mdfm^ 
choly  enntd  which  oppressed  him ;  ßoA 
for  this  purpose,  he  resolved  on  going 
once  more  to  London.  He  was  encou« 
raged  to  come  by  Lady  Isabella,  who 
observed,  "  that  he  might  do  it  with  safety ; 
for  in  the  last  three  winters,  so  many 
difierent  follies  had  been  exhibited,  that 
his  were  entirely  fbrgotten.*' 
•  The  joyful  hüstle  this  occasioned  to 
Mrs.  Hanway,  made  her  negligent  of  a 
cold  which  she  had  caught   in  visiUng 
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Jk  distaDt  family,  and  by  the  time  she 
got  to  London,  she  was  seriously  ilU 
From  this  drcumstance,  the  Colonel  was 
more  at  liberty  to  spepd.  his  time  witb 
bis  mother,  whose  high  respectability  wad 
a  shield  which  guarded  him  from  the 
interrogations  of  curiosity,  and  the  re- 
marks  of  contempt.  One  morning,  hav- 
ing  various  calls  to  make  in  Manchester- 
Square,  the  uncommon  beauty  of  the 
tnorning  terapted  them  to  alight  from 
their  carriage,  and  walk  round  to 
the  houses  which  they  meant  to  visit. 
They  were  accompanied  by  a  lively  young 
friend  of  Lady  Isabella^s,  who  soon  by 
her  gestures  directed  their  attention  to 
a  lady  of  most  graceful  figure,  standing 
in  a  balcony  just  before  them ;  and  by 
whose  side  stood  a  child,  between  one 
and  two  years  old,  bÄutiful  as  a  fabled 
Love,  and  which  immediately  attracted 
the  eyes  of  Hanway ;  for  every  child  he 
beheld,  was  an  object  of  envy  to  him. 
A  gentleman  on  horseback  was  speak- 
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ia^  »  rW   oiir^  who  tumed  £nm  mr 
>^  jfi^eaki  to  hiuij  and  wh»  äff- 
:^  <<rcr^-:-r:evI  her  to  accompamjümj 


^  A»^.  ige  ^^e«  Tou  can  tenspt  mt  to 
^mÜ^ff^  ;^  CMnace»  and  tihoi  Ican 


» 


^  WbfiK  a  kwfclwyM  man  — viiat  id 
tfc^if,  wiinam^^  cried  the  yomig  lady^ 
^  a«iU  :ibi<]r  $eMt  w  MPP7»  ^^^  ^'^  ^^' 

^  TVy  3tf^  a  Mn  andMrs.  Campseille,'' 
saj4  I^v  l5iibeUaw  **  they  are  mdeed 
lifi^v»  aod  «ksefve  to  be  so." 

^^^  ^Tfe  Hemieita^-j^es !  yes  !  'tis  her 
indeed,**  cried  Hanway,  as  the  mother 
turning  to  her  child»  her  form,  in  undi- 
minished  grace  and  recovered  beauty» 
borst  upon  his  view. 

"  Yes,*'  Said  Lady  Isabella,  with  a  sigh, 
"  His  Henrietta,  and  you  see  she  retains 
her  talents  fbr  nursing.*' 
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• 

.  Hanway  sprang  forward,  and  jumped 
ioto  the  carriage,  forgetful  of  every  thing 
but  the  violent  throbbing  of  his  own 
heart;  the  happy  couple  followed  bim 
with  tbeir  eyes,  and  recognized  bim. 
They  were  aware  that  bis  agitation  pro- 
duced  bis  fligbt»  and  they  alike  bestowed 
upoD  bim  a  look  of  pity ;  wbatever  had 
been  bis  errors,  they  had  led  to  tbeir 
Union»  and  it  was  one  so  truly  blest^ 
that  Seen  thus  remotely»  every  object 
which  had  contributed  to  it  awoke  theif 
gratitude. 

*^  Tbank  you,  my  dear  Mrs.  Denbigb, 
for  your  story/'  said  Letitia,  <<  I  bope  it 
has  done  me  a  great  deai  of  good»  I  don't 
believe  I  shall  ever  think  of  being  con- 
5tant  again." 

"  What  a  Strange  idea,**  said  Rose  dt 
Grey,  "  surely  every  body  pught  tö 
be  constant  to  a  worthy  objec^  ?  I  have 
found  nothing  in  the  story,  which  incul- 
cates  the  justitiableness  of  Charge." 

^^Nor  ]|,"  said  Maiy,  *«but  a  great 
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deal  to  provci  that  fickleness  is  a  most 
hateful  vice." 

"  For  my  part/'  said  young  Denbigb, 
<<  I  think  it  is  a  most  useful  lesson  to  all 
youDg  people»  tbat  wben  tbey  b^ve  made 
up  tbeir  minds  as  to  tbe  real  worth  d 
tbe  object  of  tbeir  cboice  ;  tbat  is,  I  meati 
if  people  love  one  anotber,  and  iriends 
are  willing»  and  —  and  matters  suitable, 
lirhat  I  mean  is,  tbe  sooner  tbey  are  mar* 
rted»  tbe  better ;  now  pray,  Miss  Selwyn, 
don't  you  tbink  so  ?'^ 

"  Wby,  I  don't  exactly  know  wbat  to 
say,  but  I  believe  if  all  tbings  were  situ- 
ated  as  you  say,  it  would  be  tbe  best." 

"  I  am  decidedly  of  that  opinion," 
said  George  Selwyn. 

"  Itappears,"  said  Mr.  Selwyn  srailing, 
<*  tbat  inconstancy  has  no  advocate  but 
you,  Letty,  who  unluckily  have  no  lover 
on  whomyou  can  practise  it;  as  bowever, 
we  cannot  muster  an  argument,  in  tbis 
case,  and  we  all  appear  to  have  forgotten 
tbat  poor  Henrietta  bad  many  trials  be- 
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^des  those  of  her  ill-placed  love,  we 
will  request  your  mother  to  begin  her 
atory/* 

**  I  hope»  dear  mother,*'  said  one  of 
the  boys,  <<  that  you  will  not  bave  such  a 
Irretch  as  that  Colonel  was,  in  your  story. 
It  quite  hurts  me  that  I  should  happen  to 
have  the  same  name  with  him." 

'^^  Yet  I  should  like  to  know  what  be- 
eame  of  bim,*'  said  the  other,  <^  and  es- 
pecially,  whether  bis  wife  dled,  as  the 
Story  left  her  ill." 

^<  Sbe  did  not  die,  my  dear,  but  Han* 
way  himself  feil  in  the  Peninsula,"  said 
Mrs.  Denbigh. 

"  There  let  him  rest,"  said  George, 
"  I  hope  he  3aved  a  better  man ;  I  was 
going  to  make  some  strong  comments 
on  bis  conduct,  but  as  his  grave  is  closed, 
I  will  not  re-open  it,  but  be  all  attention 
to  my  mother's  story." 

**  Yet  that  which  I  am  going  to  give 
you,  will  not  prove  the  wisdom  of  early 
marriages,  George;    but.I  will  neither 
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condemn,  nor  advocate.  your  doctrine 
and  Mr.  Denhigh's ;  and  have  only  to 
observe,  that  as  Letitia  says,  every  story 
inast  have  a  fiame,  mine  may  be  called 
Orlando  and  Seraphina/' 

^^Dear  Mama!  what  fine  ronpantic 
naiQCS»  I  never  »hould  have  thought  you 
would  have  cho#6n  such/' 

<<  Yet  notne,  Letitia,  is  the  *  Romance 
of  Real  Life/  though  amongst  people 
with  whom  you.have  not  been  accustom- 
ed  to  mix }  bat'  I  confess  the  names  do 
sound  vej^  fine  i  so  ^e  will  change  tbe 
title  of  my  story  to  tbe  foUowiog  d^ 
signation«'' 
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THE  POET'S  SON, 

AND 

THE  PAINTER'S  DAUGHTER. 


CHAP.  I. 

V      This  heard  the  fatfaer,  and  witii  sbme  alaltft» 
*^  The  hoyi^  said  he,  ^  will  ndther  trade,  nor  hfm. 
He  for  both  law  and  physic  is  unfit, 
Wit  he  may  have,  but  cannot  Uveen  wit,  ^ 

Let  him  bis  talents  then  to  Jearning  give, 
Wbere  rerse  is  honoured,and  where  poets  live. 

CaABBI. 

^^Oh  !  father,  what  a  discnal  place  London 
is,  tbere  is  nothing  to  be  seen  but  black 
walls  and  chimneys  4  if  I  put  my  head^ 
ever  so  far  out  of  the  yidndows,  I  cannot 
behold  a  bit  of  the  sky,  and  I  can  but 
just  see  to  read,  though  it  is  not  four^ 
o'dock/' 

VOL.  II.  L         . 
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These  words  were  addressed  by  a 
vouth  o(  sixteen»  to  bis  fatber,  Mr.  Weg- 
ton,  as  tbey  sat  by  the  window  of  their 
lodgiugs  in  Dean-street»  wbicb  were  situ- 
ated  backward.  Tbe  father  laid  down 
liis  peu  and  looked  sonrowfuUy  in  bis 
son's  face,  ^^'ithout  speaking. 

Mrs,  Weston,  wbo  was  sitting  by  the 
lire,  obserx^ed  to  ber  sod,  <<  it  is,  indeed, 
\erv  different  from  Weston  Green;  I 
always  told  you  it  was,  yet  you  know, 
my  dear,  you  were  very  impatient  to 
come  to  London.'* 

*«  N'ory  true,  Mamma,  I  wanted  to  see 
the  places  and  people  I  had  read  about, 
aud  I  had  uo  idea  of  being  cooped  up 
in  this  kind  of  prison ;  I  knew,  indeed, 
that  I  should  not  have  the  coppice  to 
wander  in,  nor  the  meadows  to  ramble 
over.  I  did  not  expect  larks,  nor  prim- 
roses  *,  but  then  I  tiiought  I  might  muse 
for  hoiirs  in  Westminster  Abbey,  and 
•<  hold  high  converse  with  the  mighty 
dead.'*  I  expected  to  see  tlie  monument, 
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which  would  remind  me  of  Trajaii^s  pil- 
lar;  and  Whitehäll,  w'here  poor  King 
Charles  was  beheaded;  ^nd  the  East 
India  House,  where  a  Company  of  meiv 
chants  form  the  republic  that  govetn  a 
mighty  empire  j  then  I  wished  to  see  the 
Statue  of  Howard  the  philanthropist,  and 
St.  PaiiPs  church,  and  the  British  Mu- 
seum, which  is  a  world  of  wönders,  and 
the  Foiamdling  Hospital,  and  the  Bank 
6£  London,  asid  the  theatres :  ah !  those, 
above  all,  1  wanted  to  see,  where  Shak- 
speare  may  be  seen  as  well  as  read.** 

**  My  dear  boy,  how  you  do  run  on,*' 
Said  the  mother. 

"  And  then  I  thought  1  should  see 
very  clever  men,  and  great  generab  and 
poets,  and  statesmen,  and  painters,  and 
travellers,  and " 

"  Hush  V*  Said  Mr.  Weston,  putting 
up  his  fingen 

Orlando  was  silent,  and  listened  with 
delighted  attention  to  a  sweet  Italian 
air,  sung  by  a  female  voiee  in  an  ad- 

L  2 
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jotniog  rocfm,  accompanied  by  some  kind 
of  musiGal  instnimeiit  which  was  new  to 
them,  and  which  they  apprehended  to 
be  a  lute  or  theorbo.  After  the  song^ 
tiiey  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  a  duet, 
in  which  the  deep,  scMiorous  voice  of  a 
mao,  aided  the  powers  of  the  young 
female  with  so  much  ability»  that  it 
Struck  Mr.  Weston  that  their  feUow-' 
lodgers  were  probaUy  professional ;  and 
he  congratulated  himself  on  the  circum- 
stance,  saying,  <*  that  music  (eqpecially 
the  Italian)  afiected  him  with  such  plea- 
sure, that  it  appeared  to  renovate  his 
existence/' 

*^  You  are  very  fond  of  the  Italian 
poets,  I  know/'  said  his  son,  *<  because 
you  gave  me  my  name  after  your  favour- 
ite  hero,  I  think,  father," 

<<  I  did  so,  my  dear,  and  at  that  period 
was  so  anxious  to  spend  some  time  in 
Italy,  as  the  land  whiqh  aeized  upon  my 
youthful  fancy,  s^nd  awakaned  more  en* 
thusi^sm  than  ever  London   did  with 
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you;  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  your 
mother's  insuperable  objection  to  the  sea^' 
some  of  th«  first  years  of  our  married 
life  would  doubtless  have  been  spent 
there.** 

"  I  wish  they  had ;  then  I  might  have 
been  bprn  a  Roman,  fatherP' 

**  In  which  case/*  said  Mn  Weston, 
with  a  smile,  "  you  would  not  have  been 
born  a  Briton,  which  is  so  frequently  an 
object  of  boasting  with  you,  .and  a  very 
proper  one/' 

"  Very  true,  father,  but  how  glad 
should  I  be  to  dwell  in  Ihe  <  golden  shell,' 
the  *  etemal  city  ;'  the  land  of  heroes ; 
the  nurse  of  art ;  to  walk  through  fields 
where  Virgil  once  walked ;  to  stand 
within  the  very  walls  where  Horace  sung ; 
to  kneel  where  Petrarch  knelt;  and  to 
gaze  every  day  on  domes  conceived  by 
Angelo»  and  pictures  painted  by  Ra- 
phael ;  to  think  of  standing  in  the  forum ! 
of  climbing  up  the  Tarpeian  rock!  or 

h  3 
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feeling  one's-%e\f  in  the  capital  -»—  Oh, 
fkther!  father!" 

Orlando  ceased,  but  Iris  eye  stiil 
spoke,  and  as  he  sbook  back  the  füll 
clustering  curls  tbat  feil  over  hh  fore- 
head,  it  darted  a  beam  of  such  ifitelli- 
gence,  such  a  volume  of  ideas,  the  ^owdi 
^ '  af  treasured  kno\i^ledge,  poetic  percep- 
tioni  and  lofty  Impulse,  that  it  was  no 
wonder  the  ibnd  father  gazed  OH  faim  a 
moment  with  an  admiring  eye;  but  in 
another  that  eye  feil,  some  bitter  remem* 
brance  came  over  the  heai%  and  he  took 
up  the  pen  he  had  laid  down ;  but  befbre 
he  could  begin  to  write  again,  the  tnaid 
ef  the  house  came  in,  to  läy  the  cloth 
forj^naer.-     >i_.,      .  .^    {;    ;;    «,.u  .v 

♦.,  .Vv  ^-  . 

,:•({.  You^haVfe  ather  l6dgerg;'V  äaidfMri 
Westen  (wiHing  to  exchange  his  thoughtd 
for  any  other). 

**  O !  yes,  Sir,  this  be  a  very  large  house, 
and  Mr.  Barnard  haves  the  most  of  it  j 
the  large  drawing-room  be  his  painting- 
room,  and  the  back  drawing-röom»  as  is 
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divided  from  this^  be  therr  sitting  room. 
Missis  Said,  as  how,  she  was  feared  they^d 
disturb  you ;  but  bating  that  Miss  makes 
a  noise  with  her  thingumbob,  they'U  be 
very  good  neighbours,  for  never  was 
better  people  brake  bread.** 

**  I  remember  reading  an  account  in 
.the  Heraldy  some  months  ago/'  said 
«Mr.  Weston  to  bis  wife,  *^  of  an  artist 
ofthat  name,  who  had  encountered  great 
difficulties  in  retuming  £x>m  Italy  after 
a  long  residence  there ;  %ihink  he  came 
liome  with  bis  wife>  or  daughter»  who 

.  ^^It-mis  Miss,  Sat^  Itat  sfae  be-oome 
about  finäiy  since  then^  and  y en  she  goes 
<mt  m  a  vite  wail  an'  all  t^at,  looks  quite 
like  a  vornan,  though  she  bes^'t  foteen  tili 
her  birth  day  comes  round/' 

"  What  servants  do  they  keep  ?*'  said 
Mrs.  Weston.  ^ 

«  Only  a  bit  of  a  foot-boy,  ma'am,  just 
to  wait  of  master,  and  get  bis  brushes 
ready ;  but,  laws,  ma'am,  they  ben't  a  bit 
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.a  trouble  to  us ;  they  da  all  in  themselves 
as  it  were,  you  von't  newer  be  troubled 
with  bearing  their  bell  go  ting,  ting,  in 
your  hears.'* 

This  hint  was  not  quite  lost  on  poor 
Mrs.  Weston,  who  tili  within  the  present 
week  had  been  used  to  more  aervants 
than  her  husband's  Situation  wairantec^ 
and  who,  although  indulgent  to  a  fault» 
had  yet  frequently  ting^  tinged,  when  it 
would  have  been  a  most  desiraUe  thing 
Ihat  she  shou|p  have  laid  down  the  cap 
she  was  sprigging,  or  the  worn-out  band- 
kerchief  she  was  darning,  and  have 
stepped  into  the  kitcheh  or  the  dairy» 
where  her  presence  would  have  recalled 
the  inhabitants  to  their  avocätions,  and 
enfbrced  the  duties  they  neglected. 

Wbile  she  is  helping  her  husband  and 
son  to  the  beef-steak,  which  is  positively 
raw  in  the  inside»  though  burnt  tili  it  is 
perfectiy  black  on  the  outside ;  and  which 
the  delieate  stomach  of  the  former  re* 
jects,  and  even  the  appetite  of  the  latter 
cannot  bear;   we  will   enquire  into  the 
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'vhich  have  introduced  ä 

•^  ^h  the  country  before, 

^fy  '  'ch  they  have  at 

'^^        «u  ■'P^^^  ^^  enjoying 

b^    -^  *r  domestic  afFections 

'-^-^  ..ers  appear  to  merit. 


ST^ 


^r  of  Mr.  Weston  inhabited 
called  Weston  Green,  situated 
j  of  those  fertile  Valleys  of  Derby- 
.ire,  whereNature  appears  to  make  her- 
seif amends  for  her  sterility  on  lofty 
mountains,  and  extensive  moors,  by  pour- 
ing  abundance  on  the  laplf  isolated  dales. 
He  lived  many  years  a  bachelor,  but  it 
appeared  to  be  more  from  chance  than 
any  objection  to  society,  as  he  kept 
an  hospitable  table,  and  lived  as  his 
iathers  had  done  before  him  for  many 
centuries ;  neither  improving  his  estate 
by  his  wisdöm,  nor  scattering  it  by  his 
profusion.  He  had  one  brother  to  whom 
he  had  ever  been  kind  and  liberal,  and 
who,  agreeable  to  the  general  fate  of  the 
younger  brothers  of  old,  rather  than  rieh 
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.a  trouble  to  usi ;  they  da  all  in  themselves 
as  it  were,  you  von't  newer  be  troubled 
with  bearing  their  bell  go  ting,  ting,  in 
your  hears." 

This  hint  was  not  quite  lost  on  poor 
Mrs.  Weston,  who  tili  withtn  the  present 
week  had  been  used  to  more  servants 
than  her  husband's  Situation  warrantec^ 
and  who,  although  indulgent  to  a  fault» 
had  yet  frequently  ting^  tinged,  whai  it 
would  have  been  a  most  desirabie  thing 
Ihat  she  sboul^!^  have  laid  down  the  cap 
she  was  sprigging,  or  the  worn-out  band- 
kerchief  she  was  darnlng»  and  have 
stepped  into  the  kitchen  or  the  dairy» 
where  her  presence  would  have  recalJed 
the  inhabitants  to  their  avocätions,  and 
enfbrced  the  duties  they  neglected. 

While  she  is  helping  her  husband  and 
son  to  the  beef-steak,  which  is  positively 
raw  in  the  inside,  though  burnt  tili  it  is 
perfectiy  black  on  the  outside ;  and  which 
the  delicate  stomach  of  the  former  re- 
jects,  and  even  the  appetite  of  the  latter 
cannot  bear;   we  will   enquire  into  the 
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circumstances  which  have  introduced  ä 
family  who  never  lefl  the  country  befbre, 
into  a  Situation  in  which  they  have  at 
present  but  Utile  prpspect  of  enjoying 
that  happiness,  their  domestic  affections 
and  gentle  manners  appear  to  merit» 

The  father  of  Mr.  Weston  inhabited 
a  house  called  Weston  Green,  situated 
in  one  of  those  fertile  Valleys  of  Derby- 
shire,  whereNature  appears  tomake  her« 
seif  amends  fbr  her  sterjlity  on  lofty 
mQuntains,  and  extensiviynoors,  by  pour« 
ing  abundance  on  the  la|Wisolated  dales. 
He  lived  many  years  a  bachelör,  but  it 
appeared  to  be  more  from  chance  than 
any  objection  to  society,  as  he  kept 
an  hospitable  table,  and  lived  as  his 
fathers  had  done  before  him  for  many 
centuries ;  neither  improving  his  estate 
by  his  wisdöm,  nor  scattering  it  by  his 
profusion.  He  had  one  brother  to  whom 
he  had  ever  been  kind  and  liberal,  and 
who,  agreeable  to  the  general  fate  of  the 
younger  brothers  of  old,  rather  than  rieh 
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familiest  was  settled  in  biisines»  ts  a  flou« 
rishing  ironmonger  in  M---*-^--« )  and  like 
himself)  thift  brother  remained  Single,  and 
to  the  grief  of  the  eldest,  there  was  eveiy 
probability  of  the  family  name  expiring 
with  the  present  possessor». 

In  his  fifty-second  year,  Mr.  Weston 
was  induced  to  make  two  important  spe* 
eutotions  for  wealth  and  happiness ;  he 
ventured  a  sum  of  money  in  exploring  a 
mine  fbr  lead^ore,  in  a  mountain  contigu- 
6U6  to  his  es^e>  and  he  married  the 
daoghter  of  tiR  gentleman  who  joined 
him  in  the  mining  concern  ;  from  that 
time,  the  even  tenor  of  his  days  was  no 
more,  for  the  anxieties,  the  bopes  and 
fears,  belonging  to  his  new  concern  ha- 
rassed  his  mind  and  injured  his  health. 
He  became  the  father  of  one  child  only, 
who  survived  the  diseases  of  infiincy; 
but  in  this  obe  his  heart  was  wrapt,  and 
fbr  him  he  was  induced  to  send  one  sum 
of  money  afiter  another,  in  the  hope  of 
regaining  what  was  lost,  until  his  estate 
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was  redttced  to  one-third  of  its  originsüL  « 
value ;  and  as  tfae  father  of  bia  wife^ 
was  also  his  partner,  he  had  no  means  <^ 
insuring  to  his  idolized  Chsurles,  any 
atönement  for  the  sacrifices  he  bad  so  un« 
fortunately  made. 

Mr.  Westen  was  the  more  desiröua  of 
restoring  his  child  to  his  primitive  pofih 
sessions,  because  from  early  life,  the  boy^ 
though  amiable,  gentle,  affectionate,  and 
of  decided  talents»  ever  showed  an  ayert 
sion  to  businesB  of  evoy  descriptioq^  .• 
Books  were  his  idds,  mther  than  bis' 
amusement,  and  it  was  with  difficulty 
that  his  mother  could  tear  bim  from  them» 
and  compel  him«to  taka  necessary  exor*- 
eise ;  but  wheii  he  had  once  resigoed  the 
beloved  poet,  or  natural  philosof^er,  to 
wander  in  his  native  wpodlands»  it  wa$ 
notless  difBculttocalculateon  histetnm; 
every  thing  above  and  arouad  bim  awpke 
bis  imagination,  inspired  bis  adoration  €tf 
beaven,  and  his  love  of  earth )  he  climbed 
the  steepest  rocks,  that  he  migbt  g^ze 
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undiecked  on  the  wide  borizon,  and  pour 
the  unpraflieditated  effusians  of  bis  sobI 
before  bis  great  Creator  unheard  of  manr^ 
or  be  would  explore  tbe  most  bewilder* 
nig  cavero,  to  trace  one  new  object  of  re^ 
seärcfa  in  tbe  w<vids  of  mineralogy.  Every 
bodof  simi^ev^tfyMossom  of  summer  was 
yjiafled  by  bim  witb  tbe  welcome  of  a  firiend,  ^ 
and  all  animated  nature  bebeld  by  him, 
witb  tbe  feelii^  of  a  brotber ;  be  would 
traverse  tbe  most  rugged-Wild  to  rescue 
one  lamb  firoo^  tbe  tbidcet ;  he  would 
cballenge  the  Ardiest  rustic,  who  dared 
to  seek  a  bird's  nest ;  but  when  the  ebul- 
lition  of  generous  compassion,  or  honest 
indignation  bad  subsided,  he  pursued  bis 
solitary  musing,  as  if  hving  witfaiu  a 
World  of  his  own,  whose  attractiofis  he 
could  not  communicate,  but  whose 
channs  had  wedded  him  for  life,  and  fbr 
whose  sake  he  was  easy  as  to  the  wealth 
nis  father  had  lost,  or  that,  which,  in 
various  ways  he  sought,  as  manhood  ad- 
vanced,  to  engage  kirn  in  recovering, 
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In  liis  fourteenth  year,  Chailes  had  the 
misfbrtune  to  lose  his  mother,  and  from 
that  time  his    father,    who   was    more 
than  twenty  years  her  senior,  seemed  to 
sink  also«    Conscious  of  his  Situation,  he. 
resolutely  withdrew  from  the  ignts Jatutis, 
which  had  beguiled  him  and  many  others, 
in  an  unsuccessful  search  ;  and,  disgust-' 
ed  at   the  very  name  of  a  lead  mine,. 
forbade  his  son,  even  in  his  will,  from  ever: 
pursuing  it.     He  also  sold  some  part  of 
his  estate,  in  Order  to  redeem  that  which 
was  involved,  and  broughwiis  afiäirs  into 
the  least  possible  compass  ;  and  seeing  hii% 
son  was  inclined  only  to  literary  pursuits» 
by  giving  him  the  best  instruction  the 
country  afforded,  and  agreeing  .  that  he 
should  go  to  the  University  ät  a  proper 
time,  saying,  *^that  his  estate  would  yet 
make  out  a  pretty  income  for  a  clergy- 
man,  and  still  keep  a  gentleuian  in  the  fa« 
mily,**  he  settled  every  thing  for  the  best, 
But,  alas  !  befor^  this  time  came,  Mr. 
Weston  died,  and  bis  son  was  consigned  to 
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the  care  of  his  brother,  a  man  who  had 
long  considered  wealth  as  the  great  ded* 
deratum  of  existence,  and  under  that  per« 
suasion,  thought  the  sole  business  of  bis 
nephew's  life,  ought  -to  be  an  endeavour 
to  regain  that  which  his  brother  had  lost. 

«*  Don't  fret,  young  man/'  said  he,  *•  I- 
have  long  had  my  eye  on  a  plan  fix*  you ; 
there  is  a  house  in  Foster-lane^  Cheap* 
side,  that  will  take  you  for  a  moderate 
sum,  because  I  have  paid  many  a  round 
thousand  into  their  hands,  änd  when  you 
are  out  of  your  time,  will  give  you  a 
share  in  the  concern,  which  we  can  secure 
by  mortgaging  Weston,  which  you  will 
sooD  be  enabled  to  redeem/' 

<<  But,  Sir,  I  have  not  been  educated 
for  trade»  nor  can  I  consent  to  any  such 
plan," 

«*  Fiddle  faddle ;  I  teil  you,  you  will 
make  afine  fortune  by  the  middle  of  life, 
and  retum  to  Weston,  and  plant  a  new 
family  there,  that  shall  outshine  the  old. 
Won't  that  tempt  you?    if  it  won't,  I 
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doo*t  believe  there's  a  drop  of  my  bro- 
ther's  blood  in  your  veins,*' 

"  I  do  love  WestoD,  dearly  j  but  I  can- 
not  go  into  business/' 

**  Then  there's  my  ward,  Betsy  Snow- 
drop»  a  pretty  gentle  girl,  who  will  have 
five  thousand  pounds  down,  the  day  she's 
of  ag€|  whichjwill  be  a  round  sum  to 
bring  into  the  concern,  and  when  it  is  so 
turned  as  to  produce  SO  per  cent.  will 
soon  turn  to  account ;  so  that  if  you 
spend ** 

'<  But,  my  dear  uncle,  I  cannot  tum  my 
mind  to  this." 

"  Hearkye»  Charles,  in  one  word,  if 
you  thrive  in  the  world,  1*11  give  you 
every  Shilling  I  have,  but  if  you  go  down 
in  it,  not  one  farthing  of  my  money  shall 
you  ever  see  j  so  now  youVe  my  reso- 

lution." 

Unfortunately  for  Charles,  his  father, 
under  the  fuU  persuasion  that  his  son 
would  be  engaged  at  College  tili  he  was 
four-and-twenty,   left  the  sole  manage- 
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noent  of  his  estate,  until  tbat  timei 
in  the  hands  of  his  brother,  and  such 
was  that  brother's  anxiety  and  detennin- 
ation  to  compel  his  nephew  to  accept  the 
Situation  he  had  provided  for  him»  that 
he  denied  him  the  means  of  prosecuting 
his  studies.  For  some  time  they  were  at 
open  warfare;  bat  as  it  so  happened, 
that  Charles  did  fall  seriously  in  love  with 
his  uncle's  ward,  he  was  at  length  in- 
duced  to  listen  to  his  proposal»  and  hetook 
up  his  abode  for  a  short  tinie  in  Pocter- 
lane,  and  endeavoured  to  conform  to  the 
monotonous  routine  of  duties  required  (rf* 
him.  But»  alas !  his  habits,  as  well  as 
his  taste  were  now  formed,  and  the  trans- 
fer  from  measuring  verses  to  weighing 
nails,  from  reading  Homer,  to  writing 
invoices,  was  too  violent.  His  heart 
sickened,  his  spfifits  fled,  his  health  de- 
clined ;  and  his  master,  more  compas- 
sionate  than  his  uncle,  declared  that  the 
trial  was  made  as  far  as  the  State  ot* 
the  victim  could  bear,  and  generously 
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lent  him  a  suni  of  money  for  his  support, 
until  the  period  which  should  restore  him 
to  bis  father's  house. 

The  breath  of  bis  own  mountains,  tbe 
music  of  bis  native  groves,  soon  restored 
Charles  ;  and  as  bis  expens^  were  limited 
to  books,  and  bis  conduci  in  every  re- 
spect  exemplary»  so  oiucb  blame  feil 
upon  tbe  uncle»  that  he  was  induced, 
when  Charles  asked  bis  consent  to  bis 
marriage  with  Miss  Snowdrop»  to  give 
it»  and  at  tbe  same  time  to  settle  them  in 
Weston  Green.  Tbe  first  money  Charles 
laid  bis  bands  on^  he  remitted  to  Foster- 
lane/  and  he  entered  on  bis  new  Situa- 
tion, with  9,  heart  disposed  to  all  its 
duties,  and  with  tbe  good-will  of  all  wbo 
bad  ever  been  acquainted  M4th  him. 

The  estate  of  Weston  G  reen  was  worth 
at  tbis  time  about  two  bundred  and 
fifty  pounds  a  year,  and  tbe  fortune 
of  Mrs.  Weston  bad  so  far  increased  in 
her  guardian's    bands    as    to    produce 
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more  thao  tbat  sum.   Tenderly  attached 
to  each  other,   alike   strangers   to   tlie 
gaieties  of  life,  and  placed  out  of  the 
reach  öf  its  ordinary  temptationsy    had 
Mr.  Weston  let  his  land  and  lived  on 
this  incomei  there  can  be  no  doubt  but 
it  would    have  sufficedj    especially  as 
they  had  only  one  child.     But»  alasf  lie 
did  as  his  father  had  done,  he  farmed  hii 
own  land;  and,  absorbed  in  literary  pur» 
suits,  neitber  possessed  the  knowledge, 
nor  exhibited  the  activity  his  Situation 
required :  and  in  the  hope  of  making  ä 
little  more,  he,  year  after  year,   made 
something  less«     Highly  bonoufabie  ib 
his    intentions,    strictly  honest    in    his 
dealings,   the  tongue  of  slander    could 
find  nothing  vulnerable  in  his  character ; 
but,  ignorant  as  a  child  on  all  common 
affairs,  and  alive  to  every  man's  sorrows 
and  wants,  he  was  the  perpetual  dupe 
of  imposition,  the  continual  theme    of 
pity,  or  of  ridicule. 
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Uis  wife,  mild»  affectionate,  and^well- 
meaning,   at  all    times   content  to  live 
below  her    real    Claims    in   society,    to 
sink  into  obscurity,  or  to  Sufler  privation, 
was  yet  one  of  the  principal  causes  of 
the  slow,  but   certain  ruin  into  which 
he   sunk.     Too  easy  in  her  temper  to 
rouse  the  slumbering   energies  of   her 
husband,  too  indolent  in  her  habits  to 
inspect  her  householdj   she  contented 
herseif  with  sighing  over  that  which  she 
called  their  misfortunes»  and  while  she 
denied  herseif  a  visitant,  or  a  new  gown, 
employed  twice  the  number  of  servants 
she  could  afford,  and  permitted  them  the 
unrestrained  indulgence   of  waste    and 
riot.  Thus,  at  the  end  of  seventeen  years, 
without    the  expenses  of  children,  the 
honours  of  hospitality,  the  recoUection 
of  misfbrtune,   or  the   demands  of  sick- 
ness,    they   were   reduced   to   abandon 
their  house  and  let  their  land  for  some- 
thing  less  than  one  hundred  per  annum 
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more  than  the  interest  paid  upon  its 
morlgages  ;  of  course  these  mortgages 
did  not  take  place  tili  the  fortune  of 
Mrs.  Weston  had  by  a  gentle  decline, 
sunk  into  the  tomb  of  the  Capulets.  - 
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CHAP.  II. 


Oa  trembling  wingv  let  youthfiil  fancy  soar, 
Nor  alwayg  haunt  the  sunny  realmt  of  jqy ; 
But  now  and  then  the  shades  of  lifo  e&plore : 
Tho'  many  a  sound  and  sight  of  woe  annoy,    , 
And  many  a  qualm  of  care  his  riting  hopes  destroy. 

Beatt». 


London,  alike  the  refuge  of  the  poor 
and  the  resort  of  the  rieh,  within  whose 
ample  walls  prosperity  seeks  to  revel, 
and  adversity  to  hide  her  head,  wv^ 
the  place  to  which  Mr.  Weston  imme* 
diately  directed  his  views ;  and  through 
the  medium  of  his  former  master  (with 
whom  he  had  once  a-year  exchanged 
such  civilities  as.a  basket  of  game  and  a 
barrel  of  oysters,  eyer  sinoe  the  period 
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of  his  marriage)  he  procured  the  lodgings 
where  we  now  find  him. 

These  lodgings,  though  by  no  means 
elegant,  yet  being  respectable,  and  com- 
prising  three  rooms  and  the  attentioos 
of  the  servant,   were  cheap,    yet    they 
involved  more  than  Mr.  Weston's  whole 
income  ^  and  he  was  aware  that  although 
he  had  now  a  hAndsome  sum  o{  mcmey 
in  his  pöcket,  arising  from  the  sale  of 
his  farming  stock,  yet  that  it  wotdd  suffice 
but  a  Short  time  for  the  support  of  a 
family,  whose  every  want  must  be  sup- 
plied  by  money  only,  >and  where  the  enor- 
mous    dearness  of  provisions,  in  com« 
parison  with  that  part  of  the   eountry 
which   he   had  left,  was  absolutely  ap« 
palling. 

Yet,  here  he  must  reside,  for  here  only 
could  he  obtain  the  means  of  iife  he  now 
most  anxiously  desired.  His  views  were 
two-fold  j  he  wished  to  procure  by  pur- 
chSise  (as  he  had  neither  friends  nor 
connections)  some  little  place  under  go* 
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verament,  and  he  had  so  far  subdue^l  the 
timidity  of  his  nature  as  to  thipk  of 
venturing  to  appear  before  the  wörld  as 
an  author,  and  turn  the  fruits  of  his  soli- 
tary  hours»  into  that  profit  demanded  by 
his  wants. 

Mr.  Hanbury,  in  Foster-lane,  the  only 
person  of  whom  he  had  the  slightest 
knowledge,  could  neither  give  him  ad  vice, 
or  asaistance,  in  either  of  these  points ; 
when  consulted  on  the  first,  he  assured 
bim  that   all  the  places  ^  worth   havi«^ 
were  given  to  the  younger  sons  of  great 
housesy  and  that  the  labour,  which  was 
really  great,  and  for  which  he  conceived 
Mr.  Weston  by  no  means  qualified,  was 
performed  by  active  deputies.  He  wamed 
him  strongly  against  all  advertisements 
which  should  pretend  to  patronoge,  as 
they  were  generally  the  tricks  of  swtn- 
dlers,    and  made  him  promise  never  to 
engage  in  any  plan  of  this  kind  with- 
out  Consulting  him.     **  As  to  literAy 
businesa^lie  was   an   entire  stranger,  it 
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SO  happened  tbat  he  had  no  acquaintance 
among  publishers,  but  there  was  certdinly 
a  great  deal  done  in  that  line  now-a- 
days,  but  he  had  always  understood  tbat 
poetns  (of  which  Mr.  Westen  spoke)  ge- 
nerally  hung  on  the  market/' 

Observing  that  the  countenance  of  bis 
country  friend  grew  longer  with  every 
sentence  he  uttered,  Mr.  Hanbur/,  who 
was  really  a  kind  hearted  mani  enquired 
after  bis  familyi  adding,  <<  but  I  think 
you  have  only  one  boy?  hol¥  old  is 
he?" 

<<  He  has  just  eütered  his  seventemth 
year,  he  is  tali  and  manly  for  his  age." 

<<  And  M^at  do  you  raean  to  do  with 
him  ?  he  is  about  what  t/ou  were,  when 
you  came  to  us,  I  take  it.'* 

"  His  mother/*  retumed  poor  Wes- 
ton,  with  a  languid  smile,  "  says  that 
he  is  exactly  such  a  one»  and  it  !$ 
certain  that  he  possesses  much  the  same 
characteristics,  except  that  he  is  be- 
tween  two  and  three  years  younger»  and 
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is  mach'  handsomer;  he  is  fond  of 
London  too,  which  unfortunately  you 
may  remember  /  never  was/* 

Mn  Hanbury  rested  his  elbow  on  the 
table,  and  reclined  his  head  on  bis  band 
for  some  minutes,  then  starting  abruptly, 
Said, 

"  Have  you  any  communion  with  your 
uncle  ?" 

"  Only  through  the  medium  of  my 
attorney  :  he  has  the  greatest  part  of  my 
estate  in  mortgage»  but  he  never  chooses 
to  transact  the  business  personälly,  being 
fearful,  I  believe,  that  his  interest  would 
not  be  regularly  paid ;  a  fear  that  is 
groundless,  for  I  should  scorn  the  idea  of 
being  debtor  to  so  hard  a  man/' 
.  **  Um — m,  it  is  natural-  for  you  to 
have  that  feeling,  but  yet  it  is  a  pity  for 
your  son's  sake,  that  you  should  be 
at  variance :  he  is  now  very  rieh,  and 
does  a  great  deal  in  the  whcdesale  line,^ 
and  has  lately  taken  in  a  respectäble  part- 
ner,  being  nowgetting  an  old  man;  if 
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your  son  were  brought  i;ip  to  bis  li^4»&efti 
now  ?•• 

<<  It  would  certaiply  be  ino$t  desirable, 
tnd  I  have  little  doubt  but  auch  a  cir- 
cumstance  would  be  cpnciliatory  %o  him ; 
for  although  he  has  caat  me  o0^ryet  he 
keeps  up  a  distant  intercourse  with  my 
wife  :  but  I  do  not  believe  Orlando  iwould 
make  a  better  tradesman  than  myself." 

"  If  you  like  to  try,.(l  y^illffov  the  old 
man's  sake,  takehim  on  the  same  term& 
my  father  and  seif  were  willing  to  takc 
you  eighteen  years  ago ;  and  as  times 
are  much  changed  since  then,  I  think 
it  is  an  ofTer  which  demands  consider- 
ation/* 

Mr.  Weston's  experience  (at  Jeast) 
furnished  him  with  the  knowledge  which 
toUl  hin),  this  was  a  most  liberal  ofiEer,and 
the  consciousness  that  he  had  in  bis  pocket 
the  hundred  pounds  to  be  advanced  as 
an  apprentice-fee,  at  liberty  for  such  a 
purpose,  led  him  eagerly  to  clpse  with  it, 
although  he  literally  dreaded  the  idea  jpf 
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meotioiiing  it  to  Orlaiido ;  and  heard  with 
the  feelings  of  a  reprieved  criminal,  that 
it  would  be  six  or  seven  weeks  before 
Mr.  Hanbury  would  have  a  vacancy  fys 
bis  8on. 

This  circumstance  accounts  for  the 
look  of  sorrow  assumed  by  the  father,  on 
hearing  his  son  exciaim  against  the  close- 
ness  and  confinement  of  London ;  nor 
did  the  rhapsody  which  followed  in  its 
developement  of  boyish  wishes,«.yet  ar- 
dent  and  elegant  pursuit,  tend  to  impfore 
his  spirits.  He  feit  as  if  he  had  con* 
demned  this  interestiiig  and  most  fbndly 
cberished  betng  to  a  species  of  martyr- 
dom,  which  he  had  shrunk  from  in 
bis  own  person,  yet  to  which  his  irapro^ 
vidence,  and  even  his  wishes,  had  impeU 
led  his  child« 

•  Happy  to  find  refuge  from  his  owp 
thougbtS)  in  thus  enquiring  after  the  in- 
visible  minstrel,  who  had  nnconsiousiy 
sootbed  them,  all  our  ]ittle  party  soon 
became  engaged  in  ^eaking  of  arts  and 
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artists ;  and  as  Mrs.  Weston  positively 
forbade  poor  Orlando  from  going  to  the 
door,  unless  accompanied  by  bis  father, 
having  her  whole  mind  filled  with  hör- 
rors  of  London,  and  its  wicked  wajrsy 
the  poor  boy's  whole  wits  were  natarally 
excited  to  gain  the  means  of  a  peep  intö' 
Mr.  Barnard's  painting-room ;  and  eveiy 
time  the  door  opened,  or  that  he  coold 
Gontrive  an  errand  down  stairs,  he  did ; 
and  hearing  from  time  to  time»  Mr.  Bar-> 
nard  call  bis  daughter  to  pursue  her. 
studies,  in  the  painting-room,  and  her 
mother  recail  her  to  finish  her  work  in 
the  sitting-room,  fumished  conversatioQ. 
for  the  mother  and  son,  in  which,  at 
times,  the  father  partook. 

In  the  course  of  the  following  week,  a 
porter  delivered  at  the  same  time  a  box  of 
books,  which  were  packed,  to  follow  Mr. 
Weston,  and  a  case  which  contained  a 
picture  for  Mr.  ßarnard;  the  son  of  the 
former,  and  the  wife  of  the  latter,  were  dis- 
patched  from  each,  to  settle  with  the  car- 
rier. 


TALES   OF  THS   PRIORT«  345 

» 

"  Show  me  your  ticket,'*   said  Mrs* 
'Barnard. 

The  porter  complied,  and  she  imme- 
diately  put  the  silver  reqüired  into  his 
handsy  but  Struck  with  the  person  and, 
apparent  age  of  her  young  neighbour, 
she  loitered  a  moment  on  the  stairs,  and 
as  she  internally  said,  <<  Ah !  ifmy  Julie 
had  lived  he  would  have  been  just-such 
a  one,**  twinkled  away  a  tear,  from  an 
^  eye  as  lucid  as  if  it  had  never  been  dim- 
med  by  sorrow  or  by  time  ;  and  in  änother 

'  moment  cried,  "  How*s  this  ?  y ou  hav*nt 
giv^a  a  ticket   with  the   box!   I  don't 
believe  the  box  comes  to  so  much.*^ 
"    The  porter  in  a  surly  tone  mutte^ed 

i  sometbing  about  people's  minding  their 
own  business. 

".Run  my  dear;  and  fetch  Mr.  Bar- 
nard, or  your  father ;  and  here,  give  me 
the  bilL" 

<<  'Tis  no  use  gmn  to  make  a  rumpus 

*  here,  I  ha  ibund  the  ticket ;  Hwas  got 

^  stuck  in  my  waistcoat.'' 
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The  ticket  was  producedi  and  ücmr 
Shillings  and  sixpence  saved  by  thedii- 
eovery,  to  the  great  surprise  of  Orlando, 
who  observedi  as  he  thoaght  uribeiid, 
**  that  it  would  almost  pay  for  goittg  to 
the  play/'  and  with  a  few  word%  bot  a 
Jkx>k  of  most  mt^igent  graiitiidc^  ^  he 
thanked  Mi's.  Barnard  for  her  kiiid  idter- 
ference^ 

Thery  .walked  up  stairstogetber,  and 
Mrs*  Bamardr  with  a  voioe  fuU  of  wd« 
oomoi  invited  him  into  the  paiiittiig;«roofa} 
but  the  very  intensity  of  bis  desire  to 
enter  ^revented  him  from  aeceptiag  the 
ofler.  He  ielt  as  if  she  had  ob»«lved 
him  peepingy  and  in  a  confused  numnei*, 
saying  something  about  his  father,  passed 
forward. 

**  We  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  your 
father  too,  Sir/*  said  Mrs.  Barnard,  **  if 
it  will  be  any  gratification.to  him/' 

Orlando  recovered  bimseli,  and  in  an* 
other  moment  found  himself  in  the  place 
he  had  just  decUned   entering.       What 
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a  nefw  World  did  it  preseitt  htm!  th« 
thgbt  eiqiressioß  of  his  eye,  his  total  for- 
getfulness  of  all  förras,  even  the  appa^ 
r^t  annihilatioti  of  the  living  inhabitants, 
was  delightful  to  the  painter,  who  in  ex* 
Müining  his  attitude  of  surprise,  the  floe 
form  of  his  head,  the  beauty  and  aninia^ 
tion  of  his  features,^  was  soon  as  com- 
pletely  abstracted  in  contemplating  Or- 
kttdo  as  a  study,  as  the  youth  could  be 
in  sufveying  the  new  creation  arouis^ 
kinab 

•*  That  must  be  Brutus !  — •  Oh  yes !  he 
is  addresaing  the  people  after  Caesar's 
death.  Ah !  there  is  Virginia»  poor  girl> 
bitt  she  mnst  die  ?" 

Orlando  turned  bis  head,  as  if  address- 
ing  his  conductress,  but  «he  had  left  the 
rooniy  and  he  found  himself  close  to  aa<» 
otber  Virginia»  into  whose  cheeks  rose  ä 
glowing  colour  as  she  shrunk  from  his 
bewildered  gaze ;  for  so  much  had  he  been 
strudc,  and  confused  from  the  novelty  of 
finding  himself  in  a  larger  room  than  be 

M  4 


948  TALES   OF   THE   PRIORX« 

had  ever  been  in  before,  completely 
covered  with  Historie  pictures,  or  land- 
9capes  of  the  higher  class,  that  in  his  con- 
fusion  he  mistook  the  unmoving  form  be- 
fore  hicn  for  another  picture. 
.  To  relieve  his  daughter,  Mr.  Barnard 
oowaddressed  him:  he  was  a  wellJooking 
man,  of  about  fifly,  with  an  air  of  ele- 
gance  and  style  of  carriage  such  as  Or* 
lando  had  never  seen  before»  and  which 
bis  iniagination  would  have  given  to  one 
of  the  unbonneted  knights  of  Spenser'a 
Fairie  Queene ;  and  so  touching  was  his 
coupkeousness  to  the  very  hea^rt  of  his 
riiral  visitant,  that  when  he  obsqrved^ 
<«  how  glad  he  should  be  to  show  his  pa- 
rents  the  pictures/'  Orlando  uncon- 
sciously  seized  his  hand,  and  bade  God 
bless  him. 

The  painter  gave  a  sigh  to  the  me- 
niory  of  his  eldest  son,  as  the  mother 
had  done  before  him :  he  remembered 
two  younger  darlings  also,  buried  like 
him  in  Italy>  but  he  looked  on  bis  daughn 
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ter,  who  was  now  leaving  the  room;  and 
was  consoied« 

It  was  only  in  the  hopes  of  returning 
with  bis  fiither,  that  Orlando  Gould  tear 
himself  from  the  place ;  bot  although  tba^ 
father  heard  with  delight  bis  son's  de- 
scription  botb  of  the  entertainment  and 
.  the  kindness  he  bad  met  with,  yet  he 
^  could  not  so  far  conquer  bis  natural  sby- 
nessi  and  that  sense  of  aukwardness  which 
long  seclusion-  and  conscious  poverty  are 
so  apt  to  create,  as  to  accept  the  in- 
vitation  of  a  man  he  yet  desired  to  see» 
and  for  whose  sister-art  he  entertained 
the  most  profound  admiration ;  and  as 
Mr.  Bamard  was  himself  a  reserved 
man,  and  was  at  tbis  time  su£fering  a 
sense  of  discontent  and  wounded  pride 
to  steal  over  the  native  urbanity  of  bis 
disposition,  this  little  opening  to  ac- 
quaintance  seemed  nipped  in  its  bud,  to 
the  great  grief  of  poor  Orlando,  who 
.most  pathetically  lamented  bis  father's 
refusal  the  whole  of  the  day. 
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Tke  foikmiag  evemng^  jcnt  as  tbcy 
roee  finoin  dkmer^  a  tap  was»  fortbefim 
timiBs  bevd  at  dieir  door,  and  od  open- 
ittg  kf  Orlaiida  taw  with  delighttiie 
{tftttf  toanä  &ct  of  Mrs*  Baraard,  wbo 
tMnefbrwanl  ftnüin^lj,  but  oot  obtrii« 

<<  I  Wg  pardoD,  Mrs«  Westoo».  but 
you  tee  Ma'atn,  -^  Sir»  I  have  made  a 
kiild  of  acquaintance  with  your  aon 
liarei  and  so  I  ventured  to  atep  in  to^my 
that  if  it  be  agreeable»^  Mr»  Baroaid 
will  be  glad  of  bis  Company  to  ^e 
play  to*night*' 

"  You  aro  vtry  kind»  Ma'am»**    ww 
uttered  by  all  parties,  but  there  was-  a  ' 
pause  foliowed. 

«  You  See,  Ma'am,  I'll  teil  you  how 
it  is ;  my  husband  was  obliged,  in  a  naan- 
ner,  to  take  tickets  above  a  week  ago^ 
and  I  could'nt  fbresee  then,  you  know, 
that  I  should  have  such  a  cold,  and  now 
the  time's  come,  I  don't  feel  as  if  I  should 
like  to  go,  so  that  I  had  much  rather 
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give  my  ticket  to  Master  Weston,  and 
Tm  Bure  he'U  be  in  the  best  of  hands^ 
not  indeed  bot  I  think  he's  quite  equal 
to  taking  care  of  himself ;  — so  if  you 
pldase,  Sir." 

•^  Oh,  certainly,"  said  Mr.  Westen, 
^*  this  is  being  very  kind/' 

Orlando  lost  no  time  in  dressing,  but 
he  was  obliged  to  listen  to  his  mother^s 
repeated  injunctions  to  stick  close  to 
his  conductor,^  not  for  the  world  to  get 
into  a  crowd,  and  to  listen  to  her  as* 
särance,  that  she  should  be  unhappy  all 
the  while  he  was  out.  In  the  mean  time 
Mrs«  Barnard  was  descanting  to  her 
daughter  (while  she  tied  her  frock  with 
the  most  Quaker-like  particularity)  on  att 

r 

she  had  observed« 

«'There  wasMrs»  Weston,"  said  she,  "sit- 
ting  with  a  great  shawl  on,  this  mild  day» 
close  up  to  the  fire,  and  with  such  a  cap  on 
as  younever  saw;  just  asif  she  cameoutofa 
picture-frame  twenty  yeareold:  she'aquite 
like  a  lady  for  all  that,  and  is  pretty  in 
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the  face,  with  little  fat  tiibsy  handsas 
white  as  snow  ;  but .  so  heavy  and  un- 
.wieldy,  she  ought!nt  to  bave  been  tbat  size 
this  five-and-twenty  ye'ars.  As  fbr  bim, 
poor  man,  he  fooks  like  skin  and  gti^\ 
be's  so.tall  and  thin,  bat  somethin^  very 
taking  about  htm.  Tliere  was  a  table 
under.tbe  window  füll  of  papers,  indeed 
the  whole  room  was  of  a  litter  r  k  strikes 
me  very  much  that  he  is  an  anthor,  or 
some  kind  of  a  genius,  poor  man/' 

The  voice  of  Mr.  Barnard  calling 
**  Seraphina  !*'  interrupted  this  detail : 
the  mother  and  daughter,  descending, 
.  found  Mr.  Weston,  bis  son  and  -Mn 
Barnard,  all  talking  together  in  the 
passage  f  and  the  wann  heart  of  Mr&. 
Barnard  rejoiced  to  see  that  her  little 
plan  of  amusing  the  son  had  brought 
the  father  forward.  She  had  the  good 
sense  to  be  aware  that  although  a  most 
desirable  help-mate  for  her  husband,  she 
was  not  the  companion  his  mind  re- 
quirjßd  j   and  she  was  most  desirous  of 
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öbtaining  for  him  some  little .  Substitute, 
for  the  polished  circle  he  had  many  years 
enjoyed,  and  the  total  want  of  which 
began  to  affect  his  spirits  and  even  his 
tempen 

Mr.  Barnard  was  the  son  of  an  officer, 
who  feil  early  in  the  contest  of  the 
American  colonies  with  the  mother-coun- 
try,  leaving  his  widow  with  a  siender 
Provision  for  herseif  and  threc  children* 
Thomas,  the  eldest,  reaped  the  advan- 
tages  of  his  father*s  valour,  by  being 
appointed  to  a  writership  at  Madras ; 
the  second  (a  girl)  was  taken  by  her 
father's  family,  and  eventüally  married 
in  Argyleshire.  Henry  remained  with 
his  mother,  who,  after  some  years  iof 
widowhood,  married  a  sculptor,  who 
made  her  a  most  excellent  husband, 
but  had  the  misfortune  to  lose  her  in 
giving  birth  to  the  only  child  she  gave 
'him,  and  which  soon  foUowed  her  to  the 
grave. 

Henry  and  his  father-in-law  became 
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more  dosi^ly   united,    from    the    awful 

dissolution  of   that    bond    which    had 

brought  them  together ;  be  was  a  boy 

of  fine   parts,    acute   perceptioDi  vivid 

imaginationy  and  vigorous    mind;    tnd 

seized  on  all   those  subjects  connected 

with  the  fine  arts,  now  brought  dsilj 

under  his  eyes,  with  an  intensity  of  ei* 

citation,  and  comprehensiveness  of  capa- 

city»  which  commanded  the  attention  <^ 

the  artists  of  that  day,  and  induced  bis 

parental  friend,  Mr.  Spottiswolde,  to  give 

hiin  every  advantage  in   bis  power,  and 

cofhbine  in  his  education  that  knowledge 

which  should  fit  him   for  the  bebest 

walk  of  art,    to  what  branch  soever  k 

might  attach  himself. 

Henry  Barnard's  taste  led  him  to 
paintingj  because  he  was  fond  of  land* 
8cape  and  architecture,  and  wished  to 
Combine  in  his  paintings  those  forros 
which  had  charmed  his  eye,  or  formed 
his  studies ;  but  as  he  proceeded  in  lifeit 
was  found,  that  although  his  genius  was 
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developed,    and  he   evidently  possessed 
and  diffused   the   soul  of  the   art  iiito 
his  works,  yet  that  bis   long  residence 
With  a  sculptor  had  rendered  his  eye  in  a 
ö^ain  degree  obtuse  to  the  gradations 
öf  coloor,  and  thrown  into  his  pictures 
somewhat  of  a  marble  monotony.    Sensi- 
ble of  4his,    and  likewise  habituated  to 
hear  every  hour  from  Mr.  Spottiswolde 
himseif,  who  was  now  declining  in  years, 
faow  desirable  a  residence  in  Italy  was 
tö  every   young  artist,   he  resolved  to 
devote  his  little  patrimony  to  obtainfaig 
tbis  adväntage. 

As  the  time  appoached  for  bis  depar- 
ture^  tbe  old  man  sickened  at  every 
circumstance  whicb  gave  ^^  note  of  pre- 
paration/^  and  at  length  resolved  to  ac* 
Company  bim.  His  a6&irs  were  speedily 
arranged,  for  although  not  poor,  he  was 
&r  from  rieh ;  and  some  younger  inen  or 
transcendant  talent  were  mounting  over 
his  bead,  it  was,  therefori^  wise  in  himi  to 
decline  a  contest  to  whicb  he  was  un.i 
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equal,  and  in  a  more  genial  climate  re« 
cruit  the  lamp  of  life,  and  feed  it  with 
those  blameless  pleasures  so  dear  to  the 
eye    and    heart  of  an    artist.       Their 
voyage  was  pleasant ;  tlie  old  man  was 
recognised  by  many  friends   at  Rome; 
the  young  one  welcomed  by  many.    By 
degrees  tliey  traversed  all  Italy  together ; 
and  when  Mr.  Spottiswolde  found  it  was 
time  for  him  to  settle,  they  took  a  house 
in    Rome,    and  lived  in  comfort,   and 
even  elegance,  at  a  very  trifling  expence; 
and- young  Barnard,  everywhere  well  re- 
ceived  as  a  man,  and    extoUed   as  an 
artist,  enjoyed  at  once  the  mental  luxnries 
^hich  ancient  and  modern  Rome  offer 
tu  tlie  man  of  genius  and  research,  to- 
gether with  the   prospect  of  that  famc 
which    was    his    first    object,    and   that 
fortune  which  was  his  second. 

Mr.  Spottiswolde  died  befbre  a  cloud 
had  arisen  upon  the  prospects  of  the  ex- 
cellent  and  beloved  son,  who  soothed 
his  declining  years,   and   honoured    his 
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name.  Wben  he  was  dead,  Heiiry  wished 
to  revisit  his  native  country ;  but  he  was 
engaged  by  a  nobleman,  who  was  travel- 
ling,  to  paint  a  series  of  pictures  for  him, 
that  would  necessarily  occupy  a  con- 
43iderable  time,  but  would  also  richly  re- 
pay  the  sacrifice.  This  nobleman,  not 
less  considerate  for  his  comforts  tban 
just  to  his  talents,  introduced  him  into 
the  highest  circles,  where  his  varied 
knowledge,  his  graceful  manners,  and 
-tiis  independent  sentiments,  in  which  the 
f recdom  of  his  country,  blended  with  the 
polish  of  theirSt  procured  him  every 
where  admiration  and  respect. 

Thus  had  Henry  reached  his  thirtieth 
year,  without  knowing  any  other  mis- 
tress  than  his  art,  to  whom  he  was,  in- 
4eed,  a  most  devoted  lover,  when  he 
was  Struck  by  the  appearance  of  a  young 
person,  who,  passing  him  in  the  street, 
entered  a  house  nearly  opposite  to  his 
Qwn,  and  which  had  been  taken  a  short 
time  before  by  an  English  gentleman. 
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who  was  Said  to  be  travelting  for   his 
healtb.    Hut  there  did'  not  need  tbis  In- 
formation to  teil  Barnard  that  the  young 
creature  he  had  seen  was  wholly  Eog* 
lish,  the  brilliant  fairness  of  her  com- 
plexion,  the  clear  blueness  of  her  eyes, 
the  perfect   absence   of  all  expressi^H^ 
in  her  features»  save  that  of  inaocent 
good  humour,  togetber  with  a  steadintis 
of  carriage,  which  combined  the  dignitjr 
of  modesty  with  her  simplicity»  all  umü- 
cated  her  so  truly  bis  countryvomaB^ 
that  she  brought  upon  bim  such  a  fit  of 
the  pajf^  du  malade  as  he  had  never  ftk 
before. 

Again  and  again   she  passed  bis  Win- 
dows, and  put  all  bis  ideas  into  confusion. 
He  began  to  believe  that  he  wished  to  ob- 
tain  her  as  a  model  j  and  altbougb  she 
was  not  like  any  of  those  Roman  ma- 
trons,  or  Grecian  heroines,  who  employed 
bis  classic  pencil  in  the  hours  of  sober 
judgment,  he  yet  fancied  her  at  tbis  mo- 
ment  fit  for  every  one  of  them. 
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In  a  sfaort  time  bis  painting-room  was 
visited  by  Mr.  Cholmleigh  and  Lady 
Emily  his  wife,  the  persons  of  whom  bis 
särvant  had  spdcen.  The  former  was  evi- 
dently  far  advanced  in  a  decline,  and 
was  anxious  to  gain  a  countryman  as  an 
acquaintance,  at  such  a  distance  f rom 
home,  and  at  a  time  when  the  wars  which 
theFrench  Revolution  had  spread  all  over 
£iir(^e  had  drivefi  nearly  all  the  Eng^ 
iMh  bonie,  and  rendered  the  few  wbo  re* 
mdined  in  tbe  ligfat  of  suspected  persoDsu 
Sineere  pity  for  his  Situation,  and  that  of 
his  lady,  was  natarally  awakened  in  the 
mind  of  Mr.  Bamard ;  and  the  conscious* 
Hess  that  he  €Oüld  add  to  tbeir  comfort 
would  also  have  led  bim  to  rejoice  in  tfaeir* 
acquaintance  :  but  it  may  be  concluded^ 
that  when  he  visited  thetn,  the  fair  un* 
known  fbrmed  a  prominent  figure  on  the 
canvass  on  which  his  Imagination  was  at 
work*  .   * 

When   he   entered    Mr.  Cbomleigb'a 
drawing^room  she  was,    indeed,   seated 
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at  work,  but  he  had  scarcely  entered  ere 
she  disappeared.  Another  and  another 
Visit  took  place,  and  with  something  more 
like  anger  than  love,  he  ventured  tö  ob« 
serve«  on  her  third  departure,  <<  that  it 
was  bis  misfortune  to  be  an  object  öfter* 
ror  to  the  young  lady,  though  he  was  her 

cotintryman.'*  

"  The  young  person  whom  you  desig- 
nate  Lady,  is  my  wife's  maid,**  said  Mr. 
Chomleigh,  <<  and  she  conceives  it  her 
duty  to  quit  the  apartmient  when  a  visitcsi 
enters,  otherwise  so  highly  do  we  esteeiB  • 
her,  and  so  truly  valuable  has  she  beeb 
to  US,  through  our  long  melancholy  tour» 
that  we  never  allow  her  to  leave  us  for  an 
hour/' 

"  She  is  every  thing  to  me,**  said 
Lady  Emily,  wiping  her  eyes :  "  her 
activity,  tenderness,  and,  I  may  say, 
ability,  has  done  inore  for  our  comfort 
than  I  can  descrlbe  :  she  is  every  thing  a 
woman  should  be.'' 
.**  You  may  indeed  say  so,   my  dear, 
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with  the  Single  exception  of  that  title 
our  friend  just  now  gave  her.  Our  good 
Crossland  will  never  be  a  lady^  her  ori- 
ginal phraseology  and  her  provincialisra, 
as  a  Yorkshire  wontan,  will  stick  to  her 
through  life,  though  the  quickness  of 
her ,  ear,  and  the  perseverance  of  her 
mind,  bas  already  made  her  a  prpficient 
in  Italian. 

«  Her  father/'  added  Lady  Emily, 
"  is  a  very  respectable  farmer  on  our 
estate  near  Tadeaster,  but  having  mar- 
ried  a  second  time,  his  daughter  being 
persuaded  that  a  service  with  tne  was  pre- 
ferable  to  one  at  home,  came  to  me  about 
three  years  ago/' 

"  Indeed  !'*  exciaimed  Bamard»  "  she 
inu3t  have  been  a  mere  child  ?" 

"  Oh !  no,  she  was  nearly  nineteen : 
she  does  not  look  one  day  older  than  she 
did  then,  nor  will  she  do  so  for  many 
years,  I  really  beheve  ;  for  there  is  such 
an  equanimity  of  temper  Ibout  her,  and 
she  is  so  active  and  tem^erate»  that  it 
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seems  as  if  neither  time  nor  oircutnstance 
made  any  change  in  her ;  yet  she  is  fuU 
of  feeling.** 

Mr.  Barnard  had  naturally  a  good  deal 
of  pride,  f'or  he  had  that  which  belonged 
to  him  as  an  artist,  united  to  some  wbicb 
attached  to  him  as  an  admired  man,  en 
whom  many  bright  eyes  had  deigned  to 
look  ;  and  when  he  left  Mr.  Chomicigb's 
house,  he  feit  half  angry  with  Viimself 
for  having  listened  with'so  much  com- 
placency  to  the  account  of  a  young 
woman,  who,  afler  all,  was  but  their  eer« 
vant }  but  the  next  time  he  went  and  saw 
her,  he  forgot  it  all ;  and  as  she  was  en- 
deavouring  to  pass  a  wearisome  hour 
with  her  poor  master,  by  playing  c/iess 
with  him  on  her  knees,  for  he  was  now 
confined  to  his  couch,  he  forgot  every 
thirig  but  her  beauty  and  her  good  qua- 
lities. 

The  worse  poor  Mr,  Chomleigh  grew, 
the  raore  were  Mr.  Barnardfs  attentions 
calied  for  j  and  the  sympathy  alike  feit  by 
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him  and  Crossland  was  a  point  of  en- 
dearment  wbich  drew  each  heart  nearer 
.  to  the  other ;  and  in  tbe  awful  hour,  wlies 
the  widowed  Lady  Emily  was  denied 
evQn  to  Mr.  Barnard»  who  was  now  her 
ooly  frieud,  he  declared  unequivocally 
hifl  attachment,  and  ofiered  his  hand. 

*^  Bat  I  can  never  forsake  my  lady  in 
her  distress,  that  is,  quite  impossible :  -*-« 
oihermse '* 

The  blush  and  the  "otherwise**  were 
yery  dear  to  the  heart  of  the  lover  at  tbis 
pdoment,  but  yet  he  säw  that  without 
Lady  Emily's  füll  consent  his  hopes 
would  never  be  complied  with.  It  so  hap- 
pened,  that  within  a  very  short  time  an 
opportunity^  ofiered  for  Lady  Emily  to 
escape  with  a  family  of  distinction,  who 
were  going  to  Lisbon,  and  undertook  to 
be  her  convoy,  provided  she  went  alone, 
and  passed  for  a  foreigner.  In  her  dis- 
tress she  sent  for  Mr.  Barnard,  to  entreat 
his  ad  vice  and  assistance  with  respect  to 
her  poor  Crossland. 
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Time  was  precioüs  ;  Barnard  was  ex- 
plicit :  —  in  great  agitation,  the  poor 
young  woman  was  at  once  torn  from  her 
mistress,  and  as  it  shoidd  seem  from  her 
country,  and  given  to  a  stranger;  bat 
not  only  her  lady,  but  the  friends  whom 
she  accompanied,  were  the  witnesses  to 
her  marriage,  at  the  earnest  request  of 
her  husbafid. 

In  a  short  time  the  troubles  of  Italy; 
and  more  especially  of  Rome,  began,  and 
year  after  year  passed  by,  without  afford- 
ing  the  painter  an  opportunity  of  retum- 
ing  to  England,  and  during  these  years 
his  generous  patron  became  such  a  suf- 
ferer  as  to  render  it  impossible  for  him 
to  continue  employing  him.  The  short 
peace,  by  send  ing  a  niimber  of  English 
to  travel,  promised  to  supply  this  defi- 
ciency,  and  as  Mrs.  Barnard  had  now 
three  small  children,  it  waä  a  duty  to 
provide  for  theni  by  remaining,  or  a 
difficulty  to  travel  with  them.  Again  the 
demon  of  war  raged,  and  to  tlie  unutter- 
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äble  grief  arid  indignation  of  our  artist, 
the  ^spoik  of  Italy,  the  richles  on  which 
his  heart  had  so  long  feasted^  were  con- 
veyed  to  France,  and  in  the  Ipsses  öf 
many  individuals,  his  own  property,-  as 
\vell  as  comforts,  were  ooir\prised :  in  the 
meantime,  sickness  ravaged  the  dearßr 
treasuree  of  his  heart ;  and  at  .difierent 
periods  the  unhealthiness  of  the  country, 
whither  he  had  found  it  neces^ary,  as  aa 
Englishman,  to  retire  from  the  irraptipns 
of  French  barbarians,  had  taken  from 
him  a  son  in  his  seventh  year,  and  two 
little  oneBf  that  withered  at  the  mother's 
breast;  at  length  his  daughter  wa«  seized 
also,  and  under  his  fear  of  losing  tbe  last 
surviving  blossem  of  parental  liope,  be 
hastily  turaed  all  his  property  intö  specie, 
abandbned  his  dwelling,  and  by  a  cir- 
cuitous  reute  of  immense  expense  and 
incalculable  toit  .and  danger,  returned  to 
his  native  country,  afler  an  absence  of 
alaiost  thirty  years. 

Happily  the  spirits   of  both    parents 
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we  Burtained  ^uring  thw  weaTiiMM 
pUgrimage»  from  observing  that  tbe  object 
of  tbeir  cares  gained  beaUb  aad  Hre^gtb 
by  ^very  removal^  too  young  to  eßbare 
their  iolicitude»  yet  old  enougb  to  f^ 
ardent  euxioaity»  and  b^  gratifi^d  by  eveiy 
object ;  ber  mind,  ber  faculties«  and  h^ 
bealtbi  sprang  like  flowem  before  tbeir 
eyePi  to  console  them  for  tbe  frigbtful 
dwolation  wbicb  reigoed  over  ih«  ¥4m 
tbßy  bad  tef^  a/id  (}b#,dMri^yQt.  unksi^A 
limd  whitber  ^bey  were  b^rtaningii» 

As  sooQi  83  Mr.  Barnard  bad  settled 
biHiscJ.f  in  the  lodginga  w.bpre  w^  dow^^ 
lißA  hitBs  aud  hi9  wife  bad  aasm^ed  ber* 
s^lf  tbat  her  child  could  enjpy  bealtb  ij^ 
l^ndpn,  she  conceived  it  b^r  duty  to» 
ymt  ber  father,  of  whosie .  Qxj^t^aGe  «b^^ 
bad  not  even  beard  for  the  last  $V9  yeiu«, 
4Pd  she  bad»  perb^ps,  not  les^  m^i^ty  as 
to,  the.  fate  of  Lady  Enaily  Chomleigb»  of 

^bom.  9b9  bad  nojt  heard^  for  s^  wucb 

longer  period* 
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CHAP.  IK. 

ThesvUit  paid«  with  extasy  we  come, 
As  ^001  a  seven  years'  tränsportatibn,  home, 
KxA  thiere  resume  an  unembarra^d  bro^, 
Eecoveriog  what  we  lost  we  know  not  bow. 

CoWFBft. 

Mh6*  Barn^aad  had  the  satisfacticm  of 
fiading  her  äther^s»  house  in  every Te^ect 
so  nucli  improvedr  with  mich  mv  aiv  of 
weakh  1»  the  appearance  of  all  arouad' 
her,  that  »he  could  not  doubt  but  her 
fettow  travellers  in  the  coach  had  said 
triith,  when  they  asserted^  that  farmifig' 
had  been  for  some  years  the  mo9t  pto-^ 
fitable  business  in  the  kingdom ;  but 
beyond  these  appearances  her  {dearaisei' 
did  not;  isxtend. 

Her  mother-in-law  did,  iodeed»  seeim 
to  reeeive  her  with  pleasure,  praisifligr. 
b^  for  numberless  good   qualitiea^  m 
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which  she  declared  her  own  däüghters  to 
be  deficient ;  these  daughters  were  very 
fine  ladies,  and  did  not  appear  to  con- 
sider  their  new  sister  so  smart  as  they 
should  have  expected  a  Londoner  to  be. 
When  the  father  came  in,  though  he 
was  much  better  dressed  than  his  daugb- 
ter  had  ever  seen  him  before,  yet  he  was 
eyidently  grown  very  old,  and  so  deai* 
that  he  did  not  easily  comprehend  who 
it  was ;  when  he  did,  he  kissed  her  with 
great  appearance  of  afiection ;  for  a  few 
äiinutes  he  looked  delighted,  and  asked 
iiirhere  her  husband  and  children  were  ^ 
but  in  a  short  time  his  counteoance 
fafecame  cloiided ;  and  silence  and  cofd- 
ness  ran  through  the  whole  family  like 
a  mildew. 

Mrs.  Barnard  was  too  much  hurt  to 
struggle  through  this  the  first  day ;  and 
as  she  ibund  that  they  knew  nothing  of 
Lady  Erail^'',  but  that  she  was  married 
again,  ^nd  that  all  her  late  husband's 
property  in  that  neighbourhood  had  been 
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sold  long  ago,  she  determined  to  iriake 
a  short  visitl  She  feit,  however,  that 
she  had  a  right  to  give  her.  father  a  hitit) 
that  as  he  had  evidently  been  a  thriviiig 
man,  had  placed  one  son  in  a  distänt 
farm,  bought  a  cpmmission  for  anotber, 
whb  had  stepped  from  being  a  volunteer 
cäptain  to  be  a  regulär  ensign,  and  had 
twb  young  ladies  at  home  who  might 
expect  dowries,  that  she  had  a  right  to 
beclassed  with  his  other  ehildrenVbut 
'  äWare  of  the  jealöusy  she  had  excited, 
she  approached  by  gentle  gradatiöns  tö 
the^point  she  wished. 

'  ^<  It  seems,  father,  that  farming  has 
beeuv  a ' very  good  tlüng  in  England  of 
late  years  ?** 

<<  It  was  gude  once,  but  its  bad  enuegh 
noo?**  , 

'"  What  is  becöme  bf  our  old  nian,  John 
Holmes?*' 

"  He*s  alive,  änd  has  th'  Greenhow. 
farm,  but  he*s  as  blind  as  a  beetlei** 
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**  I  will  go  to  see  htm,  poor  tasa ';  Tm 
surehe'll  reroemberSally." 

"  Not  be ;  he  wante  naebody  to  go  a-nigk 
him." 

*'  And  wäat  (b  become  of  poor  Betty?" 

"Sbe's  wedded  and  ganelang  sin." 

••  And    80   my   poor  aunt  Alice  dicd  ' 
twelv«  ycars  ago,  you   wrote  me  word) 
'  I  vonder  mucli  she  left  me  notfaiDg-,  fac 
■he  muBt  have  died  wortli  mooey  ?" 

Thifi  was  not  a  direct  questiou ;  bot 
tbe  dead  siJence  which  followed,  Struck 
MfB.  Barnard,  as  stngular :  sbe  miiNd 
upon  it,  as  premising  thequestion  f  «hea 
a  bustle  was  heard  in  the  kitchen,  and 
a  voice,  broken  by  age,  jet  not  wb«^ 
Strange  to  her,  cried  out, 

«  Wby,  honeyl  Sally!  myhtamjits», 
where  is  thou  ?" 

"  'Tis  poor  dd  John,"  cried  Mn.  Bir- 
nard,  running  instantly  into  th6  kitcfacn, 
^though  every  p«son  in  th*  rooiii  rt)Ge 
to  detain  her. 

"My  good  old  frinid,   here  I  aifi," 
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nid  fihB,  takitig  hotö  of  both  hl«  hatodsi 
and  seäting  hitn  on  the  old  long  setites 
which  iitili  öccupied  iu  ancient  place. 

^  An  sae,  what  my  bonny  lass»  thott't 
really  come  back  again !  ah  1  matiy 'ü  thk 
time  I  ha'  cairrLed  the  i'  my  araii^,  an' 
many's  the  time  Pve  been  fedi^M  lelt 
Bonny  party  shud  get  hold  on  thJeä  i' 
them  forrin  parts ;  and  noö,  dear  heaft^ 
after  all  Ts  suffei^d  aboüt  thöe»  I  cannot 
let  my  pure  auld  eyes  on  thy  pratty  feace) 
H  were  allways  a  feace  that  had  a  dmile  for 
suld  Johnny»'* 

^  And  it  häB  a  Bmile  now  fbr  you» 
jdtofiy/^  aaid  Mrs.  Bai^atd;  thrdwing 
her  anns  around  the  bld  man»  änd  ki^ 
noig  his'  forehead,  vrhile  her  warm  teäH 
tedewed  his  cheek. 

'  ««Why,  see  ye  there  noo?"  said  the 
happy  old  man,  as  he  wiped  the  drops 
tfaat  gathered  in  his  sightless  eyes,  ^<  this 
it  my  own  lassie»  I's  sure,  <  many  waters 
will  not  quench  lov^/  it's  tiathör  gaeki 
bc^iMid  leas»  nar  fine  pleaees^  nör  sgnidd 
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*     .  *.  «>  '  ;    I  -     • 

kriAind;  :*äk  alten  a  gude'te^i;  1^ 
801)4  fioney!  is  thirfiii»^:?iife^f^iM^ 
wed»  sae'iichy  an sae jpftiod^lliM'iM'^^^ 
dot '  bäve '  any  the  g«»*;  jM^'f^Mdioiat 
Aliwrleftyer'  :  ::.V^:r  -  -     -i 

'^^Wbat  geaf»  JohbQjV  I  Qdver  'faeard 
of  änyPf*-'^    ■.  ■         ' '.:    *  ■'" :  t 

^'See  ye  there,  noo  l  murder  will  out  f 
why,  bairOy  sheleft  ye  aw  sfae  faad,  bein 
her  ofwn  sister's  foainiy  H  were  ever  likdjr» 
she  sbud.  Tbere  were  a  inatter  a  twelve 
hündred  pund;  an' fine  goons  and  fiirfaef-' 
lo's  without  end»  an  twa  pair  a  silier 
candlesticks,  an  a  kist  füll  a  fine.  Unen ; 
whätl  i'fetched  it  aw  iW  cattoiywU. 
intö  this  variy  hoos.**  •    •.    [ 

**  'Tis  all  very  true,  ma'am/'  sau£ 
John's  nephew,  a  respectable  looking^ 
young  man,  who  had  led  him  thitber,'* 
and  indeed  all  the  country  knows  very 
well,  ma*am,  that  your  father,  tbe  year 
afterwards,  put  three  hundred  pounds  lo 
it,'  and'boüght  the  Greenhow  farm,  oa 
wbich  uncle  and  us  live,  he  had  it  ä  great- 
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bajpgaiii  (  but  I  always  said  as  how/i$ea$ 
not:lu8^n/  m^  t'would  do  better  fof  ii»:ff 
Ü\e  right  awner  had  it»  an'  I'U  say  the 
the  same.  afore  Justice  Parker  pr  any^ 
body."  - 

<«  Eh,  Eh,  bairn,  if  thon  likes  to  have 
thy  owh  again,  we*s  aw  staiid  by  thee  to 
the  last  drop  of  bluid  we  have.*' 

In  a  very  few  minutes,  and  without  a 
Word  of  anger,  Mrs.  Barnard  had  en- 
quired  of  the  whole  family  in  the  parlour 
whether  they  would  choose  to  settle  this 
account  with  her,  or  make  it  the  talk  of 
the  country  that  sbe  had  taken  the  law  pf 
her  father ;  "  of  course"  said  she,  "  you 
don't  suppose  I  have  travelled  so  far, 
and  lived  so  long  at  Rome,  and  got  the 
cleverest  husbancT  that  ever.was  born, 
and  don't  understand  the  laws  of  my 
country  :  in  short,  I'U  have  both  prin- 
cipal  and  interest  up  to  this  hour,  and  be 
considered  as  a  child  at  last,  also,  seeing 
1  have  never  been  considered  as/such 
before." 

N   5 
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'  Whether  it  was  ber  asBomption  of 
kiMMfedget  h«  quiet  detemiiiätmi  oir 
gilniog.  justice,  the  dread  of  expoiim, 
ttt  tha  whbpera  of  oonicicnoe  whidb  pw- 
dsoed  the  eflfect»  I  know  not»  but  Mn.  BaN 
^BMd  ilept  that  night  with  the  title  deed» 
«f  ^  GfeariM^  ftrfDy  and  all  the  cash  ät 
eommand,  mider  her  i^iüawt  it  wäa 
•hort  ef  her  daim,  but  the  was  not  a 
liard  creditor;  and  in  giviiq;  up  a  iflirt 
riie  fliade  those  friends,  who,  in  retäni» 
iiig  mM^  werfe  her  eaemiea. 

Um  firflowing  day,  after  renewtng  oM 
JeliiinT^  lean  to  bis  nephew,  biddibg 
Mi  a  mak  allfectii»ate  fkrewcH,  and  Int 
Iblher  and  his  ftmily  a  fiiendlj  one»  che 
feeumed  her  long journey,  consoling  ber- 
aelf  for  the  fatigue,  by  taking  her  candto* 
fticks  in  her  hands  and  her  Ibrtune  in  her 
^packet,  to  present  to  a  husband  whipm 
fllie  loved  and  admired  to  vMeration,  ioad 
whom,  she  was  well  aware,  was  wiahhig 
her  at  home  again  every  bour  of  th« 
day« 
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like  ^very  ather  man  whose  absence 
&om  liis  native  country  bas  compromised 
tfae  best  years  of  bis  existence»  on  arriv^ 
sog  in  London^  Mr^^Barnard  fbund  bim»* 
seif  the  inbabitant  of  a  new  world ;  9o 
oö^n  bad  his  beart  (ever  rieb  in  tbe  best 
aflfections  of  our  nature)  flown  out  to 
tbis  beloved  land  witb  all  tbe  enthusiasm 
and  sensibility  peculiar  to  minds  of  fait 
dass ;  tbat  if  every  man  be  met  in  tbfi 
streets  bad  offered  bis  band  witb  tbe  coc«> 
dial  grasp  of  welcome»  it  would  cnly  bavc 
accorded  witb  bis  high-raised  ezpect* 
attons;  h6  feit  as  if  every  one  should  have 
velcomed  the  tempest-beaten  stranger 
to  tbat  port  from  wbence  his  beart  bad 
ttever  wandered. 

More  espedally  was  thia  Sensation 
awakened  towards  men  of  bis  own  profe»- 
sign«  Tbose  wbomhe  bad  left»  and  amon^^ 
wbombebad  so  long  lived  and  sbokte,  were 
aU  impassioned  yotaries  of  art^suidj^erted 
as  brothers  tbe  Wanderers  from  every  land 
devc^ed  to  her   tervice:  th^  were   a 

K  6 
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<^  sacred  band»'*  moveid  by  one  Impulse, 
actüated  by  one  desire ;  of  difierent  gra- 
dations  in  point  of  power,  but  pörfectly' 
united  in  sentiment,  and  enjoyibg  plea- 
sures,  suffering  evils,  practising  virtues, 
andcoibmitting  errors,  which  wer^  ex* 
clusively  their  öwn :  with  them  talent 
was  rankf  and  the  brow  of  poverty  when 
flufihed  with  the  conscious  possessiou*  of 
it^*  never  knew  thesense  of  shame. 
*  But  Barnard,  uncönscious  of  tbe  im- 
mense popblation  in  which  he  now 
moved,  and  astonished  at  the  rapid  ad- 
vance  his  country  had  made  in  art,  dur- 
ing  a  period  when  strangers  concluded 
her  devoted  to  arms,  looked  on  all  with 
surprise  and  general  admiration,  which 
whilst  it  enlarged  his  pride  as  a  Briton, 
yet  sunk  his  spirits  as  an  individual.  In 
this  immense  multitude,  no  man  bade  him 
welcome.  The  stars  which  hadillumined 
the  hemisphere  of  his  early  life,  were  all 
set,'  and  the  more  extensive  and  not  less 
briJiiantgBläxy  of  this  day,  lent  no  rays 
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to  htm;  they  were  burning  planets  in 
thieir  own  sphere,  perhaps ;  but  tlie  cöld- 
ness  of  English  manners,  the  necessity, 
where  so  many  contend  for  the  prize, 
that  each  should  secure  bis  individual 
share  of  it.  The  long  period  which  had 
elapsed  since  Ms  house  had  been  the 
asylum  for  bis  countrymen,  and  his  intro- 
duction  their  passport,  all  tended,  in  the 
eye  of  reason,  toproduce  an  efFect,  which, 
thougb  perfectly  natural, feil  on  the  arderit 
soul  and  acute  feelings  of  the  painter, 
like  the  irritation  of  personal  insult  and 
the  cruelty  of  neglecting  friendship. 

In  this  State  of  mind,  his  wife  found 
hin) ;  aqd  her  welcome  present,  and  still 
more  welcome  presence,  came  niost  sea- 
sonably  to  rouse  him  from  dejectioh, 
and  recall  him  to  the  exercise  of  his  ärt  j 
nor  did  sbe  rast  tili  he  was  commodiously 
placed  in  his  present  apartments,  and 
mimic  life  started  again  beneath  his  crea- 
tive  band,  and  called  him  froni  the  daily 
mortifications  and  petty  cares  of  real  life. 
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to  dweil  in  the  realms  of  imagination» 
and  converse  with  being^  of  other  worldi 
and  other  ages. 

But,  perhaps,  even  in  this  fascinating 
^nployment,  the  mind  of  Barnard  war 
not  more  happily  engaged»  than  when 
employed  in  the  instruction  of  his  daugh» 
ter,  whom   he  loved  with   an  idoliaiog 
fondness,  which    would   have   probably 
injüred  even  her  it  sought  to  render  per- 
fecta if  the  common  sense  and  awakened 
snxiety  of  the  mother  had    not  coun- 
teracted  the  error»  and  sown  on  the  rieh 
soil  those  useful  seeds,  which  furnish  the 
mo&t  valuable  harvest.    To  her  father  she 
was    indebted   for    elegant   accomplish« 
ments,    discriminating   taste^     consider* 
^ble  knowledge,  and  a  lively  perception 
of  beauty  and  greatness  :  from  her  mo- 
ther   she  had  gained  plam  but  distinct 
ideas  of  the  Protestant  faith,  of  the  Obli- 
gation it  imposed  of  every  moral  virtue ; 
sound  principles  of  conduct ;  unwearied 
industry ;  consideration  aad  reflection  ba- 
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yond  ha:  years ;  and  a  purity  of  thought 
and  manners  that  seemed  to  place  her 
beyond  the  reach  of  contagion,  like  the 
pure  gloss  of  a  gaiment  on  which  the 
ttgfatest  dust  can  never  rest. 

Returning  from  tbis  necessary  digret» 
sion,  we  will  accompany  Mrs.  Bornani 
ioto  the  sitting-room  of  Mrs«  Westcuit 
wfaere  she  now  agreed  to  take  her  tea,  at 
the  same  time  making  an  apology  for  her 
dress,  which  was  perfectly  neat,  and  could 
bave  only  the  efiect  of  leading  Mn.  Bar» 
nard  to  advert  to  her  own,  and  oompid 
her  to  observe»  «<  that  she  believed  sbe 
wais  not  like  any  body  eise  i  but  it  did 
not  signify/* 

^<  Why,  ma'aint  I  take  it  London  is  ü 
new  to  you  as  it  was  to  me^  when  I  cam« 
from  al)road  at  fir8t:*^dear!  what  an 
object  people  must  have  thought  me  {  Mi 
I  then  Said,  just  as  you  say,  *  it  doBH 
signify  ;'  but  I  soon  found  it  did»  ma'aio^ 
and  i  new-modelled  my  head  like  the 
rest  of  the  woild«    I'U  just  sbow  wluit 
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a  pretty  cap  I  bought  for  next  to  no- 
thing/* 

.  In  less  than  a  minute  the  cap  was  pro' 
duced;  and  in  another,  by  a  kind  of  gentl^ 
force,  it  was  upon  the  head  of  Mrs* 
Weston,  to  whom  it  proved  so  becoming, 
that  her  husband  declared  she  had  no^ 
looked  so  well  these  ten  years,  and  added, 
with  a  gentle  sigh,  "  my  dear,  you  must 
have  some  few  things,  or  you  cannot  go 
to  church/' 

"  Well,  my  dear,  if  you  admire  it,  1 
have  nothing  to  say  against  it ;  Orlando 
is  always  teizing  me  about  my  bordered 
Caps,  and  wants  me  to  go  without,  but 
that  is  too  much  trouble ;  but  if  j/ou 
like  this  cap  so  very  much,  Charles  — '' 

"  That's  right  —  that's  just  as  I  say, — 
if  one's  husband  likes  a  thing,  that's  every 
thing;  for  mypart,  Vm  sure  a  smile  from 
Mr.  Barnard  makes  me  quite  young 
again  j  not  that  I  call  myself  old  !  but, 
ma'am,  as  it  would  really  be  the  death  of 
me  to  sit  all  these  hours  with  my  hands 
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before  me,    if  you'U   just    look  out  a 
Square  of  muslin,  like  that  handkerchirf 
you  have  on,  I  will  make  you  a  turban 
like  this ;  and  when  your  son  comes  home, 
how  he  will  look  at  you  !** 

Mrs.  Weston  rung  the  bell,  and  sent 
the  maid  for  a  box  which  contained  a 
number  of  handkerchiefs,  of  which  Mrs. 
Barnard  was,  with  many  thanks  for  her 
trouble,  desired  to  take  her  choice  j 
on  which  she  eagerly  pounced  on  the 
whole,  crying  out — "  Law,  ma'am,  I  shall 
take  to  them  all ;  why,  l'll  be  bound  that 
me'and  my  Sara  will  make  yöu  quite 
a  new  creature,  in  twö  or  three  days 
out  of  these  things:  they  will  make  caps, 
floünces,  habit«shirts,  frills,  and  cöllars, 
and  make  you  quite  smart  without  cost- 
iiig  a  farthing/' 

Mrs.  Weston  thought  her  new  ac«" 
quaintance  not  very  delicate ;  yet  she  was 
sensible  that  she  was  truly  kind,  and 
as  the  really  becoming  head-dress  she 
fbrmed     grew    under    her    band,    she 
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could  not   help    thanking    her    with   t 
warmth  of  expressiott  tinusual  to  h&tJ* 

*<  Don't  say  a  word  about  it;  what 
did  we  come  into  the  World  for,  as  I  f*y 
to  my  Sara,  but  to  help  one  another  :  it  is 
a  great  comfort  to  me  that  I  have  hafids ; 
and  I'm  sure  I  shall  haVe  quitä  a  {>leasure 
is  setting  you  a  little  to  rights.  I  koow 
ffhat  it  ii  to  be  a  straager  in  a  ^brattgt 
land,  ks  one  may  say/' 

<*Yoü  lived   abroad,  I    tfalük,  Mia. 
Barnürd?'' 

**  Yes,  Sir,  I  married  there  j  I  was  only 
a  acrvaftt,  Sir,  (I  teil  you  the  truth,)when 
Mr.  Bamard  took  a  fancy  to  the  and  när* 
iied  nie  ;  indeed,  he  was  never  the  man 
that  thought  of  me  otherways,  and  ^— " 

This  was  a  point  which  never  failed  to 
awaken  the  most  lively  feelings  of  sensi- 
bility  and  gratitude  in  the  rnihd  of  Mrt. 
fiarnard,  who,  so  pretty  and  so  young  a$ 
she  was  when  she  exchanged  the  pa- 
ternal  roof  for  a  dependeht  Station,  liad 
fbund  no  other   man  with  the  mannen 
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ol'  a  gentiemaa  e<^ally  disintei^estöd 
with  htm»  whose  virtuous  passion  farmed 
tfae  pride  as  well  as  happiness  of  her 
Hfe;  at  this  moment  tears  gushed  into 
her  still  beautiful  eyes,  and  some  ttio-. 
itiebts  elapsed  ere  she  proceed^d« 

'<  Not,  thank  God,  but  I  hope  I  l»lve 
made  it  up  to  him«  I  faave  soüght  bis 
wel&re  day  and  nighti  iii  sickness  and  in 
healthi  as  one  may  say ;  and  but  fot  me 
he  never  would  have  throve  in  tbe  world 
ad  he  dld  foi-  ntany  years»  bef bre  thoee 
French  wretches  came  and  ruined  every 
thing :  and»  to  be  Bure»  its  a  certain  thing 
crery  man  must  ask  bis  wife,  if  he  call 
Uve ;  a  gentleman  is  very  helpless,  geiM<> 
rally ;  but  if,  into  the  bargain,  he  happens 
tobe  iEi  genius,  why  then,  God  help  hiiii^ 
lay  I,  if  bis  wife  doesn't  see  after  hiia.'' 

Afler  a  somewhat  painful  pause,  Mfs. 
Bamard  said^--^<*  Italy  is  a  very  delightfiit 
cpuntry,  I  believe  ?** 

^  O  yes !  quite  miracnlous,  especially 
fbr  people  tbat  understands  it ;  buk  it  was 
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L  üie:  tfiiiw^  lü.  vir  piece^  snd  ererjthing 
im  BiiOK  IS  X  Und  of  paichwork ;  dirt 
mm  imesTj  —  «cb.  rii  Miifiil  dmicfaes! 
jHcn  smbftfiMÄiwii  haoaB!  oh  dear!  I 
i&ärt  ü»  X  JSL  tksc ;  tuK»  poor  man,  he 
nar  x  JeaL  or  puK  tai  naccBce  me  about 
:^  rtisEHnr  or  piaces  ;  aad  dien  1  began 
:iiuse  aoLÜnHiir  i-^p^i™"  and  tem- 


^  Tb^  vonr   tiRt  pioce   wav  husband 

«ertuukaeeta^Ä-z — I  dhall  lieber  forget 

kr  ae  Ät  vsqwh  co  ^a^  and  so  1  sits 

*iaf^TL  oa  Ä  :$tuQe  &^HBd  him,   pulls  out 

my  hoswi^  »i  be^tuL  stkching^  wrist- 

hmdz  w&L,   to  be   «rre^    I  tiioi^ht  no 

härm,  voa  know  ;  he  w»  at  bis  trade,  so 

I  went  to  mine.  Had  yoa  been  tbere,  Sir, 

jofk'd  a  roade   some   Terses ;    but,   dear 

beart  a  live !  when  he  turned  bis  head  and 

saw  me  a-sewing,  he  grew  as  white  as  a 

Sheet,  and  he  cried  out,  «  Good  God!  in 
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such  a  scene  as  this,  is  it  possible  a  human 
being  can  sit  and  sew?  —  you  cannot 
have  a  soul  !*  '* 

.  The  motion  of  Mr.  Westends  head  in- 
dicated  that  he  was  precisely  of  the  same 
^entiments ;  and  the  action  was  so  expres<» 
sive,  that  Mrs.  Weston  apologised  by 
saying,— 

"  Gentlemen  are  very  odd  sometimiss.'' 

"  Oh !  yes,  to  be  sure,  especially  your 
geniuses :  their  eyes  are  always  in  a  fine 
madness  rolling,  as  Shakspeare  says ;  and 
they  see  farther  into  a  millstone  than  all 
the  World  besides  \  not»  but  it's  ever 
likely,  a  man  should  wish  his  wife  to  aee 
with  his  sight)  and  feel  with  his  feelings ; 
it  was  my  misfortune  as  well  as  his^  that 
I  had  no  education  nar  genius. 

f  ^  But  you  did  your  duty ;  what  could 
you  do  more  ?*' 

<<  Oh !  ye»^  to  be  sure  ;  and  1  was  rigbt 
too.  — Why,  ma'am,  you  yourself  who  aVe 
a  gentlewoman,  I  doubt  not,  would  have 
done  the  very  same :  when  I  married  him, 


1  -crg  time  berore  bt'  .)ulkd 

Acy  ?rc^>cr  Zrodons  i  p^ir  of 

I  -lAc  t^kings  att  of  ,5  paiating- 

*»»  ■■"7—  .    iDch^  dhick  with 

«vic-  uuihl  ud  »  uniiciMlj  of  fc» 

dfon'clihp       ^ed  is  kmg  as  Ruhia.— 
<<>^*'      a  fettfii^  Job  had  I  to  get 
^^  ^  .doect,  and  hoir  1  did  nake  thoie 
^  "^.üD  senrants  Sbue  at  me  P* 
F^'  VMb^  is  a  wnid  pendBr  to  jonr 

^ntr^-  and  mine,'*   said  Mr.  WestoD; 
^  bot  I  cancot  diacovcr  its  deriration." 

•«  I  know  wfaat  it  meaia;  and  that's  att 
1  know;  but  mv  hnsband  onderetands 
eveiy  thing  about  langua^  and  what 
not;  and  I  hope  tou  will spend to-morrow 
eveniDg  with  bim,  and  talk  it  over,  Sir  ;  I 
am  sure  you  and  him  will  agree  mightilj : 
I  knew  von  would,  from  tbe  moment  I 
beard  vour  son*s  name;  because  it  showed 
that  you  were  tbnd  of  Italy,  aod  poetiy, 
and  such  like." 
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<<  I  %]mk   your  dnughter  ii    caUed 

<^Y^s,  Sir,  tbat  Ji9  hernamct^  I  made 
QQ  oibjectian,  becai«3e  my  own  is  Svah,; 
ao^  l  thougjbt  th^Q»  a  good  deal  älike^i 
and  ](  genervi^  call  her  by  ib ;  sbe  is  9i 
gicl  of  girljs,  tb^t*§  C^rtiaib ;;  and  you  will 
seQ,  a9  yoiMig  aß  she  is^if  she  wo*n't  roask 
1^9  a  pullet  to*morrpw  night  to  a  aingle 
tuen,  and(  send  it  up  fit  for  a  duke.'* 

<<  I9  it  possihle»  tbat  such  an  ajccom«) 
pUsh/Bd  girl»  wko  UDgs  sa  scieQtifixmUyv 
cau  stoßSi  tQ  cookiog  ?'* 

**TQ:l)ewW'j  why  nott  Sir?  if  a  maa 
oa^  do  a  gc^at;  tbini^  he  i»ay  surely  da  m 
littl^  oae.  I  woujtd  hß  sonry  to^  see  my 
obild  a  di'udge^;  bat  I  shoiild!  be  .sioroi 
aorry  atillj  if  ahe  could  not  turn  her  band; 
tQ  any  tliing  i  why  Üiete'«:  your  s(w>  Sit^ 
i^a't  he  affine  elegant  crealuM^  bofc  ii 
amppose  he  mn^  do.  aoiKi^huEig  soon  ;  andf 
if  not,  would  be^  ever  be  good  for  any 
tbiag? 

Mr.  Wealon.  took  the  opportumty  thü» 

7        " 
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lutHight  foTward,  of  easing  his  heart  of  its 
load  concerning  Orlando,  and  tljß  indöfi- 
lute  engagement  he  had  made  reepecting 
bim;  and,  to  his  great  relief,  found  that  his 

r  • 

lady  bore  the  informatioii;  ^uch  better 
than  be  expected,beingeila|bf  ov€fr«4;aiked, 
or  really  argued  into  a  bellet^  that  the 
scheme  was  a  most  desirable  one,  by 
Mrs.  Bamai'd;  who  relieved  the  hearts 
of  both  the  parents,  by  undertaking  not 
only  to  break  it  to  the  boy,  but  to  gain 
bis  consent  to  it«  She  had  scarcely  ar- 
ranged  this  point,  when  the  party  re- 
turned ;  and,  fbr  the  rest  of  the  time  they 
sat  up,  nö  tongue  was  heard  save  that  of 
the  delighted  Orlando,  whose  raptures 
so  completely  subdued  his  timidity,  that 
he  descanted  with  eloquence,  as  well  as 
energy,  on  all  he  had  beheld  ;  and  could 
never  sufficiently  thank  the  dear,  though 
new-found  friends,  who  had  bestowed  on 
him  so  delightful  a  treat. 

From  this  time,  the  two  families  be- 
came  extremely  intimate;    and   to   the 
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j^meroni  joy  of  Mrs.  Bärhard^  she  saw 

ber  husband  bestour  such  a  portion  of  bis 

cordi^ii  affection  and  warm   admiration 

upön  Mr.  Weston,  as  to  render  bim  moat 

bappy  in  bis  Society,  and  supplytobis 

evenings,  tbe  gay  assemblies  and  lively 

converzationi  in  wbicb  be  bad  so  long 

partaken,  in  circles  of  wealtb  and  rank, 

from  wbicb  be  now  appeared  excluded. 

Wbilsttbe  gentlemen  pursued  subjects  of 

bigb  interest  to  tbe  sons  of  tbe  pencii 

and  tbe  lyre,  tbeir  wives  were  engaged 

in  domestic  occupation,  to  wbicb  Mrs. 

Barnard  ratber  sougbt  tban  succeeded  in 

leading  berfriend;  wbile  Orlando  most 

sedulously  took  lessons  of  drawing  from 

Serapbina,    or  endeavoured  to   accom« 

pany  ber  tbeorbo  witb  tbe  flute,  in  wbicb 

be  bad  niade  some  little  progress.     AU 

tbe  parties  were  blest  witb  good  temper^ 

tnost  of  tbem  witb  cultivated  minds,  and 

tbey  were  sensible  to  a  similarity  of  tastet 

of  pursüits,  and  even  of  necessities»  wbich 
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bound  them  to  each  other,  aod  thoi^ 
their  mutual  entertainments  m^te  very 
frugal»  they  were  rieh  in  lu^piness^  and 
splendid  in  the  meütal  Stores  which  thejr 
displ^yed. 
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CHAP.  ly. 

I 

'  hk  every  clime»  in  every  tongue, 
HoMfe'er  its  sweet  Vibration  run^ 
In  whispen  low» « in  poet*s  lays, 
There  lives  not  one  who  has  not  hung» 
£Qnqptur*d  on  the  voice  of  praise. 

Miss  Mitvoro. 

«  This  is  all  very  pleasant,'*  said  Mrs. 
Barnard  to  herseif,  *<  but,  dear  heart,  it 
cannot  last:  I  must  contrive  to  seil  that 
poor  dear  soul  bis  poetn,  for  beMl  üever 
do  it  himself,  and  my  master  is  worse 
tban  bim ;  and  this  fine  noble  boy,  if  he 
is  not  weaued  from  this  drawing  and 
reading,  and  such  like,  will  be  ruined  for 
ever/* 

^  Sara,  you  have  practised  two  bours, 
c<Hne  and  mend  these  stockings^  it  is  net 
possible  for  me  to  do  them  all/*. 

:  Serapbina  immediately  laid  down  her 
ioftriunenL    . 

Q  2 
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*<  I  wonder  any  woman  likes  to  meod 
stockings,*'  said  Orlando  i  **  it  appears  to 
me  the  most  dull,  heartless,  disagreeable 

work  in  the  world.*' 

■  \.  - 

**  Both  Sara  and  me  tbink  so,  bat  it 
is  our  duty  to  mend  them,  and  when  the 
Job  is  o^cer,  we  feel  proud  of  it,  because 
we  have  conquered  our  reluctanee«  not 
because  our  work  is  beautifiil,  of  course/' 

^*  There  is  a  great  pleasure  in  doing 
usefiä  work,"  said  Seraphina,  "  or  at 
least  a  great  reproach  in  leaving  it  un- 
done ;  remember  the  tale  in  the  Parent's 
Assistant/'  . 

"I  wönder  when  I  shall  be  usefül,": 
Said  Orlando. 

,  "When  you  are  bound  apprentice  to 
the.  ironmonger,  whoiu  your  father  visits 
in  the  city,  my  dear.** 

**.  Surely,  my  dear  Mrs.  Barnard,  he 
does  not:  think  of  putting  me  to  such  an 
employment  as  that?** 

^*  lo.tnitb,  he  thinks  of  nothing  eise ; 
I^m  sure  he  frets  himself  to  fiddle  strings 
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liböüt  it;  and  in  my  opinioil,  if  it  isn^ 
settled  soon,  it  will  be  the  death  of  him; 
and  then  I'm  sure  your  heart  woald  ache 
to  its  inmost  core,  as  the  plays  says,  s6 
deariy  as  you-  love  him." 

*•  But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Barnard,  how 
iteuld  1  live- all  along  in  the  midst  af 
coaches  and  drayjs,  and  dirt^  witbout 
drawing,  or  books,  or  seeing  my  mother» 
or  Seraphina,  or  any  of  youy  just  to 
weigh  iron  and  make  up  parcels,  and 
write  accounts  without  end?*' 

*<  Why,  very  well  to  be  sure,  other 
people  do  it,  and  the  more  difficült  yoii 
:find  it,  the  more  you  will  display  ä  manly 
mind  to  conquer  it:  why  Sera,  there^ 
who  is  above  two  years  younger  than 
yöu,  and  is  a  girlf  would  do  it ;  aye,  and 
fly  to  do  it,  if  she  saw  her  father  wasting 
to  a  lathe,  or  heärd  her  mother  sit  and ' 
sigh  as  poor  Mrs.  Weston  does ;  wouldh^t 
you,  my  child  ?" 

*^  Can  my  mother  ask  me  ?'^  said  Se« 
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fBiphiiiAf  tbrowing  her  arins  round  her 
liecky  and  bursUng  into  tears. 

We  are  not  sure  but  sotne  of  thoee 
tears  were  given  to  the  painful  strug^es 
which  ber  late  companion  evidently  en* 
dured,  and  which  at  length  cotnpeUed 
him  to  bide  himself  in  bis  bed-room, 
where  the  contest  between  bis  wisfaes» 
pnA  what  bö  conceived  bis  manlinesa  öf 
resolulion,  as  well  as  bis  duty  and  afiec- 
tioa,  were  very  great ;  bat  Mrs.  Bamard 
was  not  mistaken  in  bim,  and  wben  be 
tarne  down  be  determined  not  önly  to 
g^  hat  to  save  his  falber  all  knowledge 
tf  whBt  it  cost  him ;  and  his  swollen  eyes 
ilid  not  wound  a  parent*s  heart,  for  he 
ßioed  with  the  Barnards,  and  received 
ä  flattering  tribute  of  praise  from  the 
tead  of  the  family  for  his  resolution. 

Most  happy  and  thankful  was  Mr. 
Weston  when  this  long  rankling  business 
was  settled,  though  his  wants  and  not 
bis  wishes,  placed  the  son  of  his  love  in 
a  Situation  so  uncongenial  to  his  talents. 


^ome  of  Charles-8  first  £bhday  Tisits 
evidently  sbowed  that  he  was  £ur  fr<^ 
happyt  ftiKi  that  he  langiiished  for  tiiRt 
deur  itpeiety^  and  the  exercise  bf  those 
ttitw^ents  from  which  he  was  torn^  and 
4iie  heart  of  the  father  bled  in  every  vein  | 
bttt  from  the  earnest  öntreaties  of  Mrk: 
Sarnardy  he  suöered  the  subject  to  it^ 
inain  unprobed«  aware,  that  if  a  singk 
wprd  ol'  eomplaint  was  uttered,  he  couU 
not  re9is  t  it  j  by  degreea,  the  colour  re» 
turned  into  Orlando's  cheek,  ihe  fhre 
iparkled  in  his  eyes,  he  entered  with 

401TOW4  apdhk. matter  gavetiSie  mort 
flattering  aibcounts  of  the  propriety  itf* 
b)i;COAd«<^  r     : 

r  Therie  were,  moments  wbeB  the  fatbe^ 
almost  allowed  himself  to  feel  afratd  thitt 
ms  m  would  become  a  mere  trades»aaj 
IME^irliearn  to  be  bappy  in  the  adcumü^ 
lation  o£  dirty  wealthy  but  from  fears  jt»f 
tbis  natura  he  was  too  soon  reUevedby 
^  near  prospect  of  wanting^tfaat  money 
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te.  now  Idcmed  hinmlf  fyr  d«BpM(ig^. 

Aktltihie  time    thts   appt«iieiid!bin   Iferie 

piteed  lipon  him,'  he*  wus'niost  seiMMf^ 

•Uy;rdieved  by  a  letUr  froni  bis  üiftdi^; 

Ivfaidi  was  addretaed  to  hb  iHfe;  >att 

pfbnnedher,  ««that  be  was  highly  gii£f 

ttfU  with  the  destinatiaii  of  her  sdü; 

^oafe  ipprentice  fee  he  had  takäii  ^iptei 

ttMselF^  andirtiQ«e  fertuoMhe^uWa^ 

Uhg  to  uodertike^  cm  the  (atoe  plan^  lilj 

Had  döne  ftr  bis  fttber;  neibljr  tweiliy 

yekra  befiMre;  bot'  that  if  bis  ^sdidsMIs 

^^y^f^i^atk  Ihiainitedl,  eveiy^shiliin^biS 

sbould  {SP  to  fbond  an^fabsj^i 

as  the  ctnly  meäns  «f  h^tfibtsg 

jj^^her  progeny  of  the  Westöns.** 

Of  this  threat  neither  parent  fett  the 
^  force  at  the  tnoment,  for  the  sake 
ijßüie  reiief  which  accompanied  it,  biit 
0e  tinie  eame  when  they  reasoned  upbiit 
^-  and  feit  a  füll  conviction  that  it  wOuld 
^  Kterally  acted  upon,  so  far  as  regardeld 
total  alienation  of  the  uncle's  pto^ 

rty }  for  if  he  could  for  40  many  yeaH 
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t0ar  from  bis  heart,  the  önly  äon  of  his 
brother,  whom  as  a  chiid  he  bad  known 
and.  loved,  it  was  utterly  unlikely  tbat 
Hß  ^hould  be  more  kind  to  tbe  persoD» 
<H  €OD$iderate  to  tbe  inclinations  of  s 
9bild  that  be  bad  never  bebeld ;  for  triie 
to  .bis.  original  declaration  of  helping^ 
tbem  only,  wben  tbey  belped  themselves« 
h^  liad  jefused  to  attend  tbe  cbristening 
of  Orlando,  beeäuse  be  learnt  tbat  bis 
motber's  fortune  was  at  tbat  time  in  a 
very  sligbt  degree  encroacbed  uppn« 

It  now  becatne  summer,  and  büsiness 
being  less  pressing,  Mr.  Hanbury  kindly 
iJlowed  Orlando  to  visit  bis  friends  wben# 
ever  be  could  do  it  witb  propriety,  and 
wben  tbe  bappy  boy  bad  rested  five  mi^ 
nutes  from  tbe  fatigue  of  running  froöi 
Cbeapside  to  Dean-street,  be  generally 
proposed  a  walk  to  bis  fatber,  and,  if 
possible,  engaged  Serapbina  to  accom«- 
pany  tbem.  Tbesewalks  were,  indeed, 
most  necessary  to  Mr.  Weston,  wbose 
he^altb  was  evidently  mach  injured  by 
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tue  sedentary  fife  he  led^  ä  life  wbich 
had  all  the  evils  of  confinement  itrithoot 
produciog  its  fniits»  fbr  hitherto  he  had 
neitfaer  been  able  to  finish  one  work  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  satisfy  his  own 
refined  taste^  nor  venture  to  ofier  any, 
mider  this  unhappy  persuasion,  to  the 
public  In  the  objects  of  wortby  curia* 
mty  to  which  he  was  thus  led  by  bis  son, 
er  the  peeps  of  nature  gained  by  a  ram- 
Ue  in  the  luljacent  villages  to  the  me- 
tropolis,  his  mind  was  restored  to  its 
energies,  and  his  enervated  frame  ex- 
perienced  ddightful  renovation ;  butwben 
Orlando  was  prevented  from  giving  him 
this  assistance,  he  had  not  the  resolution 
to  go  out  alone ;  and  further  than  the 
church  in  her  own  street,  or  a  single 
tum  round  the  neighboüring  Square,  it 
was  impossible  to  persuade  his  lady  that 
her  powers  extended. 

Once,  indeed,  the  eloquence  öf  Or- 
lando  prevailed  over  the  sedentary  habits 
knd  really  nervoiis  indispositioA   of  his 
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kldther  ^  she  agreed  to  äecompsiny  theln 
all  to  See  the  ascent  of  a  balloon,  in  whioh 
ktk  intrepid  aerönaot  was  prepared^  to 
rise.  Mr.  Barnard  and  bis  wife  set 
out  first,  and  Seraphina  with  a  feding 
perhaps  undefinable  to  herseif,  took  un- 
'»ked  the  arm  of  Weston,  as  he  stböd 
waiting  for  his  wife,  tvhose  clogs  wanted 
^yi'^g;  so  Orlando  took  charge  of  his 
mother, 

The  baliooti  was  to  ascend  from  West- 
minster,  and  the  sky,  though  somewhät 
cloudy,  was  fine,  and  it  was  probable  that 
the  crowd  would  be  jramense.  Conscious 
that  they  had  waited  för  the  accoutreing 
öf  poor  Mrs.  Weston,  tili  the  last  momentt 
Mr.  Barriard,  a«  leader,  went  the  nearest 
way,  and  poor  Orlando  soon  entered  intö 
all  the  difficulties  of  conveying  his  mother 
through  narrow  alleys,  dirty  streets,  and 
Grosses  füll  of  the  lesser  impediments  to 
London  pedestrians,  bat  which  were  evils 
of  rio  little  magnitude  to  the  anxious 
miad,  and  impatient  curiosity  of  Orlandc?« 
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and  Still.  luore  tx>  Ins  really  terrifiedy '  atid 
HhüffliBg  companion. 

<(  Dear  moiher,  let  me  take  your  clogt 
in  my  haud/* 

•  ^<  How  you  talk  child !  I  should  get 
my  -death ;  didn't  I  always  wear  dog» 
at'.Weston-Green,  whenever  I  went  inta 
the  garden ;  you  have  put  them  on  my 
•feet  a  thousand  times  to  save  me  £:om 
stooping/' 

"  yesi  mother,  but  it  was  damp  there, 
and  ypii  see  it  is  impossible  for  any  thiog 
io  be  more  dry  than  the  pavement.'* 

*'  Put  your  mother's  clogs  in  your 
pocket/'  Said  Mrs.  Weston,  "  or  the  bot 
pavernent  and  them  together,  will  burn 
her  ieet,  and  they  will  be  nip'd  out  of 
your  band.*' 

"  I)ear !  what  a  sad  place  this  is,"  but 
she  suffered  her  son  to  take  off  the  clogs ; 
while  he  was  doing  it,  "  by  your  leave,'* 
cried>  porter,  giving  the  poor  womau  a 
«hove,  which  almost  threw  her  over  her 
Mooping  son. 
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'  ••cMy  poor  mother/'  $&j{}  OHando,  tcn- 
derly  re-assuring  her,  •*  we  sball  get  ön 
better  now ;  but  in  less  than  a.  mofnent» 
Mrs.  WestoD,  lierself^  went  bounce  against 
a  woman  with  a  child  in  her  atms ; 
though  not  hurt,  the  brat  roared,  the 
woman  raved,  and  Mrs.  Weston  apolo«» 
gized. 

*y  Dear  mother,  there  is  no  härm  done, 
let  US  go  pn.** 

"  It  was  my  veil,  my  dear,  made  me 
*  not see  her;  and  stop,  stop,  don't  you  see 
it  is  caught  by  the  ham  hanging  here/' 

Orlando  released  the  veil,  and  tumed 
it;Over  his  mother's  bonnet,  grieyed  to 
see  by  the  colour  of  her  face^  that  she 
was  already  dreadfuUy  over-heated|  but 
the  press  of  people  now  mixing  with 
them^  prevented  every  thought,  but  that 
of  g^tting  forwards# 

M  My  dear  child,  I  can  neither  see 
your  father  nor  Mr.  Bamard ;  bless  me ! 
I  bave  lo9t  the  sight  of  'em  all'* 
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^Never  miiid»  mother,  I  can  surely 
take  ctre  of  you,  I  know  London  a  greal 
detl  better  than  my  fatber/' 

^  He  will  be  robbed  in  this  crowd ;  I 
should  not  wonder  if  he  were  murdered ; 
biit  I  have  no  breath»  I  shall  never  get 
över  this,  but  I  don't  blame  yoa,  my  dear 
boy  —  oh!  no/* 

*^  Keep  up  a  good  heart,  mother  \  —  we 
shall  have  more  room  presently.** 
•  *«*  Öh,   Lord  !*•  cried  Mrs.  Weston,  as 
sbe  was  thrown  bounce  upoh  her  son  bj ' 
an  amazon  who  passed  them,  *'I  do  think 
that  wicked  woman  has  killed  me.** 

**  Wicked  !**  said  the  woman  lookiog 
back,  «*  no  great  wickedness  in  killing  a 
ÄÖV  so  well  fattened/' 

"  What  a  dreadful  place  this  Lcmdon 
is  !**  ejaculated  poor  Mrs.  Weston. 

"  At  any  rate,  it  ben*t  a  place  for  a 
thread-paper  to  pilot  a  woolpack  in,'^  said 
a  little  man  behind  her. 

"  Come,  don't   you   saace   the   lady, 


ftiaster  minikin.  Yoü  ha  sailed  in  her 
wake,  as  snug  as  a  packet  under  convöjr 
of  a  first  rate/'  said  another  voice. 

**  I  hope  she  an*t  got  neweF  a  Vatch 
cfn/*'  cried  a  third. 

"  Thöugh  now  wound  up  to  great  im* 
patietice,  lest  he  should  not  8e6  the 
balloon,  Orlando  stooping,  said,  <*mother» 
foii  Äurely  did  not  bring  your  reticule 
With  yönr^ 

t  *<La,  child»  höw  should  I?  I  hever 
had  such  a  thing  —  but  oh !  dear  i  dear  { 
üpTe  itiü'st  turn  back  this  minute,  I  have 
lost  my  pocket  and  every  thing  in  it^ 
hold !  perhaps  it  is  tiirned  round,  I  have 

f  T 

io  mähy  petticöäts  ön  - —  dear  1  dear !  it 
is  qüite  gone,  we  must  try  to  find  if,  bot 
every  thing  will  be  trampled  to  pieces/* 
A  shout  of  thousands  of  voices  now 
rent  the  air,  and  poor  Orlando,  firsi 
lifting  up  hfe  mother's  boitnet  which  had 
beeil  pressed  cömpletely  over  her  face, 
<eh<xeäled  her  to  loök,  and  tried  to  direct 
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bis  own  yiew ;  but  they  wer^  jdtiü  fitr»  far» 
&om  the  scene  of  action,  and  closely  i>e&t 
in  a  Street  He  gazed  around  in  vain  to 
the  leil»  to  the  rights  and  a  second  sbout 
deemed,  with  the  observations  around  him^ 
tp  say,  that  the  balloon  was  ilow  beyood 
the  view  c^  the  most  favoured  spectatof^ 
and  of  course  entirely  lost  to  him.     ' 

Exceedingly  disappointed  (fbr  never 
had  bis  ardent  mind  been  equally  excited^ 
and  vexed  almost  beyond  bis  bearing, 
words  of  anger  sprang  ^to  bis  ups»  but 
they  were  instantly  checked  on  looking 
at  bis  mother,  whose  appearance,  though 
perhaps  ludicrous  to  those  around,  was 
distressing  to  the  son  who  fondly  loved 
her,  and  who  was  aware  that  her  com- 
plaints  on  this  ill-fäted  journey,  had  been 
very  few,  considering  what  she  had  suf- 
fered  from  heat,  terror,  and  exertiom 
Forgetting  hiniself  and  bis  frustrated 
wishes,  he  sought  for  a  temporary  retreat 
for  her,  until  the  crowd  drew  ofi^  and 
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sft«F  some,  trouble  procured  a  coach»  ia 
wbicil  they  drew  up  just  as  their  pirty 
reached  their  lodgings  on  foot.      .  >    ,  :  '. 

A^  the  confusion  of  Mrs.  Weston  8iib4 
$ided,  she  fbuiid»  not  only  that  she  Iisiid^ 
lost  her  pocket,  which  was,  indeedf  a 
coiisiderable/substance,  eäsily  disc^edb^ 
tbojse  who  followed  heft  being  equal  to  tbe 
saddle  bags  of  a  modern  dealer,  but  that 
^he' actually  had  receiyed  a  severe  co»-i 
tusioD,  most  probably  ät  the  mornent  it 
was  taken,  and  i.hat  when  3.he  säid  shfd 
was  killed,  the  exclamation  was.  i^t  fgt 
ttOfhing.  Her  grandmc^Iier's  mai^ve  gol4 
waich.  and  etwee  case,  her  silver  nutmc^ 
grater,  with  several  rings  in  it,  and  n^ 
purse  füll  of  silver  and  some  old  c(Hn  o( 
XRore  precious  metal,  together  wi^  a 
poeket  bopk  containing  what  she  valued 
beyond  all  the  rest,  the  love4etters  of 
her  husband,  were  the  sacrifice  of  her 
itt-fated  expedition,  and  which  for  ever 
dwed  her  London  campaigns. 

Another  wiiHer  9ucceeded}  the  äunilie; 
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were  if  possible  more  united,  for  (s&tk 
bad  certain  cares  weighing  on  their  tspu 
ritSy  \vbich  tboügb  neither  exactly  coim 
municated,  were  yet  understood,  «ad 
called  for  the  ^relief  afibrded  by  society« 
ASf  however,  tbe  shade  was  f ar  deeper  on 
Mn  Weston's  brow  than  tbat  of  her 
husband»  and  Mrs.  Bam^rd  observed  to 
her  daugbter,  <*  bis  trade  is  much  www 
than  your  father's,  because  if  one  dbes 
Uttkf  the  other  does  nothmg,*'^  she  took 
eare  that  her  neighbour  should  visit 
her  at  leatt  tbree  timeisi  fcxr  voace^  mid 
every  day  found  some  good  renem^iti 
eitber  purchasing  their  victuals,  or  in» 
specting  their  cookery,  so  as  to  increase 
their  comforts  or  diminish  their  expenses, 
observingy  "  that  she  always  found  peo- 
ple  who  studied  much,  had  very  delicate 
stomachs,  she  believed  doctors  called  it 
bile,  but  she  knew  better,  it  was  all 
genius ;  sometimes  it  showed  itself  in 
one  part,  sometimes  in  another ;  if  it 
happened  to  fly  all  into  the  head,  it  made 


a  nUiii  CT'dzy,  but  wheii  it  was  properly 
distdbuted,  thien  he  becatne  clever ;  lik« 
your  husband  and  mine,  Mrs«  Westoifi^ 
but  still  even  they  want  seeing  after.** 

Under  her  invisible  influence,  in  a  way 
"wbich  saved  his  feelings  from  all  woutid^ 
imd  even  flattered  his  love  of*  fame,  Mrs. 
Barnard  at  this  time  procured  her  hünf^ 
band  an  engagement  with  the  first  prinU 
seller  in  London,  and  from  thattime  sbt 
became  extremely  anxious  to  dispose  of 
tito  poem  whieh  Mr.  Western  had  r&ärtb 
thom,  and  which  ät  length  the  neär 
prospect  of  want  had  compelled  him  to 
ofterj^to  variöus  booksellers,  as  he  one 
javjßning  confessed,  when  he  was  unaä^ 
companied  by  bis  wife. 

^«  What  did  the  publishers  say  ?^  cried 
Mrs.  Barnard  with  eagemess,  which  hurt 
her  busband. 

**  They  were  all  kind  and  polite»  which 
renders  the  case  more  hopeless ;  one  de« 
clined  Publishing  any  more  poems,  because 
he  had  lost  a  great  di^l  of  money  by  such 
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t|Uttgi;(;aiiother,b6eaiiiB'fte  mu§6hfUf 
«ith  tboM  he  htd  engiged  tapufalMlr)m 
tiitrd^  because  uy  work  w»  tioi  lang 
eBtegh;  and  one  gentteman  told'  iM) 
with  great  aj^pearance  of  candour,  'thongK^ 
aolkMry  flattering  to  me^  « thatlMi  neVa 
Mtfptod  äny  thing  of  tbitUiid  Imt  irtf»r 
4imI  ncöniineiided  to  hifli  ftooi  ^iMd  «u« 
Auatyf  M  he  could  notrelyoD  hia  oiwii 
JiMlgineDt  oh  literarjr.  lubjeela.'  ^V  i  -^ 
;  i«ferNow  tliatfa  what  I  edl^'^aaniMi 
«MfeiLf  abd  it  seema  to  me  yiwaui  d9  ntti 
tbiog  wtlhout  B.ßimi/' uidfMn^illkifi' 
Murd.  .  -i'  ^-  ■-'  »i  --'•-■  '^  ■'  ■\-  •■'•■ 
uGThe  colour  of  Che  huibaiid  raa#'*in 
over  his  face ;  he  ielt  assured  that  hii 
wife  was  going  to  set  him  on  tbe  only 
wofk  from  which  his  friendship  would 
ihrihky  and  where  his .  pride  would  •  ftel 
as  acutely  for  his  friend  as  himself ;  he 
therieibre  Said  ha&tily  and  angrily,  <*Why, 
xny  dear,  will  you  talk  of  a  thing  which 
y ou  know  nothing  at  all  about  ?*^ 
**  I  iball  say  no  morep  Mn  Banuurd  ( 
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not  a  Word  t  not  but  I  tbink  I  ktioM/"  ä 
good  deal  about  such  tbings  as  buyitig' 
and  selling :  notv  tbe  city's  tbe  place  fbr^ 
Ulfe  could  you  do  better  there>  tbink.  yöti»^ 
Sic?"  ^^  - 

Y  *l  I  apprebend  to  tbe  contrary  j  urhefre? 
ar  publisber  here  offers  me  tbtrty  pound^- 
l>bQi]ld  expect  one  there  would  sajf^ 
twenty.*-  This  answer  suflSced  for  M»? 
Bamard,  wbo  was  consoled  by  tbe  know«''- 
l^ge  it  imparted  for  anotber  angry  lobk: 
ajidspeecb  from  ber  busband,  and  yet  £^ 
s^dom  bad  sbe  ever  encountered  thin^'' 
(tbe  greatest  trial  an  attacbed  wife  ever f 
kQpwSy);tbat  it  now  brougbt  tbe  teärs 
into  ber  eyes,  and  compelled  ber  ta  leave< 
tbe  room.  .    .  c .  .  t 

<<  Fsbaw !  psbaw  !''  said  Barnard^  twioe^ 
tal^^g  üp  tbe  wrong  colour  from  bit  paU> 
let^  **  bere  Serapbina."  :     <* 

His  daugbter  took  bold  of  the-brtifk^ 
aniipallet»  and  bei  foUowed  ber  mötbiert 
wbose  open,  unclouded  oountenance^^biKli 
recokfo^  its  kerenity  idreadyi :  -    -i 
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.,  <5  My  dear  Sara,  I  am  sorry  that  I-^* 
but  you  see  I  cannot  seil  poor  Wesfam 
bis.  book  —  I  would  a  thousand  times 
rather  buy.  it  of  bim." 

**  I  know  tbat»  my  dear }  I  surely  need 
not  be  tpld»  that  you  are  not  now  the 
[(owerfiil  friend  who  could  help  bim;; 
there  are  few  days  in  which  I  can  help. 
remembering  tbe.  differeoce  between 
Signor  Bamardo,  who  lived  among. 
prjnces  and  cardinals,  and  Mr.  Bamard, 
who  is  forgotten  by  bis  own  countrymen; 
and  do  you  tbink  I  could  wound  you  by 
placing  you  in  such  a  Situation  ?'' 

"  Well,  you  really  made  me  tremble, 
Sara,  but  I  was  wrongj  you  never  did 
place  me  in  such  a  Situation,  tberefore, 
I  ougbt  not  to  bave  suspected  you  ;  but 
this  is  not  the  time  to  talk  of  what^oii 
have  been  to  me,  of  what  I  owe  you, 
of..— '' 

<<  OxvCf  indeed !  well  then  pay  me ;  ask 
him  to  lend  Seraphina  bis  poem»'' 

Tbe  request  was  instantly  complied 
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^itfa ;  it  produced  a  second  compliance^ 
and  the  subject  was  dropped. 

Afew  days  siler  this,  the  Barnards 
were  going  into  their  fellow  lodger's 
room  to  take  tea,  and  when  Seraphina 
announoed  the  hour  to  her  father»  he  ao^ 
oompanied  her,  bqt  observed  that  it  was 
veiy  Singular  her  mother  should  be  oufc,' 
as  die  was  generally  punctaality  pers<m-> 
ified. 

Mr.  and  Mnu  Weston  wondered  shcT 
was  gone»  and  lamented  that  she  should 
be  outt  in  many  more  words  than  the 
occasion  called  for;  and  it  was  evident 
to  their  visitors»  that  their  minds  were 
not  in  the  subject,  and  their  hearts  unuK 
sually  heavy:  for  a  moment,  Mr.  Bamaid 
reproached  himself  for  having  made  no 
exertion  for  his  jfriend ;  the  next  he  de» 
termined  to  benefit  him ;  but  as  he  look* 
ed  at  his  daughter,  he  feit  that  there^ 
were  still  stronger  claims  upon  hisabridg^ 
ed  powers. 

The  naid  brought  in  the  tea  things. 
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^nd.  Mr.  Barnard  enquiredy  ^«if^hebad 
Seen  Mrs*  B«  go  out."  ... 

'  ff  Oh  yes,  Sir !  she  was  a.comin  down 
fttairs,  when  I  meets  her  with  a  note  as 
waabrought  by  a  foottpan,  and  a  bitof  a 
passei»  so  she  reads  the  note  directly, 
and  up  stairs  she  goes»  slips  on  her  new 
p^issse,  and  was  off  in  a  crack.*^ 
•  When  the  matd  had  lefl  the  room,  Mn 
Barnard,  looking  earnestljr  at  bis  daugh- 
tßtf  säid^  ^*  can  you  make  any  thing  of 
ihis  story;  about  a  note»  a  footman»  new 
pelisse»  and  running  away»  Seraphina?" 

.**  I  think  I  can»  Sir ;  but  I  am  by  no 
means  certain  :  I  am  at  least  sure  of  one 
thing,  my  mother  is  gone  out  either  on 
some  usefui  or  benevolent  errand.'* 

<*  That  may  be,  but  I  abhor  all  mys- 
tety ;  how  she  happened  to  receive  a 
note»  or  read  it»  without  Coming  in  to 
teil  US,  I  can*t  conceive :  were  I  wholly 
an  Italian  now»  instead  of  half  a  one»  I 
should  be  jealous ;  eh  Weston  ?'* 
,  ♦'  And  with  good  reason,"  said  bis 
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friend,  as  at  this  motnent,  tbe  subject  of 
their  conversation  raa  into  the  room»  her 
XK)lour  heightened  with  exercise,  her  eyes 
sparkling  with  pleasure,  which  seemed  to 
animate  her  whole  frame. 

♦*  We  had  quite  lost  you,   my  dear 
ma^am/'  said  Weston. 

"  So  much  the  better,  Sir,  I  would 
have  staid  out  tili  mid-nighti  to  have  had 
this  pleasure, — there,  Sir,  is  five  teu 
pound  notes  for  your  poem,  and  there, 
Sir,  is  a  paper  signed  and  sealed,  by 
which  you  are  entitled  to  fifty  pounds 
more  on  every  edition  j  and  here,  Sir, 
is  the  handsome,  beautiful  note  which 
helped  roe  to  make  this  bargain,  and  if 
you*re  a  true  genius,  which  I  take  it  you 
are,  a  bit  of  praise  like  that,  from  such 
a  man  as  that,  will  be  worth  the  money 
twice  over.** 

Mr.  Weston  was  a  true  genius,  for;  he 
took  ,  up  the  note  first,  and  Bamard 
looked  over  him,  while  Mrs.  Weston, 
rising  with  unwonted  agility,  threw  her 
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arms  round   Mrs.  Barnard,  pressed  her 
to  her  bosom,  and  sobbed  aloud. 

"  This  is  indeed,  a  very  handsome 
note  from  Mr.  ,  but  how  did  you 

get  introduced  to  him,  my  dear  ?*' 

"  I  introduced  myself^  for  thinks  I, 
is  it  not  a  shame  here,  that  we  should 
live  within  bow-shot  of  a  great  poet,  and 
patron  of  poets  and  läuch  Uke,  and  never 
put  it  in  his  power  to  befriend  a  gentle- 
man  in  his  own  line  as  it  were.  Haven't 
I  heard  you  and  Canova  and  Thors- 
walden,  say  fifty  times,  that  your  greatest 
pleasure  was  helping  a  brother  artist,  so 
I  put  on  my  best  bonnet,  plucked  up  a 
good  heart,  and  made  free  to  call  on 
him." 

«  Well!  'twas  a  hold  stroke,  but  no 
man  can  mistake  your  countenance, — 
go  on,  my  dear.** 

"  At  first,  I  feit  my  face  very  hot,  and 
I  stammered  a  little,  but  he*s  quite  a 
gentleman,  I  assure  ye,  so  he  encouraged 
me,  and  I  told  him,  <  this  work,*  says  I, 
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«  was  written  in  the  country,  Sir^  by  a 
friend  of  mine,  and  I  think  you'U  have 
a  great  deal  of  pkasure  in  reading  it, 
and  if  you  have»  1  hope  you'U  say  so, 
because  that  will  be  of  service  to  a  very 
wortiiy  man.  I  hoped  he  would  excuse 
me,  I  had  lived  a  many  years  abroad,  and 
did  not  know  English  forms,  but  I  meant 
seither  härm  nor  ofience.  I  said,  that 
he  must  know  as  well  as  I  did,  that  if 
nobody  stood  up  for  geniuses,  why  they 
must  be  lost,  for  though  they  were  ever 
so  brave  in  other  respects,  they  were  too 
oflen  timld  JU  to  their  own  business/  " 

<«  Buaness— bless  my  life,  Saliy,  you 
fiurely  did  not  bring  in  that  cursed  word 
again?  Have  I  not  now  for  nineteen 
years,  been  teaching  you  the  difibrence 
betweeii  art,  the  noblest  pursuit  of 
the  human  mind,  and  trade,  its  most 
vulgär  employment  i  you  have  a  mind  to 
cömprehend  this  difFerence,  you  have 
even  an  eye  for  what  is  excellent  in  the 
fine  arts,  and  you  have  lived  in  their 

p  « 
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very  etnporium,  until  your  ideas»  your 
feelings,  have  really  embued  all  your 
tboughts  with  their  excellence,  yet  still 
your  tongue  cleaves  to  these  vile  word«*, 
trade,  business,  bis  Ime,  tbat  articleJ* 

"  It  is  very  true,  my  dear,  but  tliöugh 
I  Said  it  now,  I  don't  thiuk  1  did  theitf 
at  least  I'm  sure  he  did  not  look  at  me 
as  if  he  thought  me  vulgär,  bat  quite  the 
contrary." 

Bamard  shook  bis  head  incredulously. 

"  Well,  my  dear  Barnard,  I  will  be 
guardedf   I  will  not  offen d  yöu   again. 

with  such  wprds  and  phrases,  so  dQß't 

damp  my  pleasure  now  by  sighing  so; 
for  at  all  events  I  have  made  as  a  good 
Job  of  this  affair  as  ever  I  turned  my 
band  to,  and  that*s  not  a  kwJ' 

Barnard  and  Weston  at  once  laughed 
outright,  and  in  their  mirth,  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard  feit  quite  happy,  though  she  was 

*  Poor  Mrs.  Barnard  resembled  Effie  Deans ;  the  lan- 
guage  of  early  life,  is  much  morc  difBcult  to  change,  thaa 
its  babits. 
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perfectly  aware  that  they  were  laughing 
at  her.  Mrs.  Weston,  though  the  meekest 
of  women,  was  not  equally  well  pleased 
with  them ;  it  was  a  rudeness  she  could 
not  forgive  to  one,  whose  every  action 
was  ruled  by  kindness,  and  even  the 
open  brow  of  Seraphina  became  clouded, 
tili  honourable  amends  were  made  to  her 
mother,  a  mother  she  esteemed  not  Icss 
highly,  than  she  tenderly  loved  her. 
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